Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



I 




. ,i,z<,i:,., Google 



S 2 9 



i^ r-/ 



Oxford Univeraiy 
ENGLISH FACULTY LIBRARY 

Manoc Road, Oxford OX I 3UQ 
Telephone: (01865) 271050 

Pull leim Monday lo Friitay ^lOmitoJ pm 

S«unUy 9.30 am 10 12.30 pm 
Uuiion Monday to Frid»y 9 30 am lo 5 pm 



TTus book jhouU bt ftlumtd on or btfort the Uatst iau bfUm: 





j^^m WMMy' 



^jMi^ 



..•'°aM' 



SBIIT- 



,2 0- MOV 2006 



m^im- 



L 



Hffi® 



,(ifitJgSLl(g8 



}Mames which art lost, d^actd. or ttamagtd mal be paid for. 



300030092H 



. ,i,z<,i:,., Google 



DolizodbyGoOgle 



k 



17 



by Google 



DiailizodbvGoOglc ' 



XLhe £ndlisb Dramatists 

THOMAS MIDDLETON 

VOLUME THE SEVENTH 



DolizodbyGoOgle 



DolizodbyGoOgle 



THE WORKS 



THOMAS MIDDLETON 

■DFTED BY 

A. H. BULLEN. B.A. 

IN EIGHT VOLUMES 

VOLUUK THI SEVENTH 



LONDON 

JOHN C. NIMMO 

14, KING WILUAM STREET. STRAND. W.C. 

MDCCCLXXXVI 



DolizodbyGoOgle 



DolizodbyGoOgle 



CONTENTS OF VOL. VII. 

A CAMS AT CHESS 1 

THK WOKLD TOST AT TENNIS I37 ^. 

THX IMNKK-TDIPLE MASQUB 195 - 

PABT or THB ■NTSBTAINMENT TO KING JAHBS, ETC . ZIJ 

f TRUTH, AND THE ENTERTAIN UKNT AT 

P THE NEW KITER .... 337 \ 

CIVITATIS AUOB, ETC 367 

- THE TKIDMPUS OF HONOUR AND INDUSTRY . agi - 

THE TRinUFBS OP LOVE AND ANTIQUITY . - 309 • 

THE snN IN ARIES 333 . 

THE TXIUUPHS OF HONOUR AND VIRTDE . 351 

AH INVENTION, ETC. 369 - 

THE TRIUUPHS OF INTEGRITY 379 , 

THE TRIIIMFHS OF HEALTH and' FROSPRRITV ■ ' . 397 



PUBLISHER'S NOTICE. 

Four hundred copies of this Edition have been printed 
and the t]ppe distributed. JVe more will it publiskett. 



DolizodbyGoOgle 



DolizodbyGoOgle 



A GAME AT CHESS. 



DolizodbyGoOgle 



DiailizodbvGoOglc 



DolizodbyGoOgle 



DolizodbyGoOgle 



Therb are ezUnt at leut three nrly undated edttioss of A Gamt 
at CJutt. Two of them hsTc the engraved title-page at which a. 
reduced facsimile is heie giveo on the oppotite pwe ; there is ^so 
*ll cngniTed title-page, bnt less interesting and with fewer Gguret, 
prefixed to the other edition. The leii of the two editions which 
contain the more elaborate title-page is very corrnpt ; but the other 
edition, which I have designated A., is ^iily accurate. A con- 
trilnitoT to the Shakapeart Seeiity Papers {pt. ii. pp. 103-6) was in 
poaiesiioti of an edition dated 1615. Three early MS, copies of 
the pUj are preserved: one in the British Museum, dated. 1634 
(Lanidown MS. 690) ; another, imperfect, at Bridgewatcr House ; 
and a third in the library of Tiinitjr College, Cambridge. 

Dree collated the three undated 410$, the Lansdown MS., and 
the Bridgewater MS. I have had before me 4tci A., one of the two 
other undated 4tos (which I designate B.), and the Lansdown MS. ; 
I have also looked through the Trinity College MS., which does 
not differ materially from A. and Lansdown MS. I have not seen 
the third undated 410 ; bnt from Dyce'i notes it appears to leree 
&ithfull; with B. The reading! of the Bridgewater MS. are t^n 
from Djee's notes. 

Some twenty years ago the late Mr. C. J. Stewart, bookseller, of 
Kin^ William Street, Strand, advertised for Bale a MS. copy of 
A Giant lU Ckai which (according to his description) differed most 
materially from the printed copies and the other MSS. "It is in 
(act," Stewart stated, "the original draught of the work," and it 
contained a dedication "To the Worthilie Accomplished Mr. 
William Hammond," beginning — 



The dedication is signed " A Servant to youre Vertues, T. M." I 
have hunted for this MS. high and low, but I have not been able 
to discover who is the present possessor of iL 

Hy plan haa been to take the most correct 4to, A., as the basis 
of this edition. Where the readings of the other old copies have 
any interest or importance, I have recorded them ; but I have not 
chosen to waste my own time and the reader's by drawing attention 
to ever; trifiing variation. For instance, in the Introduction, L 15, 
where A. and the other 4tos give "'Tii not five years," I have nnt 
acht it necessary to mention that the Lansdown MS. reads "/ft 



Ihoiwht 
not five 



DolizodbyGoOgle 



( 4 ) 

Many of the polilical and personal allusioDi in thil plaj are ex- 
MedinElf difficull to understand. The Black Knight is of cnun« 
GondonMr; the Fat BUhop is Anioniode Dominii ; and the White 
KinE and Black King are the lespectiTe kings of England and 
Spam. After pointing out these obvious facts and suggeiting that 
" the White Queen's Pawn seems intended to sland for the Church 
of England" (a not very plausible suggestion), Dyce leaves the 
reader to thift for himself. Bui the process of identification can 
Mireljr be carried lunber. The White Duke is unquestionably 
Prince Chailei, and the White Knight is Buckinghaoi. A promi- 
nent figure in the play is the Black Bishop's Pawn. I am happily 
able to identify thit character with Father John Floyd, the Jecuic 
(see note, p. llS). The Black Duke I Cake to be Olifarez. At 
the close of the play the White Knight, before closine the bag in 
which tlie Fat Bishop and the Black Knight, with the Black King 
and Queen, are confined, cries — 



I have little doubt that in the epithet vlnit'Coleiir'd there is a pan- 
ning aUosioQ to the name Olivant. The White King's Pawn may, 
I thii^ be safely identified with Sir Toby Matthew. When he is 
stripped of his upper garment the White Pawn is seen to be black 
beneath [iii. i) ; whereupon the White King upbraids him for his 
perfidy and for the inmtitude with which he had repaid the royal 
favours that hod been showered upon him. Now Sit Toby Maithew 
was even at this date known to be a Jesuit, and he had been treated 
with eiceptionsl favour by King James. The White Bishop and 
Black Bishop do not take a prominent part in the plav ; I suppose 
that the former is Archbishop Abbott (who was bitterly opposed to 
the Spanish marriage), and that the latter is the Archbishop ol 
Toledo. 

Middleton was indebted for much of bis material (as will be seen 
from my notes] to Vox Pofuli, 1620, and 7'he Stcoiui Part of Vax 
FspuH, 1624, two tracts by Thomas Scott, a Scotch n ' ' 



Knglish Nunnery at Liiben, 1G23. Dyce, who in editing this play 
did not show his usual acumen, mokes no reference to these im- 
portant tracts. 

I have done m; best in the notes to illustrate A Gamt at Chtss, 
but I feel that I have not been able lo grapple thoroughlj vrith the 
difficulties. My warmest thanks ate due to my friend Mr. S. L. 
Lee for his very kind anil voloable a^ 
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THE PICTURE PLAINLY EXPLAINED AFTER 
THE MANNER OF THE CHESS-PLAY.i 

A Game at Chess is here displa/d, 
Between the Black and White House made, 
Wherein crown-thirsting policy 
For the Black House, by fallacy, 
To the White Knight check often gives, 
And to some straits him thereby drives ; 
The Fat Black Bishop helps also, 
With faithless heart, to give the blow ; 
Yet, maugre all their craft, at Length 
The White Knight, with wit-wondrous strength, jo. 
.-f^^Tltia circumspective pnntency, 
GiTcs check-mate by discovery 
To the Black Knight : and so at last. 
The Game thus won, the Black House cast 
Into the Bag, and therein shut. 
Find all their plumes and cocks-combs cut. 
Plain dealing thus, by wisdom's guide. 
Defeats the cheats of craft and pride. 

■ Thii cop7 of veaea a preGied to cd. & 
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PROLOGUE.' 

What of the game call'd Chess-plaj can be made 

To make a. stage-play, shall this day be play'd : 

First you shall see the men in order set, 

States * and their Pawns, when both the sides are met. 

The Houses well distinguish'd ; in the game 

Some men entrapt and taken to their shame, 

Rewarded by their play ; and, in the close. 

Yon shall sec check-mate giTca to virtue's foesj , 

But the £air'st jewel that our hopes dm deck, 

Is so to play our game f avoid your check. lo 
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A GAME AT CHESS. 



Error discmered asletp : enUr Ignatius Loyola. 

Igm. Ha 1 where ? what angle of tbe world u this, 
That I can neither see the politic face, 
Nor with my leSn'd nostrils taste ' the fdotsteps 
Of anjr my ' disciples, sons and heirs 
As well of mf designs as institution ? 
I thought they had spread over the world by this time, | 
Covei'd the earth's face, and made dailc the land, 
Like the Egyptian grasshoppers. 

Here's too much light appeal^, shot from the eyes . .. 
—Of Truth and Goodness never yet deflowec'd: _ lo 
Sure they were never here ; then is their monarchy 
Uupcifect yet ; a just reward, I see. 
For their ingratitude so long to me. 
Their father and their founder. 



"Anymy."— So A.— a, Trin. MS., and Lansd. MS. "any of my." 
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lo A Game at Chess. 

'Tis not five years since I was sainted by 'em : > 

Where slept mine honour all the time before ? 

Could they be so forgetful to canonize 

Their prosperous institutor? when they had sainted me, 

They found no room in all their calendar 

To place my name, that should have remov'd princes, ao 

Pnll'd the most eminent prelates by the roots up 

For my dear coming, to make way for me ; 

Let every petty martyr and saint homily, 

Roch,' Main,* and Petronill,* itch and ague-cureis, 

Your abbess Aldegund' and Cunegund,* 

> Hie BuU for Lojnta^ caDonlntion tna publithed b^ Uitou VIIL 
on6thAaKUi[ 1633 ; his Beadftcatlon had beoi pronounced by Faul V, 
Id 1609. 1 bate loolced through the TEuioui accounts of LojcJa in the 
Acta Sanctorum without Ending anything to illmtrate the pasu^e in the 
text. Loyola's feast fails on 3Ut July, 

» "We find thisenunentserriinl ofGod honoured espedally in France 
and Italy amongst the illustiious saints in the fourteenth cenluiy, soon 
after his death. ... All ttiat we can afBroi conceraing him is that he 
was born of a noble family at Montpeliiei, and making a pilgrimage of 
devotion to Rome, he devoted himself in Italy to seive tbe siclt during a 
raging pestilaice. , . . Many dlies have been speedily delivered from 
the plague by imploring his intercession." — Butler's Liaa iiftMi Saim/i, 
ed. 1833-6, ii. 34G. 

■ " This saint was a British tristaop, who, passing into Little Britatn is 
France, tbeie fbonded an Abbey, ia which he ended his days."— lUd. 
1.66. 

* PetroniUa, the daughter of St. Prtei. "S. PetroniUa was nry 
beautiful, of good beluivioiir, wise and gracious. . . . The Church oele- 
braletb tbe feast of this saint on the day of hec death, which was on the 
last of May in tbe ninety-eighth yeai of our Lord in tbe teign of Doml- 
tianna."— ^'wT if Saints, by Alfonso VBl^aa, ed. 1630, pp. 345-6. 

• "She was daughter of Walbert of tl>e royal Uood of France, and 
bom in Hainaultabont tbe year 630," Ac— Butler's Ziuug/' /fa .SiitiUr, 
1B33-6. t 173-4. 

■ " St Cunegundes, a saint of the eleventh century ; wife of St Heniy, 
Duke of Bavaria, aflerwarda King of the Romans." — Ibid. L 991-3. 
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Induction. \ i 

The widow Marcell,' panon Polycarp,* 

Ceciljr ' and Ursula,* all take place of me. 

And but for the bissextile ot leapv-year, 

And that's bnt one in three, I fall by chance 

Into the nine-and-twentieth day of Febniaiy ; 30 

There wWtno room else for mc : see their love. 

Their conscience too, to thrust roe a lame soldier ' 

lUo leap-year I My wrath's up^ and, methinks, 

I coold with the fiist syllable of my name 

Blow up their colleges. — Up, Error, wake ! 

Father of superert^tion, rise 1 

It is Ignatius calls tbee, Loyola. 

Error. What have you done? O, I could sleep in 
ignorance 
Immortally, the slumber is so pleasing I 
I saw the bravest setting for a game now 40 

That ever mine eye fix'd on. 

IgH. What game, prithee 7' 

■ "SbeissljIedbjSt. Jeroniethegloi7of(heRomanladii& Hwriag 
kst ber hasbuid in the leventfa month oT her numage ihe i^eeted the 
rail of Cocalis Ibe Conwl, nude ot Galliu Casar, and rewlved to iinitale 
the lives of the ascetics of the East. Sbe ahsuined from wine and flesh, 
emploTed all her time in pious reading, prajer, and risiting the chmches 
of the apostlei and manyrs, and never spoke with an/ man aloaa," — 
9all^^i Liva if llu Saints, 1833-6, i. 177.— A. reads "AlarceJl.'' 

> The famous Bishop of Smyrna.— Ibid. i. iia-i& 

> Tbe palronea of Church Miuic.~Ibid. a 916-17. 

• CoocerniDg SI. Unnla and tbe Eleren Thonsaod Virgins, see 
VJUcgas' Liva of Sainti, ed. 1630, pp. B49-5. 

• At the mege of Pampelima (1531) Loyola wat woonded in the 1^ 
bf a eanuon-sbot. The reader will not fail toot>Eerve Ibe yA»—"a, 
^■iwioldieT into Uap-jtai." 

• "What game, prithee ? "—So A. and Lands. MS— B. and Trin, 
M& "Game: what game?" 
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12 A Game at Chess. 

Error. The noblest game of all, a game at.cbess. 
Betwixt out side and the White HiSWCTTIie men set 
Id their just order, ready to go to't 

Ign. Were any of my sons ptac'd for the game 1 

Error. Yes, and a daughter too ; a secular daughter 
That plays the Black Queen's Pawn, he the Black 
Bishop's. 

Jgn. If ever power could show a mastery ^ in thec,^ 
Let it appear in this ! -W 

Error. 'Tis but a dream, 
A vision, you must think. 

Ign. I care not what, 50 

So I behold^ the children of n^ cunning, 
And sec what rank they keep, , 

Error. You have your wish : 

Music: enter severally, in order of the game, the Wltile 
and Black Houses. 
Behold, there's the full number of the game, 
Kings and their Pawns, Queens, Bishops, Knights, and 
Dukes. 

Ign. Dukes? they're called Rooks by some. 

Error. Corruptedlyj* 
Leroc* the word, custode ^ dela roche. 
The keeper of the forts, in whom both Kings 

1 " i>. masterl; opecatlou (a setae of the word commoo ia oar 
earliest poelij)." — I^a. 

' So B.— A." I could behold." 

» SoA.— B., TriQ. MS., and LaasO. MS. "romiptively." 

* The term nmi in ibe gome of chen ii a corruptioD of Fr. roc — a 
rock or fsitress. 

' SoA.— a "custodie." 
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Induction. 1 3 

Repose mnch confidence ; and for their trust-sake, 
CcHirage, and worth, do well deserve those titles. 59 

]gH. The answer's high : I see inj son and daughter.^ 

Error. Those aie two Pawns, the Black Queen's and 
Black* Bishop's. 

Ign. Fawns aigue but poor spirits and slight pcrfor- 
ments.* 
Nor wonhy of the name of my disciples : 
If I had stood so nigh, I would have cut 
Tlmtjishop's throatbut V^ have hsd his place. 
And told the Queen a love-tale in her ear 
Would make her best pulse dance : there's no elixir 
Of brain or spirit amongst 'em. 

Error. Why, would you have them play against them- 
selves ? 
That's quite against the rule of game, Ignatius. 70 

Ign. Pish, I would rule myself, not observe rule. 

Error. Why, then, you'd play a game all by your self 

Ign. I would do any thing to rule alone : '' ~' 
'Tis raie to have the world rcign'd in~by one.* 

Error. See 'em anon, and mark ^ 'em in theii play ; 
Observe, as in a dance, they glide away. 

\Exeunt tht two Housts. 

Ign. O, with what longings will this breast be tost. 
Until I see this great game won and lost t \Exatni. 



1 SoB.— A," daughten," 

• So a— A. andLansd. Ma "the." 

»SoB.— A.,Trin.MS.,andLiuisd, MS, " prefermons. " (" Perfor- 



• So B. BDd Lausd. MS.— A. " me." 
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( 14 ) 



Mild between the iwe Houses. 

Enter severally White Qveetis Pawn and Bleuk 
Queen's Pawn. 

B. Q. Pawn. I ne'er see that face but my pity rises ; 
When I behold so dear a masterpiece 
Of heaven's art wrought ont of dust and ashes, 
And at next thought to give her lost eternally, 

I In being not ours, but the daughter of heresy, 

/ My soul bleeds at mine eyes. 

ly. Q. Pawn. Where should truth speak. 
If not in such a sorrow? they're' tears plainly: 
fieshrew me, if she weep * not heartily ! 
What is my peace to her to take such pains in't f 
If I wander to loss, and with broad eyes lo 

Yet miss the path she can run blindfold in 
Through often exercise, why should my oversight, 
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KBn L] A Game at Chess. 1 5 

Though in the best game that e'er Christian lost, 
Raise the least spring of pity in her eyes 7 
Tia doubtless a great charity ; and no virtue 
Coold win me surer. 

S. Q. Pawn, Blessed things prevail with't I 
If ever goodness made a gracious promise, 
It is ID yonder look : what little pains 
Would build a fort for virtue to all memory 
Id that sweet creature, were the ground-work firmer I > 20 

W. Q. Pawn, It hath been all my gloiy to be firm 
In what I have profess'd. 

B. Q. Pawn. That is the enemy 
That steals your strength away, and fights against you. 

Disarms > your soul even in the heat of battle ; 

Your firmness that way makes you more infirm 

For the right Christian conflict There I spied 

A zealous primitive sparkle but now Seir 

From your devoted eye, 

Able to blow up all the ' heresies 

That ever sate in council with your spirit. 

And here comes he whose sanctimonious breathy 

Will* make that spark a flame : list to him, v^gip^ 

At whose first entrance princes will fall prostrate ; 

Women are weaker vessels. 



> A. "finnt" 

* A. '■ Thii—Annes." 
■ Omitted in A. 

* So A. and Lansd. MS.— B. aod Tiia. MS. " 
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A Game at Chess. 



Enter Black Bishop's Pawn. 

W. Q. Pawn, By my penitence, 
A comely presentation, and the habit 
To admiration reverend I 

B. Q. Pawn. But the heart, lady, so meek, 
That as you see good Charity pictur'd still 
With young ones in her arms, so will he cherish 
rAll his young, tractable, sweet, obedient daughters 
{Even in his bosom, in his own dear bosom. ^ 

I am myself a secularJfiauilcsiL— 
As many ladies are of worth * and greatness ; 
A second sort are Jesuits in veto. 
Giving their vow unto the' Father General, 
That's the Black Bishop of our House, whose Pawn 
This gentleman now Stands for, to receive 
The college-habit at his holy pleasure. 

W. Q. Pawn, But how are those in voto employ'd, 
lady, 
Till they receive the habit ? 

3. Q. Pawn. They're not idle ; 
He finds them all true labourers in the work 50 

Of th' universal monarchy, which he 
And his disciples principally aim at ; 
Those are raaintain'd in many courts and palaces, 
And are induc'd by* noble personages 

» So a— A., Trin. MS., and Lanmt MS. " JeMile," 

* So B.— A., Thn. MS,, and Lansd. MS. " wcaltb." 

* A. "bylb.' 
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acMB I.] A Game at Chess. i ; 

Into great princes' services, and prove 
Some councillors of state, some secretaries ; I 
All serving in notes of intelligence — 
As parish-clerks their mortuaiy-bills — 
To the Father General : so are designs 
Oft-times prevented, and important ^ secrets i 

or states discovefd, yet no author found, 
"But they suspected oft that are most sound. 
This mystery is too deep yet for your entrance ; 
And I offend to set your zeal so back : 
Check'd by obedience with desire to hasten 
Your progress to perfection, I commit you 
To the great worker's hands; to whose grave 

worth 
I fit my reverence, as to you my wishes. 
B. B. Pawn. Dost ' find het eup{4e ? 
B. Q. Pawn. There's a little passage made.' 

[Exit. 
B. B. Pawn. Let me contemplate, 7 

With holy wonder season my access, 
And, by degrees, approach the sanctuary 
Of urmiatch'd beauty, set in grace and goodness. 
Amongst the daughters of men I have not found 
A more Catholical aspect ; that eye 
Doth promise single life and meek obedience ; 
Upon those lips, the sweet fresh buds of youth. 
The holy dew of prayer lies, like peail 

> So (he three MSS. — A. " imponnoe." — B. " inpoTtinaiit.'' 

> So R and TriD. MS.— A. and Lausd. MS, " Do tod.* 
* Omilled in A. and Laiud. MS. 

VOL. VIL B 
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1 8 A Game at Chess. iactl 

Dropt from the opening eyelids of the tnorn' 

UpoD the bashful rose. How beauteously 80 

A gentle fast, not rigorously impos'd, 

Would look upon that cheek I and how delightfully 

The courteous physic of a tender penance, 

Whose utmost cruelty should not exceed 

The first fear of a bride, to beat down frailty, 

Would work to sound health your long-festet'd judgment, 

And make your merit, which, through erring ignorance. 

Appears but spotted righteousness to me. 

Far clearer than the innocence of infants ! 

W. Q. Fawn. To that good work I bow, and will 
become 90 

Obedience' humblest danghter, since I find 
Th' assistance of a sacred strength to aid me : 
The labour is as easy to serve virtue 
The right way, since 'tis she 1 ever serv'd 
In my desire, though I transgrefiV^4n judgment 

S. B. Pattm. That's easily absoly'4 amongst the rest : 
You shall not find the virtue tKat you serve now 
A sharp and cruel mistress ; her ear's open 
To all your supplications ; you may boldly 
And safely let in the most secret sin too 

Into her knowledge, which, like vanish'd roan. 
Never returns into the world again ; 
Fate locks not up more trulier. 

1 " Adopted by M3ton ; 

' Together tioth, ere the blgfa lawni appear'd 
VaAa tJu aftniitg ejuSdi e/ tit »n>m,' Ac Ljeidai." — Djat. 
Not Improbabljr ; bat see mf note od Mailove's Jnn cf Malta, ii, a,, 
" Now Phobut ope the ejreUds of the daj " (Works, iL ^). 
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W. Q. Pawn. To the guilty 
That may appear some benefit 

£. B. Pawn. Who's so innocent 
That never stands in need on't in some kind ? C Si ' 

If erery thought were blabb'd that's so confest, ^ J*^ "^ 
The TCiy air we breathe would be unblesL— 
Now to the worlt indeed, which is to catch 
Her inclination ; that's the special ase 
Wemake of all our practice in all kingdoms ; no 

For by discovering ' their most secret frailties, i ■ 

Things which, once ours, they must aofhide from us ", - 
(Thafs the first article in the creed we teach 'em), t 

Finding to what point their blood most inchnes. 
Know best to apt them then to our designs. \Aside. 

Daughter, the sooner you disperse your errors. 
The sooner you make haste to your recovery : 
You must part with 'em ; to be nice or modest 
Towards this good action, is to imitate 
The bashfulness of one conceals an ulcer, 110 - 

For the uncomely parts the tumour vexes, 
"Hll't be past cure. Resolve you thus far, lady; 
The privat'st thought that runs to hide itself 
Id the most secret corner of your heart now, 
Must be of my acquaintance, so familiarly 
Never she-friend of your night-counsels ' nearer. 

W. Q. Pawn. I stand not much in fear of any action 
Guilty of that black time, most noble, holiness. 



■ SoBiMge. MS.— A..B.. andLauud. MS. " disclosmK." 
* So A. — B. " Nener she friend of jroun mlghl counsell neerei."— 
Tiia. MS. md T jinM. MS. onlj differ from A. in readiog ' ' couuelL " 
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I must confess, as in a sacied temple 

Throng'd with an auditory, some come rather 130 

To feed on human object than to taste 

Of angels* food ; 

So in the congregation of quick thoughts, 

Which are more infinite than such assemblies, 

I cannot with truth's safety speak for all : 

Some have been wanderers, some fond,^ some sinful, 

But those found ever but poor entertainment, 

■Ih« y h ad small encouragement to come again. 

The single We, which strongly I profess now. 

Heaven pardon me I I was about to part from. 140 

B. B. Fawn. Then you have passld through love? . 
W. Q. Pawn. Sut left no stain 
Ir all my passage, sir, no print of wrong 
For the jaQ8t_£b3StcJiiatdJhdt may trace my footsteps. 

B. B. Pawn. How came you off so clear? 
W. Q. Pawn, I was.dischar^d 
By an inhuman accident, which modesty 
Forbids iii'e To put any language to. 

B. B. Pawn. How you forget yourself! all actions 
Clad ^ in their proper language, though most sordid, 
,' My ear is bound by duty to let in 
And lock up everlastingly. Shalt I help you? 150 

He was not found to answer his creation : 
A vestal virgin in a slip of grace 



» So the MSS,— A. "aonnd."— B. " 
■ ("Fond-stixtoh.) 

* So a, Trin. MS., and Lansd. MS,— 
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Could not deliver man's loss modestlier : 
Twas the White Bishop's Pawn. 

W. Q. Pawn. The same, blest sir. 

£. B. Pawn. An heretic well pickled. 

W. Q. Pawn. By base treachery, 
And violence prepar'd by his competitor,' 
The Black Knijjht's Pawn, whom I shall ever hate for't 

B. B. Pawn. 'Twas of revenges the unmanliest way 
That ever rival took ; a villany 
That, for your sake, I'll n e'er abs olve him of. . i6o 

W. Q. Pawn. I wish it not so^Eea^. 

B. B. Pawn. He must feel it : 
I never yet gave absolution 
To any crime of th at u nmannmg ngtur e. 
It seems then you refus'd him for defect; 
Therein yon stand not pure from the desire 
That other women have in ends of marriage : 
Pardon my boldness, if I sift your goodness 
To the last grain. 

W. Q. Pawn. I reverence your pains, sir, 
And must acknowledge custom to enjoy 
What other women challenge and possess 170 

More nil'd me than desire ; for my desires 
Dwell all in ignorance, and I'll never wish 
To know that fond way may redeem 'em thence. 

B. B. Pawn. I never was so taken ; beset doubly 
Now with her judgment : what a strength it puts forth I 
[Aside. 

' A. "competiwra." 
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I bring work nearer to you : when you've seen 

A masterpiece of man, compos'd by heaven 

For a great prince's favour, kingdom's love ; 

So exact, envy could not find a place 

To stick a blot on person oi on fame; i8a 

Have you not found ambition swell your wish then, 

And desire stir your blood ? 

W. Q. Pawn. By virtue, never 1 
I've only in the dignity of the creature 
Admir'd the maker's gloiy. 

£. B. Pawn. She's impregnable ; ; 
A second siege must not fall off so tamely : 
She's one of those must be inform'd to know 
A daughter's duty, which some take untaught: 
Her modesty brings her behind-hand much; 
My old means I must fly to — yes, 'tis it. \As%de. 

Please you, peruse this small tract of obedience ; 190 
Twill help you forward welL \Gioes a boak. 

W. Q. Pawn. Sir, that's a virtue 
I've ever thought on with a special reverence. 

B. B. Pawn. YoH will conceive by that my power, 
your duty. 

Enter White Bishop's Pawn. 
W, Q. Pawn. The knowledge will be precious of 

both, sir. 
W. B. Pawn. What makes yon troubler of all 
Christian waters 
So near that blessed spring ? but that I know 
Her goodness is the rock from whence it issues 
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Umnovable as fat^ 'twould more afflict me 

Than all my suBerings for her, which so long 

As she holds constant to the House she comes of, 300 

The whiteness of the cause, the side, the quality, 

Aie saciificcs to hei worth and viitue ; 

And, though coafin'd in my religious joys, 

I'd many hei and possess bet. \Aade. 

Enter Black Knight's Pawn. 
B. B. Pawn, Behold, lady. 
The two inhuman enemies, the Black Knight's Pawn 
And the White Bishop's; the gelder and the gelded. 
W. Q- Pawn. There's my grie^ my hate t 
M. Kt's Pawn. What, in the Jesuit's fingers ? by this 

m give my part now for a parrot's feather. 

She never returns virtuous, 'tis impossibles 210 

I'll undertake more wagers will be laid 

Up<m 8 usurer's return, from hell ~— 

"Hum upon hera^fFom him now. Have I > been guilty i 

or such base malice that my very conscience j 

Shakes at the memory of it,* and, when I look _} 

To gather fruit, find nothing but the savin-tree, 

Too frequent in nuns' orchards, and there planted, 

By all conjecture, to destroy fruit' rather? 

' So B. and TiiD. MS.— A. and Lansd. MS. "Ihaue," 
* The word "it" u omitted in A., Trio. MS., and Lanid. MS. 
I " ' The leana of Sauia boyled in Win« and dninke . . . expell 
Ibe dead chOde, and Bdll Ibe quick.' Gemde'i HerbaU, p. 1378, ed. 
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I'll be resolvM now. [Aiidg.] — Most noble virgin 

If. Q. Pawn. Ignoble villain t dare that unhailow'd 
tongue 3ZO 

Lay hold upon a sound so gracious? 
What's nobleness to thee, oi virgin chastity ? . 
They're out of thy acquaintance: talk of violence 
That shames creation, deeds would make night blush. 
That's company for thee. Hast thou the impudence 
To court me with a leprosy upon thee 
Able t* infect the walls of a great building ? 

£. B. Pawn. Son of offence, forbear ! go, set your evil 
Before your eyes ; a penitential vesture . |V"' 

Would better become you, some diirt of hair. 830 

B. Kt.'s Pawn. And you a three-pound smock 'stead 
of an alb. 
An ^ epicenft casible,* — This holy felon 
Robs safe and close ; I feel a sting that's worse too. 

[Aside. 
White Pawn, hast so much charity to accept 
A reconcilement? make thine own conditions, 
For I begin to be extremely bnrden'd. 

W. B. Pawn. No truth or peace of that Black House 
protested 
Is to be trusted ; but for hope of quittance, 



» A. "And." 

* i.t. cbesible, "A cope ihorter than the principal cope, but open 
on either side, go th&t the priest who wore il had the free use oC his 
hands. On the fore and hinder part of it whs embroidered a large 
cross. It was worn at high moss by the'priesti and deacons. " — Halii- 
vctL 
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And irani'd by diffidence, I may entrap him soonest 

\Aiide. 
I admit conference. 

B. Ki.'s Pawn. It's a nobleness 340 

That makes confusion cleave to all my merits. 

\Exeunt W. B. Pawn and B. Kt.'s Pawn. 



.£11/^ Black Knight 

B. B. Pawn \to W. Q. Pawn}. That treatise will in- 
struct you throughly. 

B. Knisht. So, so ! 
The business of the universal monarchy 
Goes forward well now 1 the great college-pot, 
That should be always boiling with the fuel 
Of all intelligences possible 
Thorough the Christian kingdoms. Is this fellow 
Our prime incendiary, and one of those 
That promis'd the White Kingdom seven years since; 
To our Black House 7 put a new daughter to him, 250 
The great ^ work stands ; be minds nor monarchy 
Nor hierarchy, diviner * principality. 
I have bragg'd less. 

But have' done more than all the conclave on 'em. 
Take their assistant fathers in alt parts, 
Yea, and their Father General in to boot ; 
And what I'f e done, I've done facetiously, 



DolizodbyGoOgle 



26 A Game at Chess. [act t 

With pleasaoti Eubtlety and bewitching courtship, 
Abus'd all my belicvfiwwith delight, — - 
""TBey^bot a" comfort to be cozen'd by me : 360 

To many a-soul I've iet-in-ajortalpoison^ 
^hose cheelcs have ciack'd with laughter to receive it; 
I could so roll my pills in sugar'd syllables. 
And stiew such kindly mirth o'er all my mischief, 
They took their bane in way of recreation, 
As pleasure steals corruption into youth. 
He spies me now : I must uphold his reverence, 
Especially in public, though I know 
Priapus,* guardian of the cherry-gardens, 269 

Bacchus and Venus' chit, is not more vicious. [Aside. 
B. B. Pawn. Blessings' accumulation keep with you, 

sir! 
B. Knight. Honour's dissimulation be your due, sit I 
IV. Q. Pawn, How deep in duty his observance 



His charge must needs be reverend. [/iside. 

B. B. Pawn. I am confesaflr_ 
To this Black Knight too ; you see devotion's fhiitfiil, 
Sh'ath many sons and daughters. 



I John Rowland, fa the preface to a Ckeict Nttrralivt 1^ Caami 
Geitdoaior's [jk] Tranauliaiti, 1659, wriWs:— " Gondonior is yet fre^ 
in nieiDoiy of many men who linew hiin when be lay leiga here front 
tbe King of Spain, and I oaver heoid or read of any ambaaiador thai 
acted his part with moiE deiterity for his masler's gloly and advantage 
than he did ; foi however he had to deal with a veiy wise prince (as he 
lays), yet like another Mercuty he could soon with his facetioiu vows 
and i^lurca pipe King James asleep." 

t This line is omitted in Laosd. MS. 
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B. Knigkt I do this the more 
T* amaze oui adyersaries to behold 
The reverence we give these ^ guitonens,* 
And to beget a sound opinion 379 

Of holiness in them and zeal in us, {ExH, W. i^. Fawn. 
As also to invite the like obedience 
Id other pusills ' by our meek exampte. — [Aside. 

So, is your trifle Tanjsh'd ? 

S. B. ./to(i«:""l^rifle call you her ? 'tis a good Pawn, 
sir; 
Sure she's the second Pawn in the White House, 
And to the opening of the game I bold her. 

B. Knight. Ay, you 
Hold well for that, I know your play of old ; 
If there were more Queen's Pawns, you'd ply the game 
A great deal harder. Now, sir, we're in private ; 390 
But what for the great work, the main existence,* 
The hope monarchal ? 

£. B. Pawn. It goes on in this. 

B. Knight. In thb I I cannot see't 

B, B. Pawn. You may deny so 
A dial's motion, 'cause you cannot see 
The hand move, or a wind that reads the cedar. 

B. Knight. Where stops the current of intelligence ? 

■A. "ihis." 

* "A tenn of reproach, I mppose, formed from the SpjuUsh ;inW)i, 
vagraDt, TBgaboDd," — Dyet. (B. "greal anea.") 

■ So A. suid Lansd. MS.— R " pupilU."— /^m'// (usually written 
fuatl, from Italian ptiaa) was a timn for a diab, 

* So Bridfc. MS.— A., B., and Laiud. MS. "the maine worice, Che 
gmtei 



DolizodbyGoOgle 



28 A Game at Chess. [act i. 

Your Father GeDeral, Bishop o' the Black House, 
Complains for want of work. 

B. B. Pmvm. Here's-froin all parts, 
Sufficient to employ him ; I receiv'd 
A packet from th' Assistant Fathers lately ; yxt 

lA>ok, there is An^ica^ this Gallua. [Gives letters. 

B. Knight. Ay, marry, sir, there's some quick flesh in 
this. 

B. B. Fawn. GermanUa. [Gises letter. 

B. Knight. I think they have seal'd this with butter. 

B. B. Pawn. This Italim. \Gives Utter. 

B. Knight They've put their pens the Hebrew way, 
methiiiks. 

B. B. Pawn. Hispaniea here. [Gjwj later. 

B. Knight. Hispaniea I blind work 'tis ; the Jesuit 
Hath writ this with the juice of lemons sure, 
It must be held close to the tire of purgatory 310 

Ere't can be read. 

B. B. Pawn. You would not lose your jest, Knight, 
Though it wounded your own fame.' " ^ 

B. Knight. Curanda petunia. 

B. B. Pawn. Take heed, sir j wi'rc entrapp'fl, — the 
White King's Pawn. 

Enter White King's Pawn. 
B. Knight. He's made our own, man; half in veto 
yours, 

tbe PremHtet into which 
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His heart's in the Black House : leave him to me. — 

[Exit B. B. Pawn. 
Most of all friends endear'd, preciously special t 

W. Kg.'s Pawn. You see my outside, but you know 
my heart, Knight, 
Great dificTence in the colour. There's some intelli- 
gence ; [Giva letter. 
And as moie ripens, so your knowledge Still jao 
Shall prove the richer : there shall nothing happen. 
Believe it, to extenuate your cause, 
Or to oppress her friends, but I will strive 
To cross it with my counsel, purse, and power; 
Keep all supplies back both in means and men 
That may raise strength against you. We must part : 
I dare no longer of this theme discuss j 
"Hie ear of state is quick and jealious.' 

B. Knight. Excellent estimation ! thou ar't valu'd 
Above the fleet of gold that came short home. 330 

\Exit W. Kg.'s Pawn. 
fSfii J«aait>ndden soul ! how art thou fool'd 
Ont of thy faith, from thy allegiance drawn I 
Which way soe'er thou tak'st, tljou'rt a lost Pawn. 

lExit. 

I So tpcUed Tor (he sake of the metre. 
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ACT II. 

SCENE I. 

Jiitld between the two Houses, 

Enter White Queen's Pawn "anth a book in her hand. 

W. Q. Pawn. And here ag^n: [mnfo] // is the 

/daughter's duty 
7^ o6ey her confessor's command in all things. 
Without exception or expostulation ; 
Tis the most general rule that e'er I read ^ of; 
Yet when I think how boundless yirtue is, 
Goodness and grace, 'tis gently' leconcil'd, 
And then it appears well to have-the power 
Of the dispenser as nncircumscribM. 

Enter Black Bishop's Pawn. 

B. B. Paum. She's hard upon't; 'twas the most 
modest key v^^ 

That I could use to open my intents : lo 
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What little or no pains goes to some people I 
Ha I what have we here 7 ' a seal'd note I whence this ? 
\_Taics up a htUr. 
\Rtadi\ To the Blaek Bishof/s Pawn these : how ? to me ? 
Strange I * who subscribes it ? The Blcuk King : what 

would he ? 
[Stads\ Pavm suffiaetttly holy, but unmeasurably politu i, 
we had late inielligenee from our most iniastriovs servant, 
famous in all parts of Europe^ our Knight of the Black 
Souse, thai you have at this instant in chase the WTiite 
Queen's Pawn, andvety likely, by the carriage of your game, 
to entrap and take her: these are therefore to require you, 
by the burning affection I bear to the rape of devotion, that 
speedily, upon the surprisal of her, by all watchful advan- 
tage you mate some attempt upon the White Queen's per- 
H^j'whose fail or prostitution our lust most violently rages 
for, 25 

Sir, after my desire hath took a julep 
For its own inSammation, that yet scorches me, 
I shall have cooler time to think of yours. 
Sfa'ath past the general rule, the large extent 
Of our prescriptions * for obedience ; 30 

And yet with what* alacrity of soul 
Her* eyes move on the letters ! 

1 Tbe words "what haTc we hen; ?" tie omitted )n A., THo. MS., 
and B. , but an found in Lamd. MS. 

1 This line is omitted in A., but is found in Trio. MS., B., and 
LanKL MS. 

» L^nsd. MS. "preseription." 

« A. "that." 

* Laasd. US. and Ttin. MS. " Her eye mores." 
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W. Q. Pawn. Holy sir, 
Too long I've miss'd jou ; O, your absence starves mc I 
Hasten for time's redemption^; worthy sir, 
Lay your commands as thick and fast upon me 
As you can speak 'em ; how I thirst to hear 'cm 1 
Set me to work upon this spacious virtue, 
Which the poor span of life's too naixow for, 
Boundless obedience ! 

The humblest yet the mightiest of all duties, 40 

Well here set down ' a universal goodness. 

£, B. Pawn. By holiness of garment, bei safe inao- j 
cence ,' 

Hath frighted the full meaning from itself; 
She's further oiT from understanding now 
The language of my intent than at first mcetbg. 

[Aside. 

W. Q. Pawn. For virtue's sake, good sir, command 
me something ; 
Make trial of my duty in some small service ; 
And as you find the &ith of my obedience there. 
Then trust it with a greater. 

B. S. Pawn. You speak sweetly : 
I do command you first then ■ ■■ 

W. Q. Pawn. With what joy y, 

I do prepare my duty ! 

B. B. Pawn. To meet mc, 
. And seal a kiss of love upon my lips.' 

1 "Well here *et dovn."— So the MSS.— A. "Well, here I let 
downe." — a '"Well set herdowne." 
* Lamd. MS. uid Trio. US. "lipp." 
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W. Q. Foam. Hah ! 

B. B. Pawn. At fiTst disobedient I in 1 so little too ! 
How stuill I trust yoa vith a greater then, 
Which was yonr own request ? 

W;. Q. Pawn. Pra^ send not back 
Mine innocence to wonnd me ; be more conrteons. 
I must confess, much* like an ignorant plaintiff, «ho, 
Presumii^ on the fair path of bis meaning, 
Goes rashly on, till on a sudden brought 
Into the wilderness of law by words 
Dropt unadvisedly, hurts his gcx>d cause, 
And gives his adversary advantage by*!, — 
Apply it you can best, sir. If my obedience 
And your command can find do better way. 
Fond men command, and wantons best obey. 

B. B. Pawn. If I can at that distance send you a 
blessing, 
Is it not nearer to you in mine arms ? 
It flies from these lips dealt ^broad_i)i (^Tcels ; 
And I, to hoDOUT thee above all daughters, ~'" 70 
Invite thee home to th' House, where thou may'st for- 
feit 
On that which others miserably pine for ; 
A favour which the daughters of great potentates 
Would look of envy's colour but to hear. 

W. Q. Pawn. Good men may err sometimes ; you're 
mistaken sure : 



i. and Lansd. MS.'A. "and." 
i. and Ijuud. MS.— A. "mor." 
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If this be virtue's path, 'tis a most strange one; 
I never came this way before. __ ~~~ 

B. B. Pawn, Thai's your ienonmcej 
And therefore shall that idiot stiU-tonduct yon 
That knows no way but one, nor ever seeks it? 
If there be twenty ways to some poor vilUge, So 

'Tis strange that virtue should be put to one. 
Your fear is wondrous faulty ; cast it from you ; 
'Twill gather else in time a disobedience 
Too stubborn for my pardon, 

W. Q. Pawn. Have I Jock'd myself 
At unawares into sijl's -servitude 
Wkh^aore desire of goodness. Is this the top 
Of all strict order, and the holiest 
Of all societies, the three vow'd people 
For pover^, obedience, chastity,^ 
The last the most foigot ? When a virgin's niio'd, 90 
I see the great work of obedience 
Is better than half finish'd. 

B. B. Pawn. What a stranger 
Are you to duty grown ! what distance keep you ! 
Must I bid you come forward to a happiness 
Yourself should sue for? 'twas ne'er so with me. 
I daie not let this stubbornness be known, 
'Twould bring such fierce bate on you : yet presume not 
To make that courteous care a privilege 
For wilful disobedience ; it turns then 
Into the blackness of a curse upon you : joo 

Come, come, be nearer. 
W. Q. Pawn. Nearer I 
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B. B. Pawn. Was that scora^ 
I would Dot have it prove so for the hopes 
Of the graod monarchy ; if it were like it, 
Let it not dare to stir < abroad again ; 
A stronger ill will cope with't. 

fV. Q. /'mcfft.Mess-ms. threatens me, 
And quite dismays the good strength that should help me ! 
I never was * so doubtful of my safety.' 
^^BlB.Pawn. Twas but iny jealousy; forgive me, 

sweetness : 
Yours* is the house of meekness, and no venom lives 
Under that roofl Be nearer : why so fearful ? no 

Nearer the altar, the more safe and sacred. 

IV. Q. Pawn. But nearer to the offerer,* oft more 
wicked. 

B. B. Pawn. A plain and most insufferable contempt ! 
My glory I have lost upon this woman, 
In freely offering that she should have kneel'd 
A year in vain for; my respect is darken'd. 
Give me my reverence again thou'st robb'd me of 
Id thy * repulse ; thou shalt not carry't hence. 

W. Q.Pawn. Sir? 

B. B. Pawn. Thou'rt too great a winner to depart,^ 
And I too deep* a loser to give way to't. 120 

» So the MS.S.— A, "spread."— B, "flye." 

* " Nevervas."— So B., Triu. MS., and Lonad.MS.— A. "wunener." 

* Bridge. MS. "faith." 

< So a and Bridge. Ma— A., Trin. MS., and Lansd. MS. "Yon'd.'* 

• So the MSS.— A. ■■Officer."— B, "offenm.*' 

• So a, Trin. MS., and Lansd. MS.— A. "tbe." 

' Trin. MS. " deptut so." ,* So a and Lanid. US.— A. ' 'greaL ' 
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W. Q. Fawn. hearen 1 

B. B. Pawn. Lay me dowD reputation 
Before thou stin'st; thjr nice virginity 
Is lecompence too little for my * lore, 
Tis well if I accept of that for both : 
Thy loss is but thine own, there's art to help the«, 
And fools to pass thee tp j in my discovery 
The whole Sodety suffers, and in that 
The hope of absolute monarchy eclips'd. 
Assurance thou canst make * none for thy secrecy 
But by * thy honour's loss ; that act must awe thee. 130 

W. Q. Pawn. O my distrest condition 1 

B. B. Pawn. Dost thou* weep? 
If thou hadst any pity, this necessity 
Would wring it from thee : I must else destroy thee ; 
We must not trust the policy of Europe 
Upon a woman's tongue. 

W. Q. Pawn. Then take my life, sir,* 
And leave mine honour for my guide to heaven I 

B. B. Pawn. Take heed I take not bodi, vriitch T 
have vow'd. 
If longer thou resist • me. 

W. Q. Pawn. Help ! O, help ! 

' Lansd. MS. "Ihy."— Dycewsrgests "mjr losi" 

* So (he MSS.— A. utd B. "make me." 

* So B. uid TriD. MS.— A. " Bat thine HoDoun kase, that Act mnit 
anna ibee."— Lwud. MS. "But ihjp HoDounloBC; that Act nmt awe 
thee." 

* SoBridgcMS. andTrin. MS.— Omittedln A.,a,uidLaind.MS. 
■ Omitted in Lansd. MS. 

« Soa, Bridge; MS., and Uiud. MS. -A. -teiect.'' 
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B. B. Pawn. Art thou so cruel, for an honoBr*! bubble 
T* undo 9. whole fraternity, and disperse 140 

The secrets of most princes loclc'd in us? 

W. Q. PawM. For heaven and rirtne's sal:e 1 

£. S. Pawn. Must force confound ' — 

[Nbiu within. 
Hah I what's that ? — Silence, if fair worth be in thee. 

W. Q. Paam. I'll venture my escape upon all dangers 
now. 

B. B. Pawn. Who comes to take me ? let me see 
that * Pawn's £ace, 
Or his proud tympanous master, swell'd with state-wind. 
Which being once prick'd i' the convocation-house, 
The corrupt air pufis out, and he falls shrivell'd. 

W. Q, Pawn. I will discover theei_arch-hypocrite, 
To all the kindreds of the earth, [£xii. 

B. 3. Pawn, Confusion! \Noist within, 150 

In that voice rings th' alarum of my undoing. 
How, which way 'scap'd she from me ? 

Enter Black Queen's Pawn. 
B. Q. Pawn. Are yau mad ? 
Can lust infatuate a man so hopeful ? 
No patience in your blood? the dog-star reigns, sure: 
Time and fair temper would have wrought her pUanL* 
I spied a Pawn o' the White House walk near ns, 

1 Gdt and MSS. "confoond noise.'' (Tim Uaje-directicm bat ilij^icd 
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And made that noise on purpose to give warning — 
For mine own turn, which end in all I work for. [Aside. 

B. B. Pawn. Methinlcs I stand over a powder-vault. 
And the match now a-kindling : what's to be done ? i6a 

B. Q. Pawn. Ask the Black Bishop's counsel ; you're 
his Pawn ; 
'Tis his own case, he will defend you mainly ; 
And happily here he comes, with the Black Knight too. 

Enter Black Bishop and Black Knight 

B. BUkcp. 0, you've made noble work for the White 
House yonder! 
This act will fill the adversary's mouth, 
Alid blow the Lutherans' cheeks till they crack again. 

B. Knight. This will advance the great monarchal 
business 
In all parts well, and help the agents forward 1 
What I in seven years labour'd to accomplish, 
One minute sets back by some codpiece college still. 170 

B. B. Pawn. I dwell not, sir, alone in this default, 
The Black House yields me partners. 

B. Bishop. All more cautelous.' 

B. Knight. Qui aiute, caste; that's my motto ever; 
I've travell'd with that word ' over most kingdoms. 
And lain safe with all nations ; of a leaking bottom, 
I've been as often toss'd on VeAus' seas 
As trimmer, fresher vessels, when sounder barks 
Have lain at anchor, that is, kept the door. 

' Caulioui, * Mono. 
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B. Bishop. She hath no witness then? 

B. B. Pamn. None, none. 

B. Kmghi. Gross ! witness ? 
When went a man of his Society 180 

To mischief with a. witness ? 

B. BisM/>p. I have done't then : 
Avaj upon the wings of speed ! take post-hotset 
Cast thirty leagues of earth behind thee suddenly ; 
Leave letters ante-dated with our House 
Ten days at least from this. 

£. Kttig/U. Bishop, I taste thee ; 
Good, strong, episcopal counsel I take a bottle on't, 
'Twill serve thee all thy journey. 

B. B. Pawn. But, good sir, 
How for my getting forth unspied? 

B. Biskcp.^ There's check again. 

B. Q. Pawn. No, I'll help that 

B. Knight. Well said, my bouncing Jesuitess I 

B. Q. Pawn. There lies a secret vault. 

B. Knight. Away, make haste then I 190 

B. B. Pawn. Run for my cabinet of intelligences, 
For fear they search the house. \Exit B. Q. Pawn.] — 

Good Bishop, burn 'em rather; 
I cannot stand~to pick 'em now. "" 

B. Bishop. Begone ! 
The danger's all in you. \Exit B. B. Pawn. 

' So R— A. " Bl. ^/«,"— Lanad, MS. and Trin. MS. "Bl. Kl." 
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He-enter Black Queen's Pawn with cabinet 

B. Knight. Let me see, Queen's Pawn : 
How foimally hath * padc'd up his intelligences ! 
Hath laid them all in truckle-beds, methinks, 
And, like court-haibingers, hath writ their names 
Id chalk upon their chambers : Angliea^ — 
O, this is the English House ; what news there, trow ? ' 
Hah,* by this light, most of these are bawdy epistles ! aoo 
Time they were burnt indeed I whole bundles of them ; 
Here's from his daughter Blanch and daughter Bridget, 
From their safe sanctuary in the White-Friars; 
These from two tender sisters of Compassion 
In the bowels of Bloomsbuiy ; ^ 
These from the nunnery in Drury Lane." 



> So B.— Here, and in 
Lonsd. MS, "'baih,"« 

* See note i, p. aS. 

* i.t. ihiak f oa f 

* LaDsd, MS. " AogUcB : most oTlheia sic," Ac. 

* KoomBbuiy was a favourite haunl of Jrauiti. " A Jcrail of the 
proudei soil o( priesis," says John Gee [Fool out if Ike Snare, 1604. 
p. jo), ma; usually be met "about Bloomsbuiy or Holboni." Id a 
PetilioD lix>m the inbabltaals of St. Oiles-iu-Ihe-Fielcls (15th March 
1635-6), it is slated "that in that part of thep'ish called Bloomsbuiy 
there are as many or more [of the Romish Church] Ihim Protestantj" 
(Foley's Rtttrdt, i. 603). In 1637 a widow " dwelling in Bloomsbuiy," 
a professed Catholic, was eiamiued by tbe Council as 10 whelber an 
acdTe Jesuit named Morse bad not in previous years perverted her two 
dangblers [IHd. \. 610}. 

* Diuiy Lane was also a place oC great resort for Paputs. Mi. 
Whitalier said In the House of Commons, sih June 1638 : — ** In Drniy 
Lane there are three family of Papists residing then; for one of Protes- 
tants : insomuch that it may well be called little Rome " {Pari, Hittory, 
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A file, a fire, good Jesoitess, a fire ! — 
What have you there ? 

B. Bishcp, A note, sir, of state policy, 
And an ^ exceeding safe one 

B. Knight. Pray, let's see it, sir. \Readi. 

To tell away ail the powder in a kingdom, 310 

To prtveni blowing up : thaf s safe, I'll able ' it. 
Here's a &cetious obserradon now, 
And fits my humour better ; he writes here, 
Some wives in £nglaDd will commit adultery. 
And then send to Rome for a bull for their husbands. 

£. Bishop. Have they those shifts? 

B. Knight. O, there's no female breathing 
Sweeter and subtler ! — Here, wench, take these papers. 
Scorch me 'em' soundly, bom 'em to French russet. 
And put 'em in again. 

B. Bishop. Why, what's your mystery ? 319 

B. Knight. O, sir, 'twill mock the adversary strangely, 
If e'er the House be search'd ; 'twas done in Venice 



iL 406). The " mformotioiii " nipplied by spies. utatchiDg the Calholia. 
to Ibe gDvenunent betwecD ifa^'yiitM.tc that Lord Montague had lived 
in a houae in Dnii7 Laae where the Jemila r^ululj md io ooundl ; 
that a. TOW of hooses in Dmrr Lane was occupied by the Jeniiti and 
pciesu, and so connected in their upper stories as to furnish everjr 
Deans oC escape to Ibe occupants when attempU were made to secure 
them ; and lliat at oh oI these houses, rented by one Antonio Boges, 
"iyeth Father C Yaita, and be is his confessor." (Foley's Rdcerdt, 
L ijB, 005, 516.) 

> So &, Trin. MS., awl Laasd. US.— A. " one." 

■ Warrant. 

* So Biidce. MS.— A. and Laud. MS. " Scorch em me."— B. omits 
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Upon the Jesuitical expulse there,' 

When the Inquisitors came all ' spectacled 

To pick oat syllables out o' the dung of treason, 

As children pick out cheny-stones, yet found none 

But what they made themselves with ends of letters.' — 

Do as I bid you, Pawn. 

{Exeunt B. Knight and B. Bishop. 
£. Q. Pawn. Fear not : in all, 
I love roguery too well to let it fall — 

Enter Black Knight's Pawn, 
How now, what news with you ? 

B. Kt's Pawn. The sting of conscience 
Aiflicts me so for that inhuman violence 230 

On the White Bishop's Pawn, it Ukes away 
My joy, my rest 

£. Q. Pawn. This 'tis to make an eunuch I 
You made a sport on't then. 

B. Kt's Pawn. Cease aggravation : 
I come to be absoVd for't: whcre's my confessor? 
Why dost thou point to the ground ? 

I In May i6ofi tba dgnory expelled the Jesuits fram Venice for 
upbolding Pope Paul V.'i aulhority after he placed the republic under 
an inlecdict. 

1 Omitted in A. bat Toand in B. and L^nsd. MS. 

' (X T*t History tf Iht Qitarrth ^ Pi^ Paul V. mtk tki StaU 
(^ Vt»ic4. faithfvUy traHilattd okI ef lit Italian. . . . Load. ifa6, 
PIMM'S' " These men [i.f. the Jesuits of VcDiceJ in (he iiieane while bid 
in the dtie vessels and precious omaments of the CiuriA many bookes, 
tbe best moueables of their Uaiae, which Ibey left in a manner void. 
All Ibe next day there remained tbe reliqnei of a fire in two places, 
where they bad tmrned an incrediblequantllieof writings. . . . Sliortly 
(here remained not anything of importance within the Hmat." 
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S. Q. Pawn, 'Cause he went that way. 
B. Kt's Pawn. What's that? 
B. Q. Pawn. Come, help me in ' with this cabinet ; 
And after I have sing'd these papers throughly, 
111 tell thee a strange story. 

B. KL's Pawn. If't be sad, 
Tis welcome. 

B. Q. Pawn. 'Tis not troubled with much mirth, sir. 

\Exeunt. 

SCENE II. 

Fldi between the two Houses. 

Enter Fat Bishop ^ and Fat Bishop's Fawn. 

F. Bishops Pawn. 

F. B. Pawn. I attend at your great holiness' service; 
P. Bishop. For great, I grant you, but for greatly 
holy, 
There the soil alters ; fat cathedral bodies 
Have very often but lean little souls, 
Much like the lady in the lobster's head, 
A great deal of shell and garbage of all colours, 
But the pure part, that should take wings and mount, 
Is ^ at last gasp ; as if a man should gape, 

1 So a and Ttia. MS.— Omitted in A. and Lacsd. MS. 

> " *He [Antonio] was of a comely penonage, tall stature, gray beard, 
pane coimteiiaiice, lair languBge, Quint expression, sBmeahai abdomin- 
MM, and cfrpulait I'x kis icdy.' FuUet'i Clnmh History. B. x, p. loo, 
cil. 1655. ' Allowiag Spalato diligent in writing, fais expressloD was a 
notorious hyperbole, wtaen saying. In rtading, itudifaiufn. and writing 
I am almoii pined atoqy; otherwise his/a/ citikt did confute bii itloie 
tongue la that expiession. ' Ibid. B. i. p. 95." — Djici. 

»E "That's." 
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And from bis^ huge bulk let forth a butterfly. 
Like those big-bellied mouDtains, which the poet lo 
Delivers, that are brought to bed with mouse-flesh. 
Are my books* printed, Fawo, my last invective 
'Gainst the Black House ? 

J^. B. Pawn. Ready for publication. 
For I saw perfect books this morning, sir. 
\ F. Bishcp. Fetch m^^few, yhich I will instttDtly 

^ Distribute 'mongst the White Hoilse. 
■ \ F. B. Pawn. With all speed, sir. \Exii. 

J F. Buh4p. Tis a most lordly life to rail at ease, 

x ■ Sit, eat and drink* upoft-thc fat of one kii]gdoinj___.^ 

. j- »SoA.— a««.»— La»sd.MS.«ndTriD. MS. "this." 

■^ * " ' He [Aotonio] (alls dow [after receiving hli prelennaits in Eng- 

bDd] to perfect his Books. For fau Works were not now composed, 
but comcled ; not compiled, but completed ; U bdng, though of 
Eogliib biith, o[ Italian conception. For (otmeriy the Collectioru were 
made \ff him at Spalalo, but he duut aot make them publlck for fear 
of the Inqulsitioa. Mis Works (being three fair Foliia, Di R^uilUa 
Scclaiaitita) give ainple teslimonr of Us tuffldeiu?. Indeed be bad 
a controvenlal head, with a strong and clear stjie, nor doCb an hair 
hang al the neb ^ hta pen to blurre his writings with obscnrlty : but. 
fint understanding bimself, be could make olben understand biin. 
His writings are of great uie lor the Proteatanl canse.' Fuller's 
CimnA Hiitory, B. i. p. 95, ed. 1655.— When Bedell wai at Venice 
(as chaplain to Sir Heni; Wolton, then ambassador there), Antonio 
■ discovered bis secret [o him, and shewed him his ten Books Dt Re- 
fnilua EaUsiastua, which he aRerwaids fsinled at London ; Bedell 
took the freedom which he allowed him, and ooirecled many ill appli- 
catioDS of Texts of Scripture and Quotations of Fathers. For that 
Prelate, being utterly ignotant of the Greek Tongue, fxiuld not hot be 
gtiilty of man; mistakes both in the one and in the other.' Burnet's L^i 
cfBt4tU, p. lOt ed. 1693." — Djct. The spedal reference is peil»ps to 
the tract Id whkh the Bishop gives tbe reasons for his coining Into 
England. — "M, A. de Dominla , . . suee ProTectionis ComUlnin 
exponit," Londinl, ifiiG, 410. An English translation was issued in 
the same year. ' So a—A., Trin. MS. . and Lansd. MS. "feede." 
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And raO upon another with the juice on'L 
Ttc writ this book out of the strength and toarrow la 
, Of six and thirty dishea at a meal, 

iiut moSl uu'L uuL ufLUttis* of cock-sparrows; 

Twill stick and glue the faster to the adreisaiy, 

Twill siit the throat of their most calvish cause ; 

And yet I ate but little butcher's meat 

In the conception. 

Of all things I commend the White House best 

For plenty and variety of victuals : 

When I was one of the Black side profess'd, 

My flesh fell half a cubit ; time to turn 30 

When mine own ribs revolted. But to say trae, 

I've no preferment yet that's suitable 

To the greatness of my person and my parts : 

I grant I live at ease, for I am made 

The master of the beds,* the long acre of beds; 

But there's no marigolds that shuts and opens, 

Flower-gentles, Venus-bath[s], apples of love. 

Finks, hyacinths, honeysuckles, daffadowndillies : 

There was a time I had more such drabs than beds; 

1 Arich broth. 

1 "i.t. niaiter of the Hospntal of the Savoy. On his first anival in 
Eligland Antonio resided with the Archbishop of Canlerbuij; 'and 
hating Ured long at Lambeth House, they grew even weoiy of him. for 
be was somewhat of aa unquiet man, and not of that fair, quiet, civil 
caufnge as would give iKintcntinent. This he perceiving made bold to 
write unto the king, desiring him that be might not live alwayt at 
■Dother man's table, but that he might have some subsistence of his 
own : whereupon the King so contrived it, that although the mastenhip 
of the Savoy had been given to another, yet was it leslgaed and cou- 
lencd tipon him,' Goodman's Court ^ King Janus, vol i. p. 339."— 
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Now I have more beds than drabs ; 40 

Yet there's no eminent trader deals in wholesale, 

But she and I have clapt a bargain up, 

Let in at water-gate, for which I've racked 

My tenants' purse-strings > that they've twang'd again. 

Re-enter Black Bishop and Black Knight 
Yonder Black Knight, the fistula* of Europe, 
Whose disease once I undertook to cure 
With a High Holborn halter, when he last 
Vouchsai'd to peep into my privil^d lodgings, 
He saw good store of plate there and rich hangings ; 49 
He knew I brought none to the White House with me : 
I have not lost the use of my profession 
Since I tum'd White-House Bishop. 

Re-enter Fat Bishop's Pawn with books. 
B. Knight. Look, more books yet I 
Yond greasy turncoat gortnandising prelate 
Doth work our House more mischief by his scripts, 
His fat and fulsome volumes, than the whole 
Body of the adverse party. 

I Dominls ii rei^^tenled bj Fuller to bave been wxj rapacious : — 
" He impioTed tbe profit of bli places to the utmost, and had a desigik 
to qaesdoD all his predecessors' leases at tlie Savoj, aitd began to be 
TCcy vexations to bis tenants." The Bishop of London sharply tepcoved 
him "tbatbeiog aforrigner he wooldlall out with natives, endeavouring 
to put otbeia hen out of their peaceable possesiioils, who himself had 
fled hither For his own lefuge." 

* The complaint bam which (jondotnar nifiered. It is a constant 
sut^ect of ridicule thnnighout the plaj. 
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B. Bishop. O, it were 
A masterpiece of serpent subtlety 
To fetch him o' this side again ! 

B. Knighi. And then damn him 
Into the bag for ever, or expose him 
Against the adverse part, which now he feeds upon ; 60 
And that would double-damn him. My revenge 
HaUi prompted me already: I'll confound him 
On both sides for the physic he prescrib'd,' 
And the base surgeon he provided * for me. 
IlL^ll thee what a most uncatholic jest' 

I So MS. Laiud.—A., Trln. MS., and E "proiilded." 

* So MSl Lansd.— a.. Trin. MS., and B. ■■inuenled." 

* "AmoDgit other of bis ill qualities, he [Domioii] delighted io jeer- 
ing, and would spare none wbo came ia bis way. One of bis sareaxmes 
be nnhipf^y bestowed on Count Goodomar, the Spanish Ambassador, 
i^Uag him. That thnx turns at Tibumc was the onely way to cure his 
Fistula. The Don, highly oBended hercal (pained for the piesent more 
with this flout than his fistula) meditatts revenge, and lepaJis to King 
James. He told His Majesty, that His charity (an emur common in 
good Princes) abused His judgment, in conceiving Spolato a true con- 
icrt, wbo still in bean imiained a Roman Catbolick. Indeed, His 
Majesty had a lara felicity in discovering the falsity of Witches and 
forgery of such who pielended themselves possessed : but, under 
fiiTOUT, was deluded with this man's false spirit, and, by His Majesties 
lean, be would detect qnlo Him this his hypocrisie. The King cheer. 
[tillj embraced hii motion, and left him to the liberty of bis own under- 
taJdngs. The AmbassadouT wrileth to His Catholick Majesty; He to 
hii Holinesse Gregoi; the fifteenth, that Spalato might be pardoned, 
aitd preferred in the Church of Rome, which was easily obtained. 
Letters are sent ftom Rome to Coimt Gondomar, written by the 
Cardinal Miliin, to impart them to Sptdato, itiforming him that the 
Pt^ had forgiven and forgotten all whicb he had done or written 
against the Cathoiick ReUgion ; and upon bis reltim, would preferre 
him to the Bishoprick of Salmo in Naples, worth twelve thousand 
crowns by the year. A Cardinal's Hat also should be bestowed upon 
Um. And if Spalato, with his band subscribed to thit Letter, would 
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He put upon me once when niy pain tpittofd me \_ 
He told nte he had found a present cure for me, 
Which I grew proud on, and observ'd him seriously; 

imoDDce and disclaim what fonneilj be had printed, an ApostoUcml 
Brere^ with pardon, should solemnlf tw sent him to Bnixels. Spalato 
cmbiaoeth the motion, likes the ]wdon well, the preferment better, 
Hccepti boch, recants his opinions largeljr, subscribes solemol]', and 
thanks his Holinesse aiiectianalely for his favour. Goodomar carries 
his suhsciiptiiMi (o King James, who Is glad to behold the Hypocrile 
Dnmasked, appearing in bin own coloura ; yal the disco*ei7 was con- 
oealed and lajr dormant some daies in the deck [i.<. pack — of cards], 
which was in due tbne to be awakened." Pullet's Ctanri Hiitory, B. 
t p. 95, ed. i6ss, 

Bisbop Cosln in his Hittarf if TraMuiitantiaiitm (Woris It. i6a, 
Anglo^^hoUc LJbrarjr), gives a very dinerent reason for Dominis' de- 
parture. "Bdng daily vexed with many aflronti and injuries, and 
wearied by the unjust persecutions of some sour aitd over-rigid men, 
who bitleriy complained eveiywheie against his life and actions, he at 
last resolved to return into Italy with a safe conduct Before be de- 
parted he was by order from the King questioned by some commis- 
sionated bishops what he thought of the Religion and Church oi ' 
England, which for so many years he bad owned and obeyed, and 
what be would say trf it hi the Roman eoort 7 To this query he g&ve 
in writing this memoTable answer : ' I am rraolved even with the 
danger of my life to profess before the Pope himself that the Church of 
England is a (rue and orthodox Church of Christ.' This he not only 
promised but faithfully performed ; for though, soon after his departure, 
there came a book out of the Low Conntiles blsely bearing his name, 
by whose title many were deceived even among the English, and there- 
by moved to tax him with apostacy and of bdng another Ecebolius ; 
yet when be came to Rome [where he vras most kindly entertained in 
the palace of Pope Gregory XV,, who rormerly had been his fellow- 
student), he could never be peisuaded by the Jesuits and others who 
daily thronged upon him neither to snbscribe the new-devised tenets of 
the Council ofTrent, or to retract those orthodox books which he had 
written in England and Germany, or to renounce the Communion of 
the Church of England, in whose defence he constantly persisted to the 
very last Bat presently alter the decease of Pope Gregory, he was 
imprisoned by the Jonits and inquisiiots In Castle Si. Angelo, where 
by bdng barbarously used and almost starved, be soon got a mortal 
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What think you 't was ? being execution-day. 

He shoVd the hangman to me out at window, 70 

The common hangman I 

B. Bishop. O, insufifcrablc ! 

B. Knight. I'll make him the balloon-bali ' of the 
churches, 
And both the sides shall toss him : he looks like one, 
A thing swell'd up with mingled drink and urine. 
And will bound well from one side to another. 
Come, yon shall write ; our second bishop absent,* 
(Which hath yet do employment in the game, 
Perhaps nor ever shall ; it may be won 
Without his motion, it rests most in ours,) 
He shall be fiatter'd with uie vacatile ; 80 

Make him believe he comes into his place. 
And that will fetch him with a vengeance to us ; 
For I know powder is not more ambitious 
When the match meets it, than his mind, for mounting; 
As covetous and lecherous 

B. Bishop. No more now, sir ; 



ticknm and died in a Ie«r da}% thoDf;h Dot without siupicioD o( being; 
poBoned- The da7 folloviDg fail eoipse wu, \xj the senteoce of the 
laqnbitioD, tied to an in&mous italce and then burnt to oibes, for no 
olber leaaoo but ibu be leAued to moke abfurailoa of the relifioo of 
the Church of Englaod and subtciibe tome of the lately made decrees 
ofTient. wliich were pmsed upon hini as canoni of the Catholic Fdtb. 
] have talien occuiDn to iuert this aarratii^ perha^ not known to 
many, to malie il appear that this reverend prelate, who did great 
lerrice to tbc Church of God, ma; jiatly (ai I laid before) be nclumed 
UBon^t the wrileis of the Church of EnebuKl.'' 

> A large inflated ball of lealber, lued in the game called iallevn. 

* & "fatah^ideAd.'' 
TOl. TIL D 



DolizodbyGoOgle 



50 A Game at Chess. [act u. 

Enter on one side, White King, White Queen, White 
Knight, White Duke, White Bishop, White King's 
Pawn, and White Bishop's Pawn ; on the other. 
Black King, Black Queen, Black Duke, and Black 
Knight's Pawn. 
Both the sides fill. 

W. King. This hath been look'd for long. 
F. Bishop. The stronger sting it shoots into the Hood 
Of the Black adversary: I am asham'd now ^ . 

I was theirs ever; what a lump was I ( 

When I was led in ignorance and blindness ! ^ ' . 90 

I must confess,* . • ■- 

I've all xaj lifetime played the fool till now. 
B. Knight. And now he plays two parts, the fool and 

knave. 
F. Bishop. There is my recantation in the last leaf, 
Writ, like a Ciceronian, in pure Latin. 

W. Bishop.^ Pure honesty, the plainer Latin serves then. 
B. Knight. Plague on those pestilent pamphlets ! 
those are they 
That wound our cause to th' heart. 
B. Bishop. Here comes more anger. 

Enter White Queen's Pawn. 
B. Knight. But we come well provided for this storm. 
W. Queen. Is this my Pawn, she that should guard our 
person, 100 

Or some pale figure of dejection 

" A. "boldDesse." » A. omiu "I must eonfm." » A, " Wk. P." 
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Her sha.pe usurping? Sorrow and affrightment 
Hath prevail' d straDgel}^ with her. 

W. Q. Pawn. King of integrity. 
Queen of the same, and all the House, professors 
Of noble candour, uncoTnipted justice, 
And ttuth of heart,, through my alone discovery — 
My life and honour wondrottgly preserv'd — 
I bring into your knowledge with ray sufferings, 
Fearful affrightments, and heart-killing terrors : ' 
The great incendiary of Christendom, no 

The absolut'st abuser of true sanctity, 
Fair peace, and holy order, can be found 
In any part o' th' universal globe ; 
Who, making meek devotion keep the door,' — 
£^s lips being full of holy zeal at first, — 
Would liate LunnnlittMLa foul rape upon me. 

IV. Queen. Hah! 

W. King. A rape ? that's foul indeed ; the very sound 
To our ear fouler than th' offence itself 
To some kings of the earth. 

W. Q. Pawn. Sir, to proceed, — lao 

Gladly I offer'd life to preserve honour, 
Which wouldnot be accepted without both. 
The chief of bis ill aira being at mine honour ; . 

Till heaven was pleas'd, by some unlook'd-for accident, / 
To give me courage to redeem myself. 

W. King. When we find desperate sins io ill men's 
companies, 
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We place a charitable sotrow there. 

But custom, and their leprous inclinattoti. 

Quits us of wonder,^ for our expectation 

Is answer'd in their lives ; but to find sin, 130 

Yea, and a masteqiiece of darkness, shelter'd 

Under a robe of sanctity, is able 

To draw all wonder to that monster only, 

And leave created monsters tinadmir'd. 

The pride of him that took first fall for pride 

Is to be angel-shap'd, and imitate 

The fonn from whence he fell ; but this offender, 

Far baser than sin's master, fix'd by voir 

To holy order, which is angels' method, 

Takes pride to nse that shape to be a devil. 140 

It grieves mc that my knowledge must be tainted 

With his infected name : 

O, rather with thy finger point him out ! 

W. Q. Pavm. The place which he should fill ts void, 

my lord. 
His guilt hath scar'd • him, — the Black Bishop's Pawn, ''■ 
M. Bishop. Hah 1 mine ? my Fawn ? the glory of his ■ 

order. 
The prime and president zealot of the earth ? 
Impudent Fawn, for thy sake at this minute 
Modesty suffers, all that's virtuous blushes, 
And truth's sel( lUce the sun vex'd with a mist, 150 

Looks red with anger. 
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W. BUh0^. Be not you drank with rage too. 

B. Bishop> SoberaiQcerity, nor you [with] a cup 
Spic'd with hypocrisy, ^ 

W. Kmghr. You name there, Bishop, 
Bat your own Christmas-bowl, your morning's draught. 
Next your episcopal heart all the twelve days, 1 

Which smack you cannot leave all the year after.' 

B. Knight. A ' shrewd retort 1 
Has made our Bishop smell of burning too : 
Would I stood farther off! were*! no impeachment 159 
To my honour or* the game, would they'd play faster I 
\AHde. 
White Knight, there is acknowlcdg'd from our House 
A rererence to yon, and a respect 
To that lov'd Duke stands nest you : with the favour 
Of the White King and th' aforcnam'd respected, 
I combat with this cause. If with all speed, — 
Waste not one syllable, unfortunate Pawn, 
Of what I speak, — thou dost not plead distraction, 
A plea which will but faintly take thee off neither 
From this leviathan-scandal that lies rolling 
Upon the crystal waters of devotion ; 170 

Or, what may quit thee mare, though enough nothing. 
Fall down and foam, and by that pang discover 
The vexing spirit of falsehood strong within thee. 
Hake thyself ready for perdition ; 

^ K-Bt.Bi.Pr 

■SoB.— A.,Trin. MS., and Lansd. MS. "following." 
' "Aihrewd letortl . . . pl>rfuMr."^Tliis paMOge ii omitledin 
Und. MS. 
• So a Bad Trio. MS.— A. "ft." 
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There's no remove ■ in all the game to 'scape it ; 
This Fawn or this, the Bishop or myself, -, 

Will take thee in the end, play how thou canst j 

W. Q. Pawn. Spite of sin's glorious ostentation. 
And all loud threats, those thunder-crackS"Or pride. 
Ushering a storm of malice ; House of impudence, i8o 
Craft,^ and equivocation, my true cause 
Shall keep the path it treads in. 

S. Knight. I play thus then : 
Now in the hearing of this high assembly 
Bring forth the time of this attempt's conception. 

W. Q. Fawn. Conception ? O, how tenderiy you 
handle it 1 

W. Bishop. It seems, Black Knight, you are afraid to 
touch it. 

£. Knight. Well, its eruption : will she have it so then, 
Or you, White Bishop, for her? the more unclean,* 
Vild, and more* impious that you urge the strain to, 
The greater will her shame's heap show i' th' end, 190 
And the wrong'd meek man's glory. — The time. Fawn? 

W. Q. Fawn. Yesterday's' cursed evening. 

£. Knight. O the treasure 
Of my revenge ! I cannot spend all on thee, 
Ruin ' to spare for all thy kindred too ; 
For honour's sake call in more slanderers ; 



» So Lmsd. MS.— A. '■ Crafts."— B. "Tnwf " 

* A. uid Lansd. MS. "more vncle&ner." 

• SoLuud. MS.— A. "ouMt" — ODiinedin B. 
' A. "Yeiterda»." 

■ A., B., Trio. MS., *iid Lamd. MS. " Rula eiu>U(h." 
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I have sucb plentiful confusion, 
I know not how to waste it I'll be nobler yet, 
And put her to her own House. — King of meek- 
ness, 
Take the caose to thee, for our hand's too heavy ; 
Our proofs will ^ upon her like a tower, 300 

And grind her bones to powder. 

W. Q. PoTtm. What new engine 
Has the devil rais'd in him now? 

B. Knight. Is it he. 
And that the time ? stand firm now to your scandal, 
Pray, do not shift jour slander. 

W. Q. Pawn. Shift your treacheries ; 
lliey've worn one suit too long. 

B. Knight. That holy man. 
So wrongfully accus'd by this lost Fawn, 
Hath not been seen these ten days in these parts. 

fV.King} How? 

B. Knight Nay, at this instant thirty leagues from 
hence. 

W. Q. Pawn. Fathomless falsehood 1 will it 'scape 
unblasted ? aio 

W. King.* Can you make this appear ? 

B. Knight. Light is not clearer ; 
By bis own letters, most impartial monarch. 

ff. Kg's Pawn.^ How wrongfully may sacred virtue 

1 So Lamd. M&— A., Trio, MS., and a " Wh. Kni." 

» A. " H'*. A-ni." 

• So LaoKL MS. and Trie MS.-A. " Wh, Q. />."— B. " W. Kl. /"." 
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B. Knight. Bishop, we have a treasure of that fake 
heart 

W. King} Step forth, and reach those proofs. 

{Exit B. Kt's Pawn, who praeittly returns 
witk papers. 

W. Q. Pawn, Amazement coveis me ! 
Can I be so forsaken of a cause 
So strong » in truth and equity ? will virtue 
Send me no aid in this hard time of friendship ? 

B. Knight. There's an infallible staff and a red 
hat 
Reserv'd for you. 

W. Kg.'s Pa-am.* O, sir endear'd !* 

B. Knight. A Staff 230 

That will not easily break ; you may trust to't ; 
And such a one had your corruption need of; 
There's a state-fig for you now. 

W. King.'' Behold all. 
How they cohere in one 1 I always held 
A charity so good to holiness 
Profcss'd, that * I ever believed rather 
Th' accuser false than the professor vicious. 

B. Knight. A charity, like all your virtues else, 
Gracious and glorious. 

W. King.'' Where settles the offence, 



1 A."Wk.Kni." > A. "wronB." 




» So Limsd. MS. indTrin. MS.— A. ■' W. Qu. P.'—B. 


•W.Kt.P." 


* a "indetde." ' A. *■ Wk. Kni. 




* So IjmBd. Ma-Omilted In A., Trin. MS., aDd R 




'A. ••Wh.Kni." 





by Google 
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Let the Eanlf s punishment be deriv'd from thence : 230 
We leave her to yoai censure. 
B. Xxight. Most just majeity I 

[Extunt W. King, W. Queen, W. Bishop, and 
W. King's Pawn ; F. Bishop andV.^. Pawn. 
iV. Q. Pawn. Calamity of virtue I my Queen leave 
me too ! 
Am I cast off as th' olive casts her flower? 
Poor friendless innocence, art thou left ' a prey 
To the devDurer ? 

W. Knight. No, thou art not lost, 
Let 'em put on their bloodiest resolutions. 
If the fair policy I aim at prospers. — 
Thy counsel, noble Duke I 

W. Duie. For that work cheerfully. 
W. Knight. A man for speed now ! 
HT. B. Pawn. I^t it be my honour, sir; 
Make me that flight,' that owes her my life's service. 140 
[Exeunt W. Knight, W. Duke, and W. R Pawn. 
S. Knight. Was not this brought about well for our 

hononrs ? 
B. Bishefi. Pish, thatGalician brain caa work out 

wonders. \_^- 

B, Knighi. Lefs use her as, upon the like discovery, 
A maid was us'd at Venice ; every one 
Be ready with a penance. — Begin, majesty: — 
Vessel of foolish scandal, take thy freight ; 
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Had there been in that cabinet ofnicencss' 
Half the virginities of the earth loclc'd up, 
And all swept at one cast by the dexterity 
Of a Jesuitical gamester, 't had not rained 350 

The least part of that general worth thou'st tainted. 
B. King* First, I enjoin thee to a three days' fast 

for-t 
B, Quan. You're too penurious, sir ; 111 make it four. 
B. Bishop. I to a twelve hours' kneeling at one time. 
B. Knight. And in a room fill'd all with Aretine's 
pictures,' 
More than the twice twelve labours of luxury : * 
Thou shalt not see so much as the chaste pommel 
Of Lucrece' dagger peeping j nay, I'll punish thee 
For a discoverer, 111 torment thy modesty. 
B. Duke. After that four days' fast, to the Inq uisitio n- 
house, _— '-" 360 

Strengthen'd with bread and water for worse penanc& 
B. Knight. Why, well said, duke of our House, nobly 

aggravated ! 
W. Q. Pawn. Virtue, to show hei ioflgence more 
strong, 
Fits me with pxttence mightier than my wrong. 

[Exeunt 

> Sqneamishneu. 

> So a and LwBd. MS.— A. " Bl. BiiA.' 

■ Illiutiations (after paintings t>y Giulio Ronuuio) of postures in 
veneiy. FiGtro Aietino wrote verses to explain the designs. 

* Lost. 
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Field betwten the two Houses. 
Enter Fat Bishop. 
F. Bishop. I know my pen draws blood of the Black 
House, 
There's ne'er a book I write but their cause bleeds ; 
It bath lost many an ounce of reputation 
Siiice I came on this side ; I strike deep in, 
And leave the orifex gushing where I come. 
But where's my advancement all this while I've gap'd 

for?» 
I'd have some round preferment, corpulent dignity, 
That bears some breadth and compass in the gift on't : 
I am persuaded that this flesh would fill 
llie biggest chair ecclesiastical, lo 

If it were put to trial. 
To be made master of an hospital* 

1 So B. and Trio. MS.— A. " all (hli while I haic got."— Lansd. MS, 
" Bal vbere is my AdTauncemcDl all tbit wUle." 
* See sate 3, p. 4S. 
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Is but a kind of diseas'd bed-rid ^ honour ; 
Or dean of the poor alms-knights that wear badges : ' 
There's but two lazy, beggarly prefennents 
In the White Kingdom, and I've got 'em both : 
My merit doth begin to be crop-sick 
^ For want of other titles.* 



" So Bridge. MS., Trin. MS., and Lansd. MS.-A. "disea'd Btd- 
riiL"-—^ " diseaie-brcd." 

* "The poor alnu-knights— «.«. the Poor Knigbts of Windsor. — 
'About half a year after [his appointment to the Masteiship of tbe 
Savoy, Aalonlo received] the deiuiei7 of Wiodscii ; both which prefer- 
ments might amount to four hundred aod thirty pounds per aDniun, or 
thereabont' — Goodman's Court of King /amts, vol. i. p. 340, Accord- 
ing to Hacket, ' tbese together wen worth to bim £ioo per Annum. 
"niey brought in no less, and he would not lose a Peny of his Due ; but 
(tndied to exact mote than ever by Custom had been received by any 
of (hole Dignitaries. Of which Sharking, his Majesty once admonished 
him : Vet his Veins were not (iiU, but be got himself presented by the 
Church of Windsor to a good Benefice, says Mr. Ri. Montagu, West 
Italy in Baikshire, where he made a shift to read (he Articles of 156a in 
English, ^» mart Citricali, and subscribed to (hem.' Life ^ Arcki. 
Williams. P. i. p. 98, ed. 1693."— Zy<. 

' "' Now it happeneda false mmonrwasspread that Tt^ne Matthew, 
Archbishop of Yorkc (who died yearly in teport] was certainly tleceased. 
Presently posts Spalato to Theobalds ; becomes an importunate Pe(i> 
doner to the King for the vacant Archbishoprick, and is as Sally denied ; 
tbe King conceiviDg, He had given enough already to hloi, if giatefuU, 
too much if ungtalcfull. Besides (he King would never bestow an 
Episcopal charge in England on a fonaigoer, no not on his own 
Coun(rey-inen ; some Scotish-men bdng preferred to Deaneries, nooe 
to BIshopricks. Spalalo offended at this repulse (for he had rather 
had Yorkc than Salemo n equal iu wealth, higher in dignity, neerer 
in place) (equests Hi* Majesty by bis Letter to grant His good leave 
to depart tbe Klngdome, and to re(um into Italy.' Fuller^ Ckureh 
Uisiary, E i. p. 96, ed. 1655. See also Racket^ Lift ^ Artki. 
WilOamt, P. i. p. 98, ed. 1693."— iJya. 
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Enfer BUck KnighL 

B. Kn^hl, O, here walks 
His fulsome holiness : now for the master-trick 
T* undo him everlastinglf, that's put home, ja 

And make him hang in hell most seriouslj 
That jested with a halter upon me. \Ande, 

F. Bishop. The Black Knight I I must look to my 
play then. [Aside. 

B. XnighL-X^hnag fair greetings to your . rererend 
virtues \ 
From Cardinal Paul^^ jour most princely kinsman. 

[Gives a Utttr. 

F. Bishop. Our princely kinsman, 537*51 thon ? we 
accept 'em. 
Pray, keep your side and distance ; I am chary 
Of my episcopal person ; 

I know the Knight's walk in this game too well ; 
He m^y skip > over me, and where am I then ? 30 

B. JTHlg'WrThere where thou shall be shortly, if art 
fail not. {Aside, 

F. Bishop, \rtads\ Right reoerend and noble, —meza- 
inf me, — our tnK^i_kiast>tan in blood, bul aUmaUd m 
affection, your unkind disobedient to the^ mother-cause 
fnroes at this time the only cause of your ill fortune; my 
present remove by general election to the papal dignity had 
now auspieiously settled you in my sede vaeanle — how I had 
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it so? — whUh at my next remove by death might have 
proved your step to atpremacy. 

Ha! all my body's blood mounts to my face 40 

To look upon this letter. ; . 

B. Knight. The pill works with him. [Aside. 

F. Biihop. [reads] Think on't seriously ; it is not yet 
too late, through the submiss acknowledgement of your 
disobedience, to be lovingly received into the brotherly bosom 
of the conclave. - -- 

This was the ch^r of eas^ I ever aim'd at 
I'll make a bonfire of my books immediat ely : 
All that are left against that side I'll sacrifice ; 
Pack up my plate and goods, and steal away 
By night at water-gate. It is but penning jo 

Another recantation;* and inrentiDg 
Two or three bitter books against the White Hous e, 
And then I'm in on th' other side again 
As firm as e'er I was, as iataod Nourishing. [Aside. 

Black Knight, expect a wonder ere't be long, 
Thou shalt see me one of the Black House sho.Oljiv^ 

B. Knigkt^^ Your holiness is meriy with the mes- 
senger ; 
Too happy to be true ; you speak what should be, 

> So the MSS. and a— A. leads:— 

" I( is balpmnins 
Two or ihrae bitter bookes against the Wbite-house, 
And iauentiiig aaother Recantatkui." 

The recantatioD (a documeDt of doubtful authenlicily] wbi published ia 
1633, tmder the title — " Maicus AntoDius De Dominis, Aicbiepisc 
Spalaten., sui redilus ex Anglia oonsiliuiD exptnut," Rome, fttx 
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If natural compiiDCtion touch'd you trul7. 59 

O, you've drawn blood, life-blood, yea, blood of honour, 
From your most dear, your primiti ve mother '_a heart 1 
Your sharp invectives bave been points of spears 
Id her sweet tender sides 1 The unkind wounds 
Which "a son gives, a son of reverence 'specially, 
They rankle ten times more than tb' adversary's : 
I tell you, sir, your reverend revolt 
Did give the fearfuU'st blow to adoration 
Our cause e'er felt ; it shook the very statues. 
The urns and ashes of the sainted sleepers. 69 

F. Bishop. Foibear, or I shall melt i' th' place I stand, 
And ^ let forth a fat bishop in sad siirop : 
Suf fices I am yours, wTien A^J:east dream on'ti_ 
Ambition's fodder, power and riches, draws me : 
When I smell honour, that's the lock of hay 
That leads roe through the world's field every way. 

\Exit. 
B. Knight. Here's a sweet paunch to propagate belief 
on, 
like the foundation of a chapel laid 
Upon a quagmire I I may number him now 
Amongst my inferior policies, and not shame 'em. 
But let me a little solace my designs 80 

With * the remembrance of some brave ones past, 
To cherish the futurity of project, 



— Hm Une 1« onlited in A. 
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Whose motion must be restless till that great work, 

Call'd the possession of the earth, be ours. 

Was it not I procur'd a gallant fleet' 

From the White Kingdom to secure our coasts 

Against the infidel pirate, under pretext 

Of more necessitous expedition? 

Who made the jails fly open,* without miracle, 

And let the locusts out, those dangerous flies, 90 

Whose property is to burn com with touching ? 

The heretics' granaries feel it to this hour : 

And now they've got amongst the countiy crops. 

They stick so fast to thft^on^eO^d eats. 

The loudest tempest that authority fouse'S 

Will hardly shake 'em off": they have their dens 

In ladies' couches — there's' safe groves and fens 1 

1 So Bridge. MS., Lanid. MS.,aiid B.— A. and Trin. MS. ''preliotn 
taft-guard." '"By his Artifices and NegollalloDs (having been time 
enough Ambassador in Englaad to gain credit with the King), be 
[OondoDiai] got Sir Robert ManseU (tbe Vice-Ad mirall) lo go imo the 
Mediterranean sea, with a Fleet of Ships to fighl agalnil the Turks at 
Algler, who were grown too strong and formidable for the Spaniard 
(most of the King of Spain's Gallions attending the Indian Trade, as 
ConvoTS for his Treasures, which be wanted to nippl; his Armies) and 
he traiksported Ordnance and other Wariike Prorisions lo furnish the 
Spanish Arsenalls. even while the Annies of Spain were battering the 
English in the PaJalinata' Wilson's Lift and StigK ^ Jama, p. 145, 

> While the negoliallotis for the Spanish marriage were proceeding, 
Gondomar induced James to rel™** the imprisoned priests and Jesuits. 
^BtHod&'i Church HUIary,tA. i. *oL ii. p. 440. PullersaTs:—" These 
Jesuit* when at liberty did not ascribe their freedom to his Majesty's 
mercy, but only to hiswiUingnes to rid and clear his gaols overpestered 
with pftwners." Doubtless there was some truth in the Jesuits' 



" So tbe MSS.— A. and a "their." 
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Nay, were they follow'd and foand out by the scent, 

Palm-oit will make a puisuivant relent. 

Whose poliqr was't to put a silcnc'd muzzle' 100 

On all the barking tong:tie'mea of the time ? 

Made pictores, that weie dumb enongh before, 

Poor sufferers in that politic restraint ? 

My light spleen skips and shakes my ribs to think on't 

Whilst our drifts walk uncensui'd but in thought, 

A whistle or a whisper would be qaestion'd. 

In the most fortunate angle of the world 

The court bath held the city by the horns 

Whilst I have milk'd her : I have got good aops too* 

From country ladies for their liberties, no 

From some for their most vainly-hop'd preferments, 

High offices in th' air. I should not live 

But for this mdaerivm, this mirth-manna. 

£«*r Black Knight's Pawn. 

My Pawn ! — How now, the news ? 

B. Kt.'s Pawn. Expect none very pleasing 
That comes, sir, of my bringing ; I'm for sad things. 

1 " 'Ttae Pnlplswere the most bold Opposen, butif the; loochtMijr 
thing upon the Spaniih policie, or Ifae iotended Treaties (for the ResCi- 
tntioti of the Polfttiuale was included in the MBrriBge berore It ma the 
Spanjaids to give) their moolhea must be slopt bjr Gondomar . . . and 
(it mmj be) conGned, or impriwncd for it.' WilW'i Lift and KHgn of 
Jama, p. 151, ed. 1653. " — Dyct. The most Tigorons of GoDdomar's 
rlrriril opponents was a Scotch miaoler at Utrecht, Tbomai Scott, 
who from the pulpit and in pamphlets, with all the armoiy of invectJTe, 
dcDoniiced the proposed Spaniih nuuiiage. 

1 Net in A. 
TOL. VIL X 
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B. Knigkt. Thyifbascience is so tender-hoofd of late, 
Every nail pricks it 

B. Kt.'s Pawn. This may prick yours too, 
If there be any quick flesh in a yard on't 

B. Knight. Mine>— ^ 
Mischief must find W deep nail, and a driver lao 

Beyond the strength"^ any Machiarel 
The politic kingdoms fatten, to reach mine. 
Pnthee, compunction needle-prick'd, a little 
Unbind this sore wound. """"^ — ^^ 

B. Kt.'s Pawn. Sir, your plof s discover'd, 

B. Knight. Which of the tweaty thousand and nine 
hundred 
Four score and five ? canst tell ? 

B. Kt.'s Pawn. Eless us, so many 1 
How do poor countiytnen have but one plot 
To keep a cow on, yet in law for that ? 
You cannot know 'em all, sure, by their names, sir. 

B. Knight. Yes, were their numbers trebled : thou 
hast seen 130 

A globe stand on the table in my closet? 

B. Kt.'s Pawn. A thing, sir, full of countries and hard 
words ? 

B, Knight. True, with Hnes drawn, some tropical, 
some oblique. 

B. Kt.'s Pawn. I scarce can read, I was brought up 
-^ in blindncssf _ 

B. Knight. Just such a thing, if e^- m y skpH be 
open'd, 
Will my brains look like. 



by Google 
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B. Kl.'s Pawn. Like a globe of countries ? 

£. Knight. Ay, and some master-politician, 
That has sharp state '-eyes, will go near to pick* out 
The plots, and every ' climate where they fasten'd ; 
Twill puzzle 'em too. 

B. Kt.'s Pawn. I'm of your mind for that, sir. 149 

£. Knight. They'll find 'em to fall thick upon some 
countries ; 
They had need use spectacles : but I turn to you now ; 
■ What plot is that discover'd ? 

B, KVs Parm. Your last brat, sir. 

. Begot 'twizt the Black Bishop and yourself 

Your ante-dated letters *bout the Jesuit. 

B. Knight. Discover'd ! how? 

B. Kt'i Pawn. The White Knight's policy hath out- 
stript yours, 
}oin'd with th' assistant counsel of his Duke : 
The White Bishop's Fawn *■ undertook the journey, 
Wbo, as they say, dischaig'd it like a flight,' 150 

Ay, made him for the business fit and light. 

B. Knight, Tis but a bawdy Fawn out of the way ; 
Enough of them in all parts.' 



> "State" boaittcdiiiA. 

* So B.— A. " pricke." 
» So a— A. " tha." 

« '• The Wtute Bishop^ Pawn.'— So Briilge. M& and B.— .4., Trio. 
MS., ud Luud. MS,, " The Bisbop't Wblu Pawn " (a more roetikal 
readinc). 

■ See note a, p. S7- 

* " Enoogb of tbem la all parB." — So Bridge. MS. and Lwud, 
MS.— 6. "Tt^re's enough," &c.—Tbe word* aieomiUed in A. 
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^-Eaisijti oru^ ode White King, White Queen, White 
Knight, White Duke, White Bishop, FALjBishop, 
and White King's Falm \ on the other, Black King, 
Black Queen, Black Duke, and Black Bishop. 

B. Bishop, You have heard all then? 

B. Knight. The wonder's past with me ; bat some 

shall down foi't. 
W. King. Set free that > virtuous Pawn from all her 
wrongs ; 
Let her be brought with honour to the face 
Of her nii^icious adversaries. \Exii W. Kg.'s Fawn. 

B. Knight. Good. ^" 

W. King. Noble chaste Knight, a title of that can- 
dour 
The greatest prince on earth without impeachment 
Majr have the dignity of his worth compris'd in, t6ci 

This fair delivering act Virtue will register 
In that ^ white Book of the defence of vi^ns, 
Where the clear fames ^ of all presernng knights 
Are to eternal meioory consecrated ; 
And we embrace as partner of that honour, 
This worthy Duke,» the counsel of the act. 
Whom we shall ever place in our respect 

W. Duke. Most blest of kings, thron'd in all royal 
graces. 



1 So B. and Ljuwd. MS.— A. "the," 

I So La n sd. MS.— Bridge. MS.. Trin. MS., A., and a "UttM." 

» A. "Hece." 
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Erei; good deed sends back its own reward 

Into the bosom of the enterpriser ; 170 

But you t' express yourself as well to be 

King of muniiicence ' as integrity, 

Adds gloiy to the gift 

W. King. Thy desert claims it, 
Zeal, and fidelity. — Appear, Uiou beauty 
Of tmth and innocency, best ornament 
Of patience, thou that mak'st thy Bufferings glorious ) 



St^atter White King's Pawn with White Queen's Pawn. 

B. Knigki. 111 take no .knowledge oa'L [Aside.}— 
What makes she here ? 
How dares yond Fawn unpenanc'd, with a cheek 
Fresh as her falsehood yet, where castigation 
Hath left no pale print of her visiting anguish, 180 

Appear in this assembly? — Let me alone : 
Sin must be bold ; that's ^ all the grace 'tis bom to. 

[Aside. 

W.King. What's this? 

W. Knight. I'm wonder-strook I 

IV. Q. Pawn, Assist me, goodness I 
I shall to prison again. 

£, Knight. At least I've maz'd * 'em, 



I So Bridge. MS., Tiin. MS., and Lanad. HS.^A. '■magniflcence." 
-R " monificoicr." 
> So. a «i»d LMud. MS.— A. "iSa." 
* So. a and Luud. MS.^A. "amaiU'' 
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Sc^tte^ tb^ir .ftdmications of her innocence. 

As the fir'd ships ^ put in scvei*ttthe-fleet * 

In eighty-eight : I'll on with't ; impudence 

Is mischiefs patrimony. [Asidi.^ — Is this justice ? 

Is injur'd reverence no sharplier righted 1 

I ever held that majesty impartial 190 

That, like most equal heaven, looks on the manners, 

Not on the shapes they shroud in. 

W. King.* This Black Knight 
WiU never take an answer ; 'tis a victory 
To make him understand he doth amiss, 
When he knows in his own clear understanding 
That be doth nothing else. Show him the testimony, 
Confirm'd by good men, how that foul attempter* 
Got but this moming to the place from whence 
He dated his fotg'd lines for ten days past 

£. Knigfit. Why, may not the^ corruption sleep in 
this 300 

By some connivance, as you have wak'd in ouis 
By too rash confidence ? 

W. Duke. I'll undertake 
That Knight shall teach the devil how to lie. 

W. Knight. If sin were half so wise as impudent,* 
She'd ne'er seek further for an advocate. 



I So a and Lund. MS.— A. "ttUp.* 

1 The Spaniih Annada, 

> A. " H'*. KnW 

< So B. and Laud. MS.— A. _" attempt 
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Enter Black Queen's Pawn. 

B. Q. Pawn. Now to act treachery with an angel's 
tongue: , 

Since all's come out, I'll bring him strangely in again. 

\Aside. 
Where is this injnr'cl chastity, this goodness 
Whose worth no transitory picce^ can value?' 
This rock of constant and invincible vittae, 210 

That made sin's tempest weary of his fury? 

B. Queen. What, is my Pawn distracted ? 

B. Knight. I think rather 
There is some notable masterprize of roguery 
This ' drum strikes up for. 

B. Q. Fawn. J^ me fall with reverence 
Before this blessed altar. 

B: QUeen. This is madness. 

B. Knight. Well, mark the end ; I stand for roguery 

I will not change my side. 

B. Q. Fetwn. I shall be tax'd, I know ; 
I care not whzt-the !Nack House thinks of me. 

B. Queen. What say you now ? 

£. Knight. I will not be unlaid yet. 

B. Q. Pawn. However* censure flies, I honour 
sanctig 



* So B,— A. uid tbe MSS. " How My." 
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That is my object, I intend no other : 
I saw this glorious and most valiant virtne 
Fight the most noblest combat with the devil. 
B. Knight. If both the Bishops had been there for 
seconds, 
'Thad been a complete duel 

W. King.^ Then thou heard'st 
The violence intended ? 

B. Q. Pawn. 'Tis a truth 
I joy to justify : I was an agent 
On virtue's part, and rais'd that confus'd noise 
That startled, liis, attem_p^ and gave her liberty. 

W. Q. Pawn. O, 'tis a righteous story she'liath told,^ 

^_^r ! ' ' 230 

My life and fiime stand* mutually engag'd 
Both to the truth and goodness of this Pawn. 

fV. King} Doth it appear to you yet cleaz as the 

sun? 
B. Knight, las, I believ'd it long before 'twas done ! 

B. King.' pegenerate 

£. Queen. Base ^^ 
B. Bishop. Perfidious — — 
B. Dvke. Tra i t i t tus Pawill 

B. Q. Pawn. What, are you all beside* yourselves ? 
B. Knight But I ; 
Remember that, Pawn, 



1 A. " WIU. KnL" 

* So the MSS.— A. "«ood."— B. "«b 

■ So the HSS.— A. and B. " baidei.'* 
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B. Q. Pawn. May a fearful bairenness 
Blast both my hopes and p'""""^ ■'^I h"'i'gt'> »«» - — 
Her niin io mjpity 1 a new ttap 
' For her more sure confusion. 

B. Knight. Have I won now? 240 

Did I not say 'twas craft and machinadon ? 
I smelt conspiracy all the way it went, 
Although the mess were covcr'd ; I'm so us'd to't. 

B. King} That Queen would I fain finger. 

B. Knight. Yon'te too hot, sir ; 
If she were took the game would be ours quickly : 
My aim's at that White Knight ; entrap him first. 
The Duke will follow toa 

B. Bishop. I would that Bishop 
Were in my diocese I I'd soon change his whitmess. 

B. Knight. St, I codd whip you up a Pawn imme- 
diately; 
I know where my game stands. 

B. King. Do't ^ suddenly ; 350 

Advantage least must not be lost in this play. 

B. Knight. Fawn, tbon art oms. 

{Saxa W. Kg.'s Pawn. 

W. Knight. He's Uken by default, 
By wiliul negligence. Guard the sacred persons ; 
Look well to the White Bishop, for that Pawn 
Gave guard to the Queen and him in the third plac& 

B. Knight. See what stlre piece you lock * your con- 
fidence in I 
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I made this Fawn here by coiruption ours, 

As soon as honour by creation yours. 

This whiteness upon him is but the legiosy. 

Of pure dissimulation: view him now, 260 

His heart and his intents are of our colour. 

\The upper garment of W, Kg.'s Pawn being taken 
off, he appears black vndemeaih. 

W. King^ Most dangerous hypocrite 1' 

W. Duke. One made against us ! 

W. Queen. His truth of this * complexion ! 

W. King. Hath my goodness, 
Clemency, love, and favour gracious, rais'd thee 
From a condition next to popular labour, 
Toole thee iirom all the dubitable hazards 
Of fortune, her most unsecure adventures. 
And grafted thee into a branch of honour, 
And dost thou (all from the top-bough by the rotten- 
ness 
Of thy alone corruption, like a fruit 370 

Thafs over-ripen'd by the beams of favour? 
Let thine own weight reward thee ; I've forgot thee : 
Integrity of life is so dear to me. 
Where I find falsehood 01 a ciying sin. 
Be it in any whom our grace shines most on, 
I'd teat 'em from my heart 
Kl W. Bishop. Spoke like heaven's substitute I 
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W. King. You have bini.ge.irnn apara )ata ; and his 
__ shame ' 

Will make the rest look better to their game. 

S. KtHg. The more cunning we must use then. — - 

£. KnighO^ We shall match you, 
Play how you can, perhaps and mate you too. 180 

K Bishop. Is there so much amazement spent on him 
_Xbat's but half black ? there might be hope of that man ; 
But bow will this House wonder if I stand forth 
And show a whole one, instantly discover 
■-■ Qflf* that'i nil hWrlr^™^"'"jhn''''3 nohpr" "^ 'H ^ — 

W. King. I'll say, thy heart then justifies thy books ; ~. 
I long for that discovery. 

M. Bishop. Look no funher then ; 
Bear witness, all the House, I am the man, 
And-twn nipBrif~intatbe.£laclL{{puS£.^el)L;-., 
I am of this side .nxMfc-— - ■ 

W. Kittg.^ Monster ne'er natcb'd him I 390 

B. King? This is your noble work, Koight 

B. Knigki. Now 111 "halter him. 

F. Bishcp. Next news you hear, expect my books 
again st .you.. . 
Printed at Douay,* Brussels, or Spalatro.* 

W. King. See his goods seiz'd on I 

K Bisfu>p. 'Las, they were all convey'd 

> A. "»'. Kni.- 

* UxaO. MS. BtidTiii). MS. "W. Xt.' 
»A. "FatB.' 

* Most of the Jemitt' book* v«epriDledMDaa«.7,BniMeti, Rheims. 
hilt> uxl St. Onwt ; Done, bowem, at Spalatro. 

■ Edi-ondMSS. "SpoUetl«,''"S|KiUeta,'' "SptJlato," "SpolettL" 
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Last night hj water ^ to a tailor's house, 
A friend of* the Black cause. 
W. King. A prepar'd hypeait* 1 
W. Duke. jPremedlUted turncoat 1 

' [Exeunt W. King, W. Queen, W. Knighli 
W. Duke, and W. Bishop. 
F. Bishop. Yes, rail on \ 
111 reach you in my writings when I'm gone. 
)\' B. Knighi. Flattei him a while with honours till we 

■ ^j put him 

'-/. Upon some dangerous sandc^ and then bum him. 300 
^ B..£iMg: This came unlook'd for. 
.^ B. Duke. How we joy to see you ! 

\\' F. Bishop. Now I'll discoTcr all the White House to 

you, 
B. Duke. Indeed, that will both reconcile and raise 
you, 

[Exeunt fi. King, B. Queen, B. Duke, B. 
Kabop, and F. Bishop. 
JV. Kg.'s Pawn. I rest upon you, Knight, for my 

advancement now. 
B. Knight. O, for the staff, the strong staff that will 
hold. 
And the red hat, fit for the guilty maszard ? ' 
Into the empty bag know thy first way : 
Pawns that are lostiu:fi£]reLi)ut of play. 
IV. Kg.'s Fawn. How's this? 

I B. "wMcT^au." 

■ So B., Laud. MS,, ud Diidce. MS.— A. "to." 

■ Head. 



? 
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S. Kn^kt. Mo rejdicatkxis, you know me :' 
No doabt ere long you'll have more company; 310 

The bag is big enough, twill hold us alL 

[ExetMt B. Knight, W. Kg.'s Pawn, and 
fi. Kt's Pawn. 
W. Q. Pawn. I sntjo thee, prithee, be one of ns 1 
Let my lore win thee : thoo'st done truth thb day 
And yesterday my * honour noble service ; 
The best Pawn of our House could not transcend it. 
B. Q. Plaint. My pity flam'd with zeal, especially 
When I foresaw your marriage, then it mounted. 
W. Q. Pawn. Howl mairiage? 
B, Q. Pawn. That * contaminating act 
Wotild have spoiTd all your fortunes — a rope I God bless 
us!< 
W. Q. Pawn. Thou talk'st of marriage I 320 

B. Q. Pawn. Yes, yes, you do marry ; I saw the 

man. 
fy. Q. Pawn. The man I 

B. Q. Pawn. An absolute handsome ' gentleman, a 
complete one, — 
Youll say jo when you see him, — heir to three red hats, 
Besides hb general hopes in the Black House. t ** 

t " Hen, pertups, (be Black Knigbt thnist the White King's Pawn 
iotothe fattgMilbii!^.- conqtuetbeamchiding scene of tbeplar."— 
^ .. 

» A. "thiB." 

* "A rape I God bless m t "—So B.— A. "a Rope? blesie n kIL"— 
Lansd. MS. ■■» T^«? blcM on"— TriD. MS. " a Rape I tdesse Qi aU [ " 

* So B. and Laind. US.— A. "boneM." 
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W. Q. Pawn. Why, sure thou'it much mistaken in ^ 
this man ; 
I I've promts'd single life to all my affections. , 

B. Q. Pawn. Promise you what you will, or I, or all 
on's, 
There's a fate rules and overrules us all, methinks. 
W. Q. Pawn. Why, how came yon to see or know 
this mystery ? 319 

B. Q. Pawn. ^ magical glass I bought of an E^ptian, 
Whose stone retains that speculative virtue, 
Presented the man to me : your name brings him 
As often as I use it ; and methtnks 
I never have enough, person ^ and postures 
Are all so pleasing. 

W. Q. Pawn. This is wondrous strange I 
The faculties of soul are still the same, 
I can feel no one motion tend that way. 
B. Q. Pawn. We do not always feel thftliaitbjteJ iYe . 
by. - " 

Nor ever see our growth, yet both work upward, 

WT Q. Pawn. 'Twas well applied ; but may I see 
him too ? 340 

B. Q. Pawn. Surely you may, without all doubt or 
fear, 
Observing the right use as I was taught it. 
Not looking back nor* questioning the spectre. 

1 So Lansd. MS.^A., Tiin. MS., and B. "fen." 
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W. Q. Pawn. That's no bard observation; trust it 
with me : 
Is't possible? I long ta^ec this man.^ 
£. Q. -Fawn. Fray follow me then, and I'll ease you 
instantly. [Exeunt. 

Enter a Black Jesting Pawn. 
B.J. Fawn. I would so fain uke one of these While 
Pawns now ! 
I'd make bim do all under-drudgeiy, 
Feed bim with asses' milk cramm'd with goats' cheese, 
And all the white meats could be devis'd foi him ; 350 

^x/wa White Pawn. 
So make him my white jennet when I piance it' 
After the Black Knight's litter. 

W. Fawn. And you'd look then 
Just like the devil striding o'er a nightmare 
Made of a miller's daughter. 

B. J. Pawn. A pox on you,' 
Were you so near? I'm taken, like a blackbird 
In the great snow, this White Pawn grinning o'er me. 

W. Pawn. And now because I will not foul my 
clothes 
Ever hereafter, for white quickly soils you know — 

1 Laiud. MS. omits thi irst of the tcene and nads — 
" Why Ikenoiierw, rU tail yauinstaitify;" 
f C Me dipg u in the next scene, '' Thii a the room, Ac.* 

* '■ So . , . prance it"— So B.^A. and Trin. MS. ■' I'd . . . pranne'd." 

* "ApolMirou."— SoBridsc MS,, IVlii. MS., and &— Not in A. 
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B. J, FawH. I prithee, get thee gone then, I shall 

smut thee. 
W. PawTU No, 111 pat that to venture ; now I've 
snapt * thee, 360 

Thou shall do all the dirty drudgery 
That slavery was e'er put to. 

B./. Fawn. I shall cozen you : 
You may chance come and find your work undone then. 
For I'm too proud to labour, — I'll starve first; 
I tell you that beforehand. 

IV. Pawn. And I'll fit you then 
With a black whip, that shall not be behtudhand. 
. ;. ' j B.J. Pawn. Pish, I've been us'd to whipping ; I have 
,* \ whipt 

J r^ ^ J JMyself three mile out of town in a morning ; and 

\ ;I can fast a fortnight, and make all your meat 

■ y ■ ^ . Stink and lie on your hand. 
■■ ,y , , ■■ tV. Pawn. To prevent that, 370 

,, ' ; Your food shall be blackberries, and upon gaudy-days 

\ i^ A pickled spider, cut out like an anchovas : 

I I'm not to leain a monkey's ordinary,' 

Come, sir, will you frisk ? 



ne's City Wit; ' Knavery ia reslOfalhie lo me, . 
monkeyi.' Sig. F v. {Fiiu Nm Plaja, 1653)."— ZJjif*. 
ts Mm^lme* calkd a ^idtr-saU/ttr. 
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Miter a Second Black Fana 

Sec B. Pawn. Soft, soft, you ! yon have no 
Sacb bai^in on't, if you look well about yoa 

W. Paam. I am snapt too, a Black Pawn in the 
breech of me ! 
We three look like a l>ird-«pit, a white chick 
Between two rasset woodcocks. 
B./. Pawn. I'm so glad of this 1 
IV. Pawn. Bat you shall have but small cause, for 111 

firk ^ you. ' 

See. B. Pawn. Then ni firk you again. 
W. Pawn. And I'll firk him again. 380 

S. J. Pawn. Mass,' here will be old * firking I I sliall 
have 
The worst on't, fw * I can firk nobody. 
We draw together now for all the world 
like three flies with one straw thorough theii buttocks. 
\Examt. 

SCENE II. 

A chamber, with a large mirror. 

Enter Black Queen's Pawn and White Queen's Pawn. 

B. Q. Pawn. This is the room he did appear to me in; 

And, look you, this the magicalglass that show'd him. 



* " OLd ' was freqnentljr lued la the m 

* Omllled Id A. 
VOL. VIL 
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W. Q. Pawn. I find no motion yet : what should I 
think on't? 
A sudden fear invades me, a faint trembling. 

Under this omen^ - - 

As li off felt the panting of a turtle 
Under a stroking hand. 

B. Q. PawK. That bodes good luck still. 
Sign you shall change state speedily \ for that trembling 
Is alvays the first symptom of a bride. 
For any vainer fears that may accompany to 

His apparition, by my truth to friendship, 
I quit you of the least ; never was object 
More gracefully presented ; the very air 
Conspires to do him honour, and creates 
Sweet vocal sounds, as if a bridegroom enter'd ; 
Which argues the blest hannony of your^ loves. 

W. Q. Fawn. And will the using of ^my name pro- 
duce him ? 

£. Q. Pawn. Nay, of yours only, else the wonder 
halted: 
To dear you of that doubt, I'll put the difference 
In practice, the first thing I do, and make 20 

His invocation in the name of others. 

W. Q. Pawn. 'Twill satisfy me much that. 

£. Q. Pawn. It shall be done. — 

Thou, whose gentle form and face 
Fill'd lately this Egyptic glass, 
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By th' imperious powerful name 
And the universal fame 
Of the mighty Black-House Queen, ' 
I conjure thee to be seen ! — 

What, see you nothing yet ? 
W. Q. Pawn. Not any part : 

Pray, tiy another. 
S. Q. Pawn. You shall haTC your will — '^ 30 

I double my coramaud and power, 
And at the instant of this hour 
Invoice thee in the White Queen's name, 
With stay ' for time, and shape the same. — 

What see you yet ? 

W. Q. Pawn. There's aothing shows at all 
S. Q. Pawn. My tmrii reflects the clearer then : now 
fix 

And bless your (air eye with your own for ever. — 

Thou well- com pos'd, by Fate's hand drawn 

To enjoy the White Queen's Pawn, 

Of whom thou shall by virtue met 40 

Many graceful issues get ; 

By the beauty of her fame. 

By the whiteness of her name. 

By her fair and fruitful love. 

By her truth that mates the dove. 

By the meekness of her mind, 

By the softness of her kind,* 
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By the lustre of faergnce, — 

By all these thou art suinmoc'd to this place ! — 
Haik, how the air, enchanted with your praises ;o 

And his approach, those words to sweet notes raises 1 

Music: mUr Black Bishc^'s Pawn, rUMy attirtd, likt an 
apparition, and stands before t)u glass ; then exit. 

W. Q. Pawn. O, let him stay awhile I a Litde longer 1 

S. Q. Pawn. That's a good hearing. 

W. Q. Fawn. If he be mioe, why should he part so 
soon? 

B. Q. Pawn. Why, this is but the shadow of jrours. 

How do you ? 
W. Q. Pawn. O, I did ill to give consent to see it ! 
What certainty is in our blood or state 7 
What we still write is blotted out by fate ; 
Our wills are ^ like a cause that is law-tost, 
What one court orders, is by another crost. . 6o 

B. Q. Pawn. I find ao fit place for this passion* 
here. 
Tis merely * an intruder. He's a gentleman 
Most wishfully compos'd ; honour grows on him. 
And wealth pil'd up for him ; has youth enough too, 
And yet in the sobriety of his countenance 
Grave as a tctrarch, which is gracious 
I' th' eye of modest pleasure. Where's the emptiness ? 
What can you more request? 
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W. Q. Pawn. I do not know 
What asswer yet to make ; it doth require 
^ Aja egting 'tw ixt my fear and mydesiie. 70 

B. Q. Fawn. Slie's caught, and, which is strange, by | 
,^_her most wronger. ' \^Aside. Exeunt. * 
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FUid between the two Houses. 

Enter severally Black Knight's Fawn, and Bl&ck 
Bishop's Pawn in his gallant habit} 

B. Kt.'s Pawn. It's he, my confessor ; he might have 
pass'd me 
Seven year together, had I not by chance 
Advanc'd mine eye upon that lettcr'd hat-band,* 
The Jesuitical symbol to be known by. 
Worn by the brave collegians with • consent : 
'Tis a strange habit for a holy father,* 
A president of poverty especially ; 

■ " In hii giJIuit habit."— So B„ wbere it is prinled as put of tbe 
teirt!— 

' ■ Tbe Jesuit In hb gallaDl babit, 
Tb he," 4c. 

* The followins passoge from Joba Gee's Foot tut efitt Sunn, 1604. 
(a book which MiddlctoD had read closely), will eiplaia tbe alluiion:— 
"The Jesuits have the superiative cognimnce whenbj the; know 
one another; and that is, as I obsdred from this titne, agald kat-iaad 
thiildtdailk Ulltri tr tkaraeleri" (j>, 51). 

• So a— A, and Lansd. MS. "bf." • A " feather." 
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fiat we, the sons and daoghters of obedience, 

Dare not once think awry, but must confess ourselves 

As hnioblj to the father of that feather,' 10 

Long spur, and poniard,* as to the alb and altar, 

And happy we're so highly ' grac'd to attain to't. \AHdt. 

Holy and reverend I 

B. B. Pawn. How, hast found me out ? 

B. Kf.'s Paum. O sir, put on the sparkling'st trim* 
of gloiy. 
Perfection will shine foremost; and I knew you 
By the catholical ^ mark you wear about you. 
The mark above your forehead. 

B. B. Pavm. Are you grown 
So ambitious in your observance ? well, your business ? 
I have my game to follow. 

B. Kt.'s Pawn. I have a worm 
Follows me so, that I can follow no game : m 

The most faint-heaited pawn, if he could see his play, 
Might snap me up at pleasure. I desire, sir. 



» Compare Gee's Foot ml ^ ih* Start, tfiaf, p. 51 ;— "If about 
Blaasiubiiry or Holbora Ihoa meet a good smug fellow Id a gold-laced 
nd^ a doak lined through with Tclvet, one that bath good store of 
GoiD in bte pune, rings on his fingers, a watch in his pocket which he 
win nlue at above twentjr poundi, a veiy broad-laced band, ■ stiiletio 
by his aide, a man at hia heels willing (upon small acquainlsnce) lo 
intitKle into thj cotnpan)', and still desiring farther to iosiDuale with 
thee ; then take heed of a Jesuit of the prouder sort of prlesls. This 
man hath rawed fomny. Fear not to trust him with thy wife ; he 
halb TOwed alto chastitf." 

» A. '■ migbtie." * A, " trane." 
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To be absolv'd ; my coDscience being at ease, 
I could then with more courage ply my game. 

B. B. Pawn. 'Twas a base fact, 

B. Kt.'s Pawn. 'Twas to a scliiaGaaticpaim, sii. 

B. B. Pawn. What's ihat^o the nobihty of revenge? 
Suffices ^ I have neither will nor power 
—To give you absolution for that violence. _^ 
Make your petition to the Fenance-ch^fnber : 
If the tax-register relieve you in't jo 

By the Black Bishop's clemency, yottlrav^ vrongfat out 
A singular piece of favour with y6ur money/ 
That's all your refuge now. \ 

B. KL'i I^wn. The sting shoots deeper. \Bmt. 

Enter White Queen's Pawn and Black Queen's Pawn. 

B. B. Piiwn. Yonder's my game, which, like a politic 
chess-master, 
I must not seem to see. 

W. Q. Pawn. O my heart I 'tis he.* 
B. Q. Pawn. That 'tis. 
W. Q. Pawn. The very self-same that the magical 

Presented lately to m& 

B. Q. Pawn. And how like 
A most regardless ' stranger he walks by, 



* The urord* " Hit be " aie fomid in Lansd. MS.— Omitted in A., 
TtiD. MS., and Bridge. M.S. 
■ So B. and Laosd. MS.— A. " A moit itiaiige reguudlet.'' 
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Uereljr^ ignorant of his Eatet you are not minded, 40 
The principall'st part of him. What Btrange mysteries 
iDscnitable love works by t 

W. Q. Pawn. The time, you see, 
Is not yet come. 

B. Q. Pawn. But 'tis in our power now * 
To bring lime nearei — knowledge is a mastery— 
And make it observe as, and not we it. 

W. Q, Pawn. 1 would force nothing from its proper 
virtue; 
Let time have his fiill course. I had rather die 
^Tbe modest death of undiscoK«^d.iove 
Than have heaven's least and lowest servant suffer, 
Or in his motion receive check, for me. 50 

How is my soal's grovrth alter'd I that single life, 
The fittest garment that peace ever made for't, 
Is grown too strait, too stubborn on the sudden. 

B. Q. Paum, He comes this way again. 

IV. Q. Pawn. 0, ^ere'e a traitor 
Leapt from my heart into my cheek already, 
That will betray all to his powerfnl eye. 
If it but glance upon me 1 

P. Q. Pawn. By my verity, 
Look, he's past by again, drown'd in neglect, 
Without the prosperous hint of so much happiness 
To look upon his fortune I How close fate fio 

Seals up the eye of human understanding^ 
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Till, like the sun's flower, time and love unclose ^ it ! 
'Tv^e pity he sjoouid dveU-io ignarance -totiger. 
W. C Pawn. What will you do ? 

B. Q. Pawn. Yes, -dU -a. bashful deathr4e. 
And let the remedy pass by unus'd still : 
You're chang'd enough already, if you'd look into't — 
Absolute sir, with your most noble pardon 
For this my rude intrusion, I am bold 
To bring the knowledge of a secret nearer 
By many days, sir, than it would arrive 70 

In its own proper revelation with you. 
Pray, turn and fix : do you know yond noble goodness ? 

B. B. Pawn. Ta the first minute mine eye blest me 
with her. 
And clearly shows how much my knowledge wanted. 
Not knowing her till now. 

B. Q. Pawn. She's to be lik'd then? 
Fray, view advisedly : there is strong reason 
That I'm so bold to urge it ; you must guess 
The work concerns you nearer than you think for. 

B. B. Pawn. Her glory and the wonder of this secret 
Puts a reciprocal amazement on me. So 

B. Q. Pawn. And 'tis not without worth : you two 
must be 
Better acquainted. 

3. B. Pawn, Is there cause, affinity. 
Or any courteous help creation joys in, 
To bring that forward ? 

1 So Lanid. MS,— A, and Trio. MS. ■■ vnotoses,"— B. "incloses.'* 
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B. Q. Pawn. Yes, yes, I can show you 
The nearest way to that perfection 
Of a most virtuous one that joy e'er found 
Pray, mark her once again, then follow me, 
And I will show you her must be your wife, sir. 

S. S. Pawn. The mystery extends, or else creation 
Hath set that admirable piece before us 90 

To choose our chaste delights by. 

B, Q. Pawn. Please yoa follow, sir. 

B. S. Pawn. What art have you to put me on an 
object 
And cannot get me off! 'tis pain to put from't 

[Exit with Black Queen's Pawn. 

W. Q. Pawn. If there prove no check in that magical 
glass now. 
Bat my proportion come as fair and full 
Into his eye as his into mine lately, 
Then I'm confirm'd he is mine own for ever. 

Re-enter Black Queen's Fawn and Black Bishop's Pawn. 

B. B. Favm. The very self-same that the miiror blest 
me with. 
From bead to foot, the beauty and the habit ! — 
Kept you this place still 7 did you not remove, lady ? 100 

tV. Q. Pawn. Not a foot further, sir. 

B. B. Pawn. Is't possible ? 
I would have sworn I had seen the substance yonder, 
Twas to that lustre, to that hfe presented. 

fF. Q. Pawn. Even so was yours to me, sir. 
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B. B. Pawn. Saw 70a mine ? 

W. Q, Pawn. Perfectly cle«r; no soonei my name 
us'd 
But yours appear'd. 

B. B. Pawn. Just so did yours at mine now. 

B. Q. Pawn. Why stand you idle ? will you let time 
cozen you, 
Protracting time, of those delicious benefits 
That fate hath marked > to you? you modest pair 
Of blushing gamesters, — and you, sir, the bashfuU'st, no 
I cannot flatter a foul fault in any, — 
Can you be more than man and wife assign'd, 
And by a power the most irrcTOcable P * 
Others, that be adventurers in delight. 
May meet with crosses, shame,^ or separation ; 
You know the mind of fate, you roust be coupled. 

B. B. Pawn. She speaks but truth in this : I see no 
reason then 
That we shoold miss the relish of this night, 
But that we are both shamefac'd. 

W. Q. Pawn. How? this night, sir? 
Did not I know you must be mine, and therein no 

Your privilege runs strong, for that loose motion * 
You never should be. Is it not my fortune 
To match with a pure mind ? then am I miserable: 
The doves and all chaste-loving wingfed creatures 
Have their pairs fit, their desires justly mated; 
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Is woman more unfortunate, a virgin, 
~'rhe May of womao? Fate, that hath ordain'd, sir, 

We should be man ' and wife, faadi not given wairant 
^^,iaajr art of-lmowledge till we aie sa 

B. B. Pawn. Tender-ey'd modesty, how it grieves * at 
this I 130 

I'm as far off, for all this strange imposture. 
As at first interview. Where lies out game now ? 
Yon know I cannot marry' by mine order. 

B. Q, Pawn. I know you cannot, sii; yet you may 
venture 

vlljeon a contcact - 

B. B. Pawn. Hah I 
B. Q. Pawn. Sorely yoa m^, sir. 
Without all question, so far without danger, 
Or any stain to your vo wi a nd that may take her : 
Nay, do't with speed ; she'll think you mean the better 

B. B. Fawn. Be not so lavish of that blessed spring ; 
You've wasted that upon a cold occasion now 140 

Would wash a sinful soul white By oui love-joys. 
That motion shall ne'er Ught upon my tqpgue more 
Till we're contracted ; then, I hope, you are mine. 
■ — Wr^r^wn.'^ ail just duty ever. 

B. Q. Pawn. Then 7 do you question it ? 
PishJ^jheg you're _iaan and wife, all but cbuich-ceie- 
mony : 
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Pray, let's see that done first ; she shall do reason 

then, — 
Now 111 enjoy the sport, and cozen yoa both : 
My blood's game is the w^es I have work'd for. 

[Aside. Exmnt 

SCENE II. 

An apartment in the Black House. 

Enter Black Knight and Black Knight's Pawn. 

B. Knight. Pawn, I have spoke to the Fat Bishop 
for thee ; 
III get thee absolution from his own moutb. 
Reach me my chair of eas^ my chair of cozenage ; 
Seven thousand pounds in women, reach me that : 
I love a-life * to sit upon a bank 
Of heretic gold O, soft and gently, sirrah ! 
There's a foul flaw * i' the bottom of my drum. Pawn : 
I ne'er shall make sound soldier, but sound treacher* 
With any he in Europe. How now? qualm? 
Thou hast the puking'st soul that e'er I met with ; m 
It cannot bear one suckling villany ; 
Mine can digest a monster without crudity, 
A sin as weighty as an elephant, 
And never wamble for't. 



* Traitor, deceiver. 



DolizodbyGoOgle 



•dKE III A Game at Cktss. 95 

B. Kt'i Pawn. Ay, you've been us'd to't, sir ; 
That's a great help. The swallow of my consdcDce 
Hath but a narrow passage ; you must think yet 
It lies i' the penitent pipe, and will not down : 
If I had got seven thonsand pounds by offices, 
Arid gull'd * down that, the bore would have been bigger. 

B. Ktiight. Nay, If thou prov'st facetious,' I shall hug 
thee. 30 

Can a soft, rear,* poor poach'd iniquity 
So ride upon thy conscience? I'm asham'd of thee. 
Hadst thou betray'd the White House to the Black, 
Beggar'd a kingdom by dissimulation, 
Unjointed * the fair frame of peace and traffic, 
Poison'd allegiance, set faith back, and wrought 
Women's soft souls even up to masculine malice, 
To pursue truth to death, if the cause rous'd 'em. 
That stares' and parrots are first taught to curse 
thee 

B. Kt.'s Pawn. Ay, marry, sir, here's swapping' sins 
indeed I 30 

B. Knight. All these, and ten times trebled, hath this 
br^n 
Been parent to ; they are my ofisprings alL 

S. Kt.'s Pawn. A goodly brood ! 

B. Knigkt. Yet I can jest as lightly,' 



> Swallonred. > B. "factioua." 

1 "Rcai''= undercooked.— n. reads "Canapoore-pocbt^ofireare 
iqoity."— For "poach'd" A. giva "pooch'd." 
• The line U onilUed in A. 

» Stailingi. ' Huge. ' A. "tlwUe." 
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Laugh and tell stiniQg stories to coiut-mtdams. 
Daughters of niy seducement, with alacritf 
As high and hearty as youth's time of innocence 
That never knew a sin to shape a sorrow by: 
I feel no tempest, not a leaf wind-stimng ' 
To shake a fault ; my conscience ia becalm'd rather. 1 
£, Kt.'s J'aWH. I'm sure theic is a whirlwind hnSs in 

mine, sir. 40 

£. Knight. Siirah, I've sold the groom-of-the-stole 

six times,* 
And receiv'd money of six several ladies 
Ambitious to take place ctf baronets' wires : 
To three,* old mummy matrons I have promis'd 
The mothership o' the maids : * I've taught oui firieods 

too 
To convey White-House gold to our Black kingdom 
In cold bak'd pasties, and so cozen searchers : 
For renting hallow'd oil, beads, medals, pardons, 
Pictures, Veronica's heads in private presses, 

1 Lvud. MS. "I nevet feeisB Tempest, a leaffe-wlDd stinJaK.* 

> MiddletonlsbonawlDpftiHnThoinaiScotc'imct TIU StaMd Pari 
tf Vox Pofuli: — " 1 [Gondomai] sold marasmx the place i>f Oroomes 
oT hei bigbnesa' stool to six several Eaglisb ladies, vho were eager of it 
only because (faey might take place before tbeir fidlows " (p. 10). 

• A. "thee." 

4 Gondomarls made to aaj la Vei Poputi, p. 10:— "True it is I 
borrowed of (he good old Va&j W. of the Paiiih of Si. Maitins ia the 
Feilds 300 pounds oc thereabouts, promising ber repaj'iDeiit (whereof I 
will DOC fail) so soon as Donna Maria, the ln/attta, should aniTE in 
England, and for tbe use (hereof, I promised la make her melMer efktr 
maidt, penwadlng her. it was nol fit that so ifraue aikd good ■ Lady as 
henelfe should Ije obscurad In prluale, but laths attend upon wj joaaf 
Mistress, the brauest and most hopeful Princess of tiie world : ipon 
tbaeluq>es the turned CathoUci siooe I neuersaw her." 
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That* s done by one i' th' habit of a pedlar ; 

Letters conTcy'd in rolls, tobacco-balls : 

WheD a restraiDt comes, by Tsy politic counsel, \ 

Some of our Jesuits turn ' gentlMHen-ushers,^ 

Some falconers, some park-keepers, and some huntsmen 

One took the shape of an old lady's cook once, 

And despatch'd two chares ■ on a Sunday morning, 

The altar and the dresser. Fray, what use 

Put I my summer-recreation to, 

But more f inform my knowledge in the state 

And strength of the White Kingdom ? no fortification, 

Haven, creek, landing-place about the White coast. 






S9 



1 A. "hnned." 

* Id Camilton's Diitaatry if tkt Drvilisk Dtrigns and Killiitii Ptv- 
jiets ^ tie Saeuly cf Jtsuiti [1607], Tratulaltd ami tf tlu Latin eofy, 
t&tl> thCR JE a carioui pasnge about the disguises adopted by llis 
Jesuila : — " In tUi feUow't keeping [Ihe college porter's] is great store 
tt appairi both of men and women, of everr degree and calling ; and 
vteh thil apparel do tbe Jesoits habit tbemseWei according to ibe quality 
tfaat e««tT ocie fiudetb himself ablest to penonole. Bad so practise won- 
derful impoaturei in the world. For at times being habited like soldiers 
voy gallant they walk in the streeti and highways, whoring and iwog- 
geriog in Ibe putdic Uew& At other limesin tbe civilhobitsoTdtiKns, 
pnrfeadDg Ibemidves to be of the Reformed Religion, they pry up and 
dovn and listen in inns, in playbousei, in tavenu, npon the Exchange, 
and in all placs of pabiic meetings, wiierasoever there is any frequent 
resort, what the people speak up and down concerning ibem : what 
consultations are abroad, what matter of action ii set on foot in any 
part. Anotber while like doctors of physic or of Ihe civil law, with 
gresU rinp on their Gngets, avowing and purposely professing Ihem- 



And 



and completely attended, they cause coaches to be provided ^itoad 
•nd freqaent tbe courts of piinca as giving attendance upon ambas- 
Mdon of foreign states, sind acne as iDteUigencen to onlock the 
<•»*»"**« of great potentates." 
» Works, jobs. 
TOU Vll. a 
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But I got draft and platTonn ; ' leam'd * the depth 

Of all their channels, knowledge of all sands, 

Shelves, rocks, and rivers for invasion properest ; 

A catalogue of all the navy royal. 

The burthen of each ship, the brassy murderers,' 

The number of the men, to what cape bound : 

Again, for the discovery of the inlands, 

Never a shire but the state better known 

To me than to her breast '-in habitants ; 70 

What power of men and horse, gentry's revenues. 

Who well affected to our side, who ill, 

Who neither well nor ill, all the neutrality : ' 

> GondonUT In the Stand Pari ^ Fox Pi^H, p. 15, i» nude to My 
with reTereDce to " the paiticulars " of his serrke in Englaad : — " For 
during the dme of my abode la Eoglud and whilst I lay in London, 
I got partly the metuu of well-sJ!ecled fiiendi and partly by mine own 
expericDce (for in lumcner time undei the colour of taking the air I 
would take view of the country) I had perfect knowledge dl the state 
of the whole land : for there was no fortification, haven, c re ek , or 
landing-place about the coast of England, but I got a plaCfonn and 
draft thereof. I learned the depth of all their channels. I wax 
acquainted with all sands, shelves, rocks, riven that might impeach or 
make for inva^QD. I had perpetually In a roll tbe names of all the ships 
of King James, his Navy Royal ; I kuew to a hair of what bnnheD 
every ship was, what ordnance she catried. what number of sailors ; 
wbo were tbe captains, Idr what places they were bound." 

> A. "and leam'd," 
' Pieces of ordnance. 

• So the MSS.— A. and & " besL" 

• Here MIddleton is foltowlDg the Seamd Pari a/ Vox PofitiU, 
p. iG : — " I was no less diligent for the discovery of the inland, than for 
the shores and sea-coasts. For there was never a shire in England but 
I beller know the estate, power, and quaUty thereof than the Inhabdtants. 
even the best themselves did. I couid in particular relate . . . what 
power of men and horse they were able to raise . . . how they stood 
ajtected in religion, who were Puritans, who Catbolks. and among 
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^Thirty. Bight thousand souls hare been seducM, Pawn, I 
Since the jails vomited with the pill I gave 'em. ' 

" B. Kt.'s Pawn. Sure, you put oil of toad into * that 
phTsic, sir. 
B. Knighi. I'm now about a masterpiece of play 
"F entrap the White Knight, and with false allurements 
Entice bim to the Black House, — more will follow, — 
Whilst omr Fat Bishop sets upon the Queen ; So 

Then will our game lie sweetly. 

Enter Fat Bishop with a book. 

S. Kt.'s Pawn. He's come now, sir. 
F. Bishop. Here's Taxa Pamientiaria,* Knight, 
_ The Book of General Pardons, of all prices ; 
I have been searching for his sin this half hour. 
And cannot light upon't. 

B. Knight. That's strange ; let me see't. 
B. Kt's Paitm. Wretched that I am! hath my rage 
done that 
There is no precedent of pardon for? i\t'L 

B. Knight. \reads\ Ff^_jia}^id_pi-M^^it thirteen ^und \ 
four shillings 
Anisixpeace, — that's reasonable cheap,— ^r killing. 

Catholics who stood lor us and who (for such [here were) wen 
indifferent or igaliut lu. " 

> A. "in," 

■ For infonnilion on this subject 1 refer (he reader to Dr. Gibbjngt' 
teamed and eihaustite dissertaiion prefixed to his edition of Taxti 
Sucra PaniltKliaria AfoitaiUiE, 1530 (Tlu Taxes of the Aftitolic 
Penileniiary ; ar tkt Pritei ^ Siiu in tlu Church of SeiKt. Dublin, 
187a, B»o). 
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Killing, kilHng, iilling, HUing, ktHing — 90 

Why, here's nothing but killing, Bishop, on this side. 

F. Bishop. Turn the sheet o'er, and you shall find 
adultery 
And oth^rtrivial sins.^ 

B. KnigKl. "jraLiIte"ryT~b, 
I'm in't now — [reads] For adultery a couple 
Of shillings, and for fornication fivepena, — 
Mass,* these are two good pennywonhs I I cannot 
See how a man can mend himself — For lying 
With mother, sister, or^ daughter, — ay, marry, sir, — 
Thirty-three* pounds three shillings and^ threepence, — 
The sin's gradation right, paid all in threes too. 100 

F. Bishop. You've read the stoty of that monster, 
sir. 
That got his daughter, sister, and his wife 
Of his own mother ? 

B. Knight. \reads.'\ Simony, nine pound, 

F. Bishop. They may thank me for that ; it waijiD.e- 
teen 
Before I came ; 
I've mitigated many of the sums.' 



1 Cf. "ia'aaQtes Feat out ef Hu Start, 1634, p. 17 :— ' ■ O how they 
do lead dong poor sUl; souls into the gulf of deiciuction \jj telling them 
luch and such sins aie but venial; druoluiiDeu, lying, aining, fihhj 
■peaking, breach of Sabbath, Ac" 

* So a and Tiii^ MS.-Omitled in A. and Lansd. MS. 
> So a— A., Trin. MS., and Lansd. MS. "aad." 

* So A. and a— Lansd. MS. "Thiiteene." 
■ So a-Omitted in A. and Lansd. MS. 

* So B. and Lansd. MS.— A. "suinet." 
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£. Kn^ht. \reads\ Sodomy, sixptna — jou should put 
that sum 
Ever on the backsidfc of jroiir book. Bishop. 

F. BisAcfinher^s few on's very forwaid, sir. 

-B. Knight. What's here, sir? [reads] 7W old pre- 
cedatis of encouragement m 

F. Bishop. Ay, those are ancient note& 

B. Knight. [rmds\ Given, as a grattiily, for the kiUtt^ i , 
ef an heretieal prinet with a poisoned knife, ducats five I 
theusand} " 

F. Bishop. True, sir; that was paid. 

B. Knight. \rtads\ Promised also to doctor Lopes * for 1 
poisoning the maiden queen of the White Kingdom, ducats I 
tvxnty thousand; which said sum was afterwards given \ 
as a meritorious alms to the nstrnte /y at Zisbo^ having at 
this present ten thousand pounds more at use in the town- 
house at Antwerp.^ na 

B. Kt.'s Pawn. What's all this to my conscience, 
wonhy holiness? 
I sue for pardon ; I've brought money with me. 

1 So B. and Trin. MS.— A. and L.ansd. MS. '■ tliotuuidi.''~The 
aDrniOB is, I xuppose, (o the asiaiaiaalkHi of HeDry IV. of Fiance by 
Ranlllsa 

■ phjnciui toQoeenBizabeth. Htswas baiiKedinis^ffar Mtempt- 
in^ Co poaon Ibe Queen. 

■ This pcoiBge b boiTOwed from Thonias Robiiuon's Anatomy if lit 
Em^Hsk Nimnery at Liiieii, i6a3 (p. 9).-^" It is well knovm [bey [the 
EngUsli aUDX} \ia.tc ten Houiaitd fenitdi at tai in tit taian-koiiif cf 
Amtwtrp. . . . Likewise when (hey lemaioed in France Ihey bad the cus- 
tody of no imall lum ol caoney which was sen! to keep for Doctor Lopes, 
the Portuguese, as his reward foT poisomiiK our late Queen Elisabeth of 
famons memory, which, after that traitor (having missed of his intent) 
ms executed, was remitted unto them as an alms, as the register-book 
of ibdr boose (ftxMn ulience I had it) shameth not to make mentioa." 
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F. Bishop. You must depart ; you see there is no 
precedent 
Of any price or pardon for your fact. 

B. JCt.'s Pawn. Most miserable 1 Are foulei sins 
remitted, 
Killing, nay, wilful murder? 

F. Bishop. True, there's instance : 
Were you to kill him, I would paidon you; 
There's precedent for that, and price set down, 130 

But none for gelding. 

£. Kt'TTawn. I've pick'd out understanding now for 
ever 
Out of that cabalistic bloody riddle : 
111 make away all my estate,* and JylLMm, 
And by that act obtain full absolution. \AsiiU, and exit. 

Enter filack King. 
B. King. Why, Bishop, Knight, wherc's yo ur remove s, 

. your trap s? 

Stand you now idle in the heat of game ? 

B. Knight. My life for yours, Black sovereign, the 
game's ours ; 
I have wrought underhand for the White Knight 
And his brave Duk^ and find 'em coming both. 140 
F. Bishop. Then for their sanctimonious Queen's 
surpiisal, sir. 
In that state-puzzle and distracted hurry, 
Trust my arch-subtlety with. 

1 SoB. andUuud. MS.— A. "Mate," 
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B. Xing.^ O eagle pride ! 
Never was game more hopeful of our side. 

[Exeunt B. King and F. Bishop. 
J?. Kn^. If Bishop » Bull-beef be not snapt * next * 
boat, 
As the men stand, I'll never trust art more. [Exit. 

SCENE III. 

Dumi Sitntf. 

Reeordtn. Enter Black Queen's Fawn vdth a taper 

in her hand; she eonducli White Queen's Pawn, in 

■ ^ her_^i£hl-atiire^ into one c iambe r, and then anveys 

Black Bishop's Pawn, in his night-habit, into another 

ehatiiher, and putting out the light, folUms him. 

SCENE IV. 
Field between the two Houses. 
Enter White Knight and White Duke. 
W. Knight, True, noble Duke, fair virtue's' most 
endear'd one ; 
Let us prevent ^ their rank insinuation 

1 So B. and Lantd. MS.— A. gira Ibia ipeecb to BL Knight and 
ibe nan speech lo BL King. 

* So B. and Laiud. MS.^A. " Bishopa." 

* So B. and Lamd, MS,— A, " malchd." 

* So Bridge. MS.— A., a, and Laosd. MS. "at neil," 

1 ■■ Her mKhl.at(ire . . , hunigta^h>bit.'— So Lamd. MS.— Omitted 
ia A., B., and Biidgc US. ■ A. ■■ venue." ' Aniidpaie. 
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With truth of cause and courage, meet their plots 
With confident goodness that shati strike 'em grovelling. 

W. Dvke. Sir, all the gins, traps, and alluring snares. 
The devil hath been at work since eighty-eight * on. 
Are laid for the great hope of this game only. 

W. Knight. ''^N^tf, the more noble will truth's triumph 
be: 
When they have wound about our constant courages 9 
I'he glitteiing'st ^ serpent that e'er falsehood fashion'd, 
And glorying most in his resplendent poisons, 
Just heaven can find a bolt to bruise his head. 

W. Duke. Look, woald you see destruction lie a- 
sunning ? 

Enter Black Knight 

In yonder smile sits blood and treachery basking ; 
In that perfidious model of face*-falsehood 
Hell is drawn grinning. 

W. Knight. What a pain It is 
For truth to feign a little I 

B. Knight. fair Knight, 
The rising gloiy of that House of Candour, 
Have I so many protestations lost, 19 

Lost, lost, quite lost ? am I not worth your confidence ? 
I that have vow'd the faculties of soul. 
Life, spirit, and brain, to your sweet game of youth, 

I 1588— the ycu- of the Spaniih Armsda. 
• So the MS5.— A. and B. "glitMrias." 
» A. "falco," 
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Your aoble, froitftil game ? Can you mistrust 

Any foul play in me, that have been ever 

The most submiss observer of your virtttes, 

And DO way tainted with ambition, 

Save only to be thought your ^ first admirer? 

How often have I chang'd, for your delight, 

The royal presentation of my place 

Into a mimic jester,' and become, 

For your sake and th' expulsion of sad thoughts, 

Of a grave state-sire * a light son of pastime, 

Made three-score years a tomboy, a mere wanton ! 

I'll tell you what I told a Savoy dame once. 

New-wed, high-phimp, and lusting for an issue : 

Within the year I promis'd her a child. 

If she could stride over saint Rumbant's* breeches, 

A relique kept at Mechlin : the next morning 

One of my followers' old hose was convey'd 

Into her chamber, where she tried the feat ; 

By that, and a court-friend, after grew great 

W. Knight. Why, who could be without thee ? 

B. Knight. I will change 



' A. "yon." 

' A, " leEtnre." ' 

• "Sire."— So the MSS.— A. "Sir,"— R "See." 

• '■ So all tbe eds. lud both MSS. Tbe right roding, I have little 
floubt. Is ' Rumtieldi,' or rather ' Sumvidi.' — 'A great and somptuou* 
ctnnEh wBi boill at Mechlin to receive his [St. Rumold's] precious TeUckl. 
which is xtlll poiseued of thst treasure, and bearathenanie of this saint.' 
Botler's Liva <f Hu Saints, toL vij. p. a, sec. ed. In tbe title-page of 
his Lifi, 1669, written in Lathi by Ward, be is termed 'adTocali 
sUriUmn conjtifam.' '—JDyet, 
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To any shape to please you ; and my aim 
"Hath been to tnxc your tove in ^ this game. 

W. Knight. Thou hast it nobly, and we long to see 
The filaclc-House pleasure, state, and dignity. 

B. Knight. Of honour jou'U so surfeit and delight, 
Youll ne'er desire again to see the White. < [Exeunt. 

Enter White Queen. 
IV. Queen. My love, my hope, my dearest ! O, he's 
gone, 
Ensnar'd, entrapt, surpris'd amongst the Black ones 1 $□ 
I never felt extremity like this : 
Thick darkness dwells upon this hour; integrity, 
1 jke one of heaven's bright luminaries, now 
Sy error's duties! element interpos'd, 
Suffers a black eclipse. I never was 
More sick of love than now I am of horror : 
I shall be taken ; the game's lost, I'm set upon !— >■ 

Enter Fat Bishop. 
O, 'tis the turncoat Bishop, having watch'd 
Th' advantage of his play, comes now to seize on me I 
O, I am hard beset, distrest most miserably I 6a 

K Bishop. Tis vain to stir; remove which way you 
can, 
I take you bov ; this is the time we've hop'd for : 
Queen, you must down. 

W. Queen. Mo rescue, no deliverance !* 
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F. Bishop. The Black King's blood bums for thy 
prostitution, 
And DOtluDg but the spring of thy chaste virtue 
Can cool his inflammation ; instantly 

Enter White Bishop. 

He dies upon a.pleurisy of luxury,* 
lfhedeflower_ thee not 

IV. Queen. O strait of misery ! 

W. Bishop. And is your holiness his divine procurer ? 

F. Bishop. The devil's in't, I'm taken by a ring-dove I 
Where stood this Bishop that I saw him not? 71 

W. Bishop. O' you were so ambitious you look'd 
o'er me ! 
You aim'd at no less person than the Queen, 
The glory of the game ; if she were wok, 
The way were open to the master-check, 

Enter White King. 

Which, look you, he and his lives to give you ; 
Honour and virtue guide him in his station 1 

JV. Queen. O my safe sanctuary ! 

IV. King: Xet heaven's blessings 
Be mine no longer than I am thy sure one ! 
The dove's house is not safer in the rock go 

Than thon in my Arm bosom. 



* So B.— Omitted in A. and Lanad. MS. 
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W. Queen. I am blest in'L 

W. King. Is it that lump of rank ingratitude, 
Swell'd with the poison of hypocrisy ? 
Could he be so malicious, hath partaken 
Of the sweet fertile blessings of our kingdom ? — 
Bishop, thou'st done our White House g ra e i o ns setvice, 
And worthy the fair reverence of thy place. — 
For thee, Black holiness, that work'st out thy death 
vl As the blind mole, the properest son of earth, 

<^ , Who, in the casting his ambitious hills up, 90 

-' ' Is often taken and destroy'd i' the midst 

\i\ Of his advancM work j 'twere well with thee 

If, like that verminous labourer, which thon imitat'st 

In hills of pride and malice, when death puts thee up, 

The silent grave might prove thy bag for ever; 

No deeper pit than that : for thy vain hope 

or the White Knight and his most firm assistant. 

Two princely pieces, which I know thy thoughts 

Give lost for ever now, my strong assurance 

Of their fix'd virtues, could you let in seas too 

Of populous untruths against that fort, 

'Twould burst the proudest billows. 

W. Queen. My fear's past then. 

iV. King. Fear ? you were never ' guilty of an injury 
To goodness, but in that. 

W. Queen. It stay'd not with me, sir. 

IV. King. It was too much if it usurp'd a thought : 
Place a strong* guard there. 
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iV. Queen. Confidence is set, sir. 
W. King. Take that prize hence ; go,' reverend of 
men, 
Put covetousness into the bag again. 

K Bishop. The bag had need be sound, or*! goes to 
wrack; 
Sin and my weight will make a strong one crack. no 
{Exeunt. 
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ACT V. 

SCENE I. 

Bifert the Blaek Home. 

Loud music} Black Bishop's Pawn discmered aiojv .- 
enter Black Knight in kis litter* as passing in haste 
over the stage. 
B. Knight. Hold, hold 1 
Is the Black Bishop's Fawn, the Jesuit, 
Planted above for his concise oration ? 
B. B. Pauin. Eae triumphanti[s] me fixum Cmaris 

arcel 
B. Knight. Art there, my holy boy? sirrah, Bishop 
Tumbrel 
Is snapt* i' the bag by this time. 
B. B. Pawn. Haretid pereanl sie I 
B. Knight, All Latin I sure th' oration hath infected 
him. 
Away, away, make haste, they are coming. 9 

1 '• Lend music.''— So Bridge. MS. 

» " in kit Jitter "Ac—So a— Omitted ia A,—" 'As be [GoDdomorJ 
was Mitied Id his liner or bottomless chair (ibe easiest seat for his 
fisnila),' Ac Wilson's Lift and Reign ^ Jama, p. 146, ed. 1653.'— 
Dyte. • A, ' ■ snap. " 
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Hautboys agam} Enier^ B\d.c\i King, Black Queen, 
Black Duke, wUh Pawns, meeting White Knight 
(i«^ White Duke : Black Bishop's Pawn from above 
entertains him with this Latin oration ; 

B. B. Pawn. Si ^id mortalibus tinquam oadis 
ktiarem et gralum aperuit diem, si quid peramantiius 
amiwrum animis gaudium attiilit peptritve latitiam, 
Eqms Candidissime, prcduttntissime, felieem profeeto tuum 
a Domo Candoris ad Domum JVigriitidints acussum 
promisisse, peperisse, attuHsse fatemur; omnes adventus 
ttd conjiagrantissim, emni qua possumus latitia, gaudio, 
amgratulatione, a^clamaiione, animis ohservantissimis, 
affietibus devotissimis, obsequiis venerabundis, ie sospitem 
eongrtUulamur / 

B. King. Sir, tn this short congratulatory speech 30 
Yon may conceive how the whole House affects you. 

B. Knight. The colleges and sanctimonious seed- 
plots. 

W. Knight. Tia clear and so acknowledg'd, royal sir, 

B. King. What honours, pleasures, rarities, delights. 
Your noble thought can think 

B. Queen. Your fair eye fix * on. 
That's comprehended in the spacious circuit 
Of our Black Kingdom, they're your servants all. 



» " Hm&ojs agaiH.'—So Bridge. MS. 

* •• Enter Bia£i King," So:.— So tbe stage-direclion standi i& R.— 
A. hai - Enter BI. K. Q. D. K. and Wk. Kni. and A" 
» A. " filed." 
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W. Knight. How amply you endear us I 
W. Duke. They are fevours 
That equally enrich the royal giver. 
As the receiver, in the free donation. 30 

[Music. An altar isjiiscovertd with tapers unlit, 
And divers images about iT. 
B. Knight. Hark, to enlarge your welcome, from all 

Is heard sweet-souDding airs ! abstruse things open 
Of voluntary freeness ; and yon altar. 
The seat of adoration, seems t' adoie 
The virtues you bring with you. 

W. Knight. There's a taste 
Of the old vessel still 

W- Duie. Th' erroneous relish.^ 

Song. 

Wonder tuarh some strong delight, 
(This place was never yet withoul). 

To welcome the fair* WTUU-House Knighi, 
And to Mfig our hopes about I ^ 

May from the altar flames aspire. 

These tapers set themselves on fire I 

May senseless things our Joys approve,* 

And those^braun statues move. 



> "Tb' emiDeaui relish.' 
» "The fidr."— Sg Ihc M 
• Prore. 
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Qiadtetid hy some power above. 

Or what more strange, to show our love I 

\FUuiia rise from the altar, the tapers take 
fire, and the images move in a danee. 
S. Knight, A happy omen waits upon this hour ; 
All more portentously the right-hand way. 
B. King.'^ Come, let's set tree all the most choice 
delights, 
That ever adom'd days or quicken'd nights. 50 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE II. 

I'ield between the two Houses. 

Enter White Queen's Fawn. 

W. Q. Fawn. I see 'twas but a trial of my duty' now ; 
Hath a more* moiJest mind, and in that virtue 
Most worthily hath Me provided for me. 

* Enter Black Bishop's Pawn in his reverend kabit. 
Hah I 'tis the bad man in the reverend habit : 
Daies he be seen again, traitor to holiness, 
O marble^fronted impudence 1 and knows 
How ill 'hath us'd * me ? I'm asham'd he blushes not. 



I So B. and Lund. MS.— A. •' Bl. /T. />." 
« IWo. 1*5, "love," » A, "moM." 

* So A., a, and LoBsd. US— BHdge, MS. '■ How mtMh bu 
wioog'd."— Trin. MS. " How mneh be baa wrong'd." 

vol. VII, H 
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B. B. Pawn. jire. ysa. jet -a t o rt -with any woman's 
pity? 
Are 70U the mistress of so much devotioD, 
Kindness, and charity, as to bestovr 10 

An alms of love on your poor sufferer yet 
For your sake only ? 

W. Q. Pawn. Sir, for the reverend respect' you ought 
To give to sanctity, though none to me, 
In being hei servant vow'd and wear her livery. 
If* I might counsel, you should never spealc 
The language of unchasteness in that habit ; 
You would not think how ill it doth with you. 
j_J \ The world's a stage on which all parts are play'd : 

^ You'd think it most absurd to see a devil 30 

Presented there not in a devil's shape, 
Or, wanting one, to send him out in yours; 
You'd rail at that for an absurdity 
No college e'er committed. For decorum' sake, then. 
For pity's cause, for sacred virtue's honour, 
If you'll persist still in your devil's par^ 
Present him as you should do, and let one 
That carries up the goodness of the play 
Come in that habit, and I'll speak with him ; 
Then will the parts be fitted, and the spectators 30 

Know which is which : they must have cunning judg- 
ments ■ 
To find it else, for such a one as you 
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Is able to deceive a mighty audience ; 
Nay, those you have seduc'd, if there be any 
Id the assembly, when ' they see what manner 
Yon play your game with me, they cannot love you. 
Is there so little hope of you, to smile, sir ? 

B. B. Pawn. Yes, at your fears, at th' ignorance of 
your power. 
The little use you make of time, youth, fortune. 
Knowing yoa have a husband for lust's shelter, 40 

You dare not yet make bold with a friend's comfort ; 
This is the plague of weakness. 

W. Q. Pawn. So hot burning ! p j 

The syllables of sin fly from his lips | W 

As if the letter came new-cast' from helL ( 

B. B. Pawn. Well, setting by 'the dish you loathe 
so much. 
Which hath been heartily tasted by your betters, 
I come to marry you to the gentleman 
That last enjoy'd you : I hope that pleases you j 
There's no immodest relish in that ofRce. 

W. Q. Pawn. Strange of all men he should first 
light on him jo 

To tie that holy knot that sought t' undo me ! [Att'de. 
Were you requested to perform that business, sir? 

B. B. Pawn. I name you a sure token. 

W: Q. Pawn. As for that, sir. 
Now you're most welcome ; and my laii hope's of you, 

' So Bridge, MS.— A,, R, Trin, MS,, and Uuud. MS. "if," 

* For "cast * A. gites "tasL" 

* So Bridge. MS.— A., B., and Lansd. MS. "iiside." 
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Youll 1 never break the sacied knot 70U tie once 
With any lewd sollcitmg hereafter. 
£. B. Pawn. But aU the craft's In getting of it 
knit: 
You're all on fire to make your cozening market. 
I am the mairier and the man — do you know me 7 
Do you know me, nice iniquity, strict luxury,* 60 

And holy_whoredpm 7 — that would clap on maiiiage 
With all hot speed to solder up youi game : 
See what a scouige fate bath provided for thee I 
You were a maid ; swear still, you're no worse now, 
I left you as I found you : have I startled you 7 
I'm quit with you now for my dbcovery, 
Your outcries, and your cunning : ' farewell, brokage I 
W, Q. Pawn. Nay, stay, and hear me but give 
thanks a little. 
If your ear can endure a work so gracious ; 
Then you may take your pleasure. 
£. B. Pawn. I have done that. 70 

W. Q. Pawn. That power, that hath preserv'd me 

from this devil 

B. B. Pawn. How? 

W. Q. Pawn. This tbat may challenge the chief 
chair in hell. 

And sit above his master 

B. B. Pawn. Bring in merit. 

' So the MSS.— A. and B, "Yould." 

* So B.— A., Trio. MS., and Lansd. MS. ■'cunnings." 
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W, Q, Pamn. That saffered'st htm, through blind lust, 
to be led 
Last night to the action of some common bed 

B. Q. Pawn. \wUhiti^ Not oveT-<»mmon neither. 

B. B. Pawn. Hah, what voice is that t 

W. Q. Pazoit. Of virgins be thou ever honoured t — 
Now you may go ; you hear I've given thanks, sir. 

B. B. Pawn. Here's a strange game I Did not I lie 
with you ? So 

B. Q. Pawn [zwVAiVr]. Na 

B. B. Pawn. What the devil art thou ? 

W. Q. Pawn. I will not answer yon, sir, 
After thanksgiving. 

B. B. Pawn. Why, you made promise to me 
After the contract 

B. Q. Pawn\w%tkin\ Yes. 

B. B. Pawn. Mischief confound thee 1 
I speak not to thee — and you were prepar'd for't, 
And set your joys more high 

B. Q. Puvrt. {witAin^ Than you could reach, sir. 

B. B. Pawn. This is some • bawdy Pawn j I'U slit the 
throat oa't I 



£nier Black Queen's Pawn. 

B. Q. Pawn. What, offer violence to your bedfellow ? 
To one that works so kindly without rape ? 
B. B. Pawn. My bedfeUow ? 

> So B.— A. and Und. MS. "a." 
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B. Q. Fawn. Do you plant your scorn against me ? 90 
Why, when I was probationei at Brussels, 
That engine was not known ; then adoration 
Fill'd up the place, and wonder was in fashion : 
Is't tum'd to the wild seed of contempt so soon ? 
Can five years stamp a bawd ? pray, look upon me, ur, 
I've youth enough to take it : 'tis no longer 
Since yon were chief agent' for the transportation 
Of ladies' daughters, if you be remember'd : 
Some of their portions I could name ; who purs'd 'em 

too: 
They were soon dispossess'd of worldly cares 100 

That came into your fingers, 

' Here Middleton is borrowing fiom A Diiantrn 9f Ei^Uth Ntmi if 
late traniferlid nitkin lAat too or tkruytart at tbe end of John Gee's 
iTBcl Nea Shnds <ftlit Old Snart, 1634. It will be seen from Ibe fol- 
lowing quotation th&t (he Black Chop's Pawn wai intended lo lEprewnt 
"the chief procmator," Father John Flojd, the Jesuit: — "I ha»e t>een 
credibly informed, end lome of the priests (namely Father Flood, 
Jesuit, theit piime procuiator, and otbets) have bosited la mj hearing 
that tbe annual pensions given by our popish Totuotaries to such vsa 
amount to tbe full value of four thousand pounds, besides tbe licfa 
portions which many of our Eagliib women cairy over with tbem, and 
must sacrifice and lay down to tbe Ladj Abbess her sbrine, before they 
be accepted of or admitted Into their reJigious cell, tnie [ut at /nftnu] 
HKlla est rtitiKpHo. The chief places of receipt for our English women 
are Brusse l s, Griveling [Gravelines], and Lisbon , . . Those that hare 
but a little or no portion are packed by their masters to Griveling. 
. . , Those of a moderate portion trudge away to Lisbon, but those 
(hat have a good round sum for their dowry [as one thousand or two 
thousand pounds, whicb some good customers cany hence), such are 
stamped for Brussels, where the himgry Jesuits [who sometimes meet 
with as good booties as the merchants of Argier) ditfoisas iMan 0/ all 
norldfy eara and vaiiitia, and like subtle Alchemists refine them 
out of tbeir titrer and golden dims into a more sublime estate aod 
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B. B. Pawn. Shall I hear her ? 

B. Q. 7inw(u-Hol3r^ensic«i..Xies, till, thy eais ' swell 
With ^ine own venom, thy profane life's vomit ; 
Whose niece was she you poison'd, with child. tivice»_., 
"Tffi3^ve her out possesa'd with a foul, spirit, 
When 'twas indeed your bastard ? 

£. B. Pawn. \ am taken 
In mine own toils 1 

Enter White Queen and White Bishop's Pawn. 
W. B. Pawn, Yes, and 'ds just you should be. 
W. Queen.' And thou, lewd Fawn, the shame of 

womanhood ! 
B. B. Pawn. I'm lost of all hands ! 
B. Q. Pawn. And I cannot feel 
The weight of my perdition ; now he's taken, no 

T bath not the burden of a grasshopper. 

B. B. Pawn. Tbou whore of order, cockatrice ^ in 



Enier Black Knight's Pawn. 
B. Kt.'s Pawn. Yon's the White Bishop's Pawn ; I'll 

play at's heart now. 
W. Q. Pawn. How now, black villain t would'st thou 
heap a murder 
On thy first foul offence ? O merciless bloodhound, 
'Tis time that thou wert taken I 

1 SoB.— A.iTrin. US., and Lansd. Ma "tan." 

* So (he MSS.— A. and a ■■ (K. Q, P." 

* Cant tenn for a wbore. 
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B. Kt's Fcmn. Death I' prevented? 
W. Q. Pawn~ For thy sake and that ^utDfiE-in thy 
shame, 
I'll never know man farther than by name. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IIL 
In the Blaek House. 

Enler Black King, Black Queen, Black Knight, Black 
Duke, Black Bishop, White Kaight, and White 
Duke. 
W, Knight. You hare enrich'd my knowledge, zoyai * 
sir, 
And my content together. 
B. King. 'Stead of riot 
We set you only welcome : surfeit is 
A thiug that's seldom heard of in these parts. 

W. Knight. I hear of the more virtue when I miss 

on't 
B. Knight. We do not use to buiy in our bellies 
Two hundred thousand ducats, and then boast on't ; 
Or exercise th' old Roman painful idleness 
With care of fetching fishes far from home. 
The golden-beaded coracine > out of Egypt, lo 

1 So a— A. and Lamd. MS. "How." 

> So a BDd Lansd. MS.— A. "DoblE," 

■ AthCDECus {Dtifnotafk. vii. 8i), comraeads the coiadaus of ihe 
Nile: — "01 ik HnXuTut copcuu'M Srt YXtwcii kbX dIfftyMM, fri H 
^fiiit, ol wtrtipaiiiroi lno^i*." The sea^Gah so called were not held 
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The salpa from Ebusos,^ or the pelamis,' 

Which some call snmmer-irhititig, from Chalcedon, 

Salmons from Aquitaine, helops * from Rhodes, 

Cockles &om Chios,* &Biik'd ' and fatted np 

With far and sapa,^ floui and coctcd wine ; 

We cram no birds, oor, Epicurean Mike, 

Enclose some creeks o' the sea, as Sergius Orata^ did, 



■ A., Bridge^ MS., and Lanid. MS. " Elemii."— E "Eboslt." 
"'Circsi£busam[i.i. Ivicajialpo.' PUn. HiO. Nat,, I ii. c. iS, t. L p. 
5lt, cd. Hard. 1733.' — I>yct. Tfae aulhorttica quoled bj AtbcDeeui 
{OdfiMoa^ TiL iiS) gin thiibh arcTf buU&ennt cluracteT, Arche- 
s bim wartbleu : — 



If we ma/ believe Panciata, heitnffed hia beUy with BCSrTeed. The 
best bail for him was a pumpkiiL 

■ Xhe " pelamis " was a sort of small tuikDj-Gah. From tbe meotion 
of it in Ju*ciial, So/. viL lao, it would buiUr 3«em 10 have been re- 
guded u K deljeaqt. 

* A reij MToui; fiih ("prsbosiu ekqs noatris inoognitui nniUs," 
Orid't HaiUut. L 90). Tbe best (on came fram Ibe bay of Syracuse, 
acccrding to ArchestiHliis (apnd Ath. Deipnoiofk. vil. 57). 

* Chios was lamed for its wine, its figi, and the beauQr of its women ; 
tot I cannot diacoTcr that Chiaa cockles were spedally exoclloit, — 
Haaolias i^Sai, lib. li. cap. 9) lias some lemaiks abonl the bUeniog 

* Fattened, like pigs in a sty, 

* ■• The remainder o( the line is an explanation of tiieM w<ndi ; yet 
It nay be oeceMaiy to add tbW ttctid a boiled."— £>rM. 

' So B. and Lansd. MS.— A. " Epiddean." 

* Okl ec^MS "Grata."— Cf. Mscrob. Sat, Ub, li. cap. 11;— "Sed 
de ~'^nti~" TCtiatmi ad pnadse m^'^"'^ tiansira luxum Lidniomia 

effodaime delectati suDt, satis ccmstst. Hole opiaioni M. Vbito cod- 
MBtit, afierats. eodcm modi Liduios appellalos Muraeoas, quo Sezgius 
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He that iiiTented the first stews for oysters 

And othei sea-fish, vho, besides the pleasure of 

his 
Own throat, got large revenues by th' invention. 
Whose fat example the nobility foIloVd ; 
Nor do we imitate that aich-gormandiser ^ 
With two-and-twenty courses at one dinner, 
And, betvizt every course, he* and his guests 
Wash'd and us'd women,* then sat down and 

strengthen'd, 
Lust swimming in their dishes, which no sooner 
Was tasted but was ready to be vented. 
W. Knight. Most impious epicures I 
B. Knight. We commend rather. 
Of two extremes, the parsimony of Fertinax, * 
Who had half-lettuces set up to serve again ; 



Orata cognominatiu est ; quod ei pisces, qui atmtta vocanluT, caib^mi 
fuerint. HIc est Sergins Omta, qui primui balneas pensiles habnft, 
primiu oplimum sapoiem oiUeis LJicriois adjodicaTit. " 
' Heliogabflliis. ■ B. "heandgueise." 

■ Lampiidiu3 recoids ifais feat in his life of Heliogabalus (cap. xxix.): 
— "Exhitmit aliquando et tale convivium ut baberet vigiatl ec duo 
fercuta ingeutium epulamm, et per singula lavareac et mnlierifaiis 
utereotur ct Ipse et amid," 

* Jaliui Capit(diDiis,.in his account of Pdtioax, writes :— "Elqnnm 
veitns tsset a&bilis, re erat iUiberalis ac prope sordidus, ul dimidiatas 
iactucas ct carduos in piivata vita convivis apponcret ; ct nisi quod 
missum esset edutium, qnotquot csseut amid per ins missus pondiBI. 
Si autem plus aliquid missum esset, etiam in alium diem difieiebat, 
quum semper ad convi^utn raultos vocarct, Imperator cticm, si sine 
convivls esset, eadem consuctudine coenilabat. Amids si quando de 
pcaodio Suo mitterc voluil, misll cAiilas blnas aut omasi partem, aliquando 
himbM eoIliDBceos" (cap. xii.) 
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Three meals of a lean hare, and often * sup 
With a green fig and wipe his beard, as we can. 
The old bewailets of excess in those days 
Complain'd there was more coin bid for a cook 
Than for a war-horse \ but now cooks are purchas'd 
After the rate of triumphs/ and some dishes 
After the rate of cooks; which must needs make 
Some of your White-House gormandizers,* 'specially 
Yotir wealthy plump plebeians, like the hogs 



> TUi is B lUp OD Mlddleton'a put. He bai undoublectlr confased 
Didios Jnlianai, the succeiaoi of Peitioax, wilb Jutiaa the Apostate. 
Didhis Jnlianiu was aot noted for odj eiuaonliiiBiy BbalemiouBness ; 
fa bet he had the repatadon of being a glutton ("gulosus") in later 
bfe, tboogb bit tdogiapfaer Aelins Spaitiaiiui deTenda him from the 
charge. Jnllan the Apostate [u every reader of GibboD retDemben) 
was ahnoal a v^etariao. 

1 So Bridge. MS. and LAud. MS.— A. and B. "after." 

■ Ptiblic shorn. 

« References to the gonnandiiiiig of the English are comtant in con- 
ry liteiatiiTe. Cf. ^\.\AAx£ A*atoMf ifAbtua. ed. Fumivall, p. 
'^'Now-a-daysif the table be not covered from one end to the other 
as tbiclt as one dish can stand by another wilb delicate meats of suiidiy 
socti, it is thought there [in England] unwoitb]i the name of a dinner. 
Vea^ so niany dishes shall yon have pestering the table at once as the 
Dnsaliabkst Heluo, the devouiingest glntton, or (he greediest coimoiant 
■bat is, can scaiee eat of every one a little. . . . You shall have ao, 40, 
60, yea 100 pounds spent in some one house in banquetting and feasting. 
. . . And indeed so long and so giievousty with this excess and gluttony 
and dwnty fare surfeited in Ailgna as I fear well it will spew out many 
of hii mailers out of doois before it be long." Buckingluun ou his 
letnni from Spain gave a banquet at York House, to the king, the 
prince, and the Spanish ambassadors, where It is said there were 3000 
dlsbea of meat (Letter to the Rev. Joseph Mead, aist November, 
1633, in Cturi e/Jama /., ij. 433.) 
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Which Scaligei cites,> that could not move for fat, 
So insensible of either prick or goad, 
That mice made holes to needle * in their buttocks. 
And they ne'er felt 'em. There was once a ruler, 
Cyrene's governor,' chok'd with his own paunch ; 
Which death fat Sanctius,* king of Castile, fearing. 
Through bis infinite mass of belly, rather chose 
To be kill'd suddenly by a pernicious herb 
Taken to make him lean, which old Corduba, 
King of Morocco, couosell'd his fear to. 
Than he would hazard to be stunk ' to death, 
As that huge connorant that was chok'd before him. 
W. Knight. Well, you're as sound a spokesman, s 
for parsimony, 
Clean abstinence, and scarce one meal a-day. 
As ever spake with tongue.* 



) "An aUusloQ, petliaps, ta the followlai; pusage: 'Fliignesdt 
antem longe magis sua : adeoque {ringuescit, ut pene totm innooUUs 
reddatur. Neque eoim fabulosuin est, in eomm clunibiu eicavare dU 
mures (oreas ; nan equidem ut □idiScent, sed al SH^uenlur." J. C. 
Scaliger, Z^ StiiHUttilt ad Cardaiaai, Extr. cxdx. a. p. 610, od. i634.'' 
-Dfu. 

« Nestle. 

t Hli name «ai tiagu. See Athen. Deiprampk. xii. 74, 

* So a— A. "Sauelius. " The allusion ti to Snncho, called El 
Gordo, King of Leon and Astniios (955'967)- 

* So Bridge, MS. and Lansd. MS.— A "stnicke."— a "stnug." 

* Id this and the preceding passages sarcastic allusion is made to the 
alleged niggatdtinesi of the entertainment offend to Prince Charles and 
Buckingbam during Ibdr slay at Madrid in 1633. Chamberiain in a 
letter to Cailetoo (dated ajth October 1633) writes ; ' ' Our couitien 
and others that were in Spain begin to open Iheir moutbs now and 
speak liberally of the coarse usage and entertainment, where thejr found 
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B. King. Censure him mildly, sir ; 
Twas but to find dificourse. 

B. Queen. Hell raisc['t] of any thing. 

W. Knight. I shaU be half a&aid to feed hereafter. 

W. Dtike. Or I, beshrew my heart, for I fear fat- 
ness, 
The fog of fatness, as I fear a dragon : 
The comeliness I wish for, that* s as glorioas. 60 

W. Knigki. Your course is wondrous strict ; I should 



Were I to change my side, as you've much wionght 

B. Knight. How you misprize I this is not meant to 
you-ward : 
Yoa that are wound up to the height of feeding 
By clime and custom, are dispens'd withal ; 
Yoa ma^ eat kid, cabrito, cal^ and tons,' 
Eat iOid eat every day, twice, if you please ; 
Nay, the frantd * hen, fatten'd with milk and com, 
A riot which th' inhabitants of Dclos 
Were first inventors of, or the cntmm'd cockle. 70 

W. Knight. WcU, for the food I'm happily resolv'd 



DOtUng bat penmy and jiroiu] beggaiy, besides all other discomtcsy" 
{Cetrt sf/ama I., ii, 4afi). Overboiy in bij Newsfrmt Sfiain writel : 
" Tbat 10 eat much at other men's cost and little at his own is the ab- 
udntest and most nourishing diel In both town and counliy.'' 
I So Bridge. MS. and Lansd. MS.— A. sod B. "sir." 
" " ' AW and ' ra*rito,'— the latter a Spanish word— «K, I beliere, 
qmonjnnoiis : Urmi means, perhaps, tucnj-Ssh, " — Z^yte. 
* Failened. 
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But for the diet of my disposition, 

There comes a trouble ; you will hardly find 

Food to please that 

B. Knight. It must be a strange nature 
We cannot find a dish for, having Policy, 
The master-cook of Christendom, to dress it : 
Fray, name your nature's diet. 

W. Knight. The first mess 
Is hot ambition. 

B. Knight. That's but serv'd in puff-paste ; 
Alas, the meanest of our cardinals' cooks 
Can dress that dinner : your ambition, sir, So 

Can fetch no further compass than the world ? 

W. Knight. That's certain, sir. 

B. Knight. We're about that already; 
And in the large feast of our vast ambition 
We count but the White Kingdom, whence you come 

from, 
The garden for oui cook to pick his salads ; 
The food's lean France, larded with Germaoyj 
Before which comes the grave, chaste signioiy 
Of Venice, serv'd in, capon-like, in white broth ; 
From our chief oven, Italy, the bake-meats; 
Savoy the salt, Geneva the chipt maochet ; > 90 

Below the salt * the Netherlands are plac'd, 
A common dish at lower end a' the table, 



> Fine wbuiten brouL 

* Tbe "salt"— a large n 
table. Inferior guesu ranged themsdvei " 
lower end of tbe table. 
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For meaner pride to fall to : for our second course, 
A spit of Portugals serv'd in for plovers ; 1 

Indians and Moors for blackbirds : all this while 
Holland Stands leady-tnelted to make sauce 
On all occasions : . when the voider * comes, 
And with such cheer our fiill hopes we suffice, 
Zealand sajrs grace for fashion ; then we rise. 

W. Knighi. Here's meat enough, in ' conscience, for 
ambition I loo 

B, Knight, If there be any want, there's Switzer- 
land, 
Polonia, and such pickled things will serve 
To Aimish out the table. 

W. Knight. You say well, sir : 
But here's the misery ; when I've stopt the mouth 
Of one vice, there's another gapes for food; 

I am as covetous as a barren womb, \ ^ ' 

The grave, or whaf s more ravenous. ' , ^ * 

B. Knight. We're for you, sir : 1 1 ' ■ 

Call you that heinous, that's good husbandry ? 
Why, we make money of our faith,^ our prayers ; 
We make the very deathbed buy her comforts, no 

Most dearly pay for all her* pioDs counsels, 1 1 ' * ' 

Leave rich revenues for a few weak orisons. 
Or else they pass unreconcil'd without 'em : i ' " 

_ Did you but view the vaults within our monasteries,* " 

1 The basket into whkh the fra£in«nti were swept. 
1 So a— A. and Lansd. MS. "on." 
* So a—A. and Uuud. MS. "failhs." 
« So a and Lansd. MS,— A. "their." 
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You'd swear then Plutos,^ whom' the fiction calls 

The Jfixd -af^Jdicfl, were entombM thft«4 

W. Kn^ht Is't possible ? 
B. Dukt. Yon-CMUuit_walk for tuns^., - - "' 
W. Duke} But how shall XLe stow; the vice 1 bring, 
sirs? 

Yoa quite forget tne ; I shall be shut out 

By your strict key of life; 
B. Knight. Is yours so vild,' sir? tso 

W. Dvke. Some that are pleas'd to make a wanton 
011% 



■ So B.— A. and Laiud. M& "wbkb." 

' So B.— A. and LadkI. MS, " within "em." 

• This speech ind the next tpeech but one weold come far moce 
appnqniatelr from the White Knif^t (Bnckingluun) Iban from the 
White Dnke (Charles}, Buckingham seems to haYedistingtiiahed him- 
seU br hia [wofligacy during his visit to Spain. The Ibllowing BoecdMe 
is leUlod by Sir Antony Welldon {Court and CkaracttrtfKing Jama, 
1651, p. 146) :—" For all his power and gitalntss, Bristol did not for- 
brar'to pat all scorns, affronts, and tricks on him; and Buc kin g h a m 
lay so open as gare the other adTantage enough by his lasdnons 
carriage and mLscaniage. Amongst all his tricks he plays one so 
cuniunglythat itoosthlman thehairon his head, and put him to the 
(Met. It should seem he made oonrt to Coode Olirarei wife, a very 
handsome lady ; but it was so plotted betwixt the lady, her husband, 
and Bristol, that instead of that beauty he had a notorious ste«s4iiid 
sent him; and «arely by reason of his said loose and vidons disposilion, 
had evOT the match been really intended for our prince, yet such a com- 
panion or guaidian was enough to baie made that wary nation beliere 
that he had also been that way addicted, and so have frustrated the 
maiTiaEe (that beinj a grave and sober people, espedaUy when con- 
vened with by such great foreign guests), but they wdl obeeived tbe 
prince bimseir to be of an eztraoidinaiy and weU-stayed temper," 

•Vile. 
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Call it infirmity of blood, fiesb-frailty ; 

Bnt certain diere'i a wone name in your books far't 

B. JCnigit. The trifle (rf all lices, the mere innocent, 
The very norice of this faonse of clay, — ^renery : 
If I bnt bng thee faaid, I show the worst oa^ ; 
"Tis all the fruit we have here after supper ; 
Nay, at the niina of a ^ nunnery once, 
Six thousand infants' beads femni in a fish^peaH. 
W.DmIu. How! 

B. Knight. Ay, how ? how came they thither, think 

you ? 130 

Hnldrick, bishop of Augsborg, in's Epistle* 

> So B. SDd Laiud. MS.— A. " the" 

* " B. Udalriei, Epiiapi Atigii3tani,fTv cenjttgia clmcmjm ad Nitt- 
laawt primaiH, Somaimm PenJiJUm, ipiitola, contuns the following 
pasaaga : ' Sunt tcid aUqid, qoi luuttun Gngcnuro she «Isb nimuDt 
adJDtoriuin : qiuxiun quidem temerflatnn rideo, igtiomoliani doleo. 
Ignonot eaim, qood periculosnm hujm hEcrcsis decielum, a sancto 
Gfcgnjo faf*"m, coDi^gno pcenjlenties frnctu postmodnm ab eodcm 
gt pd^atoni. Qnil^ qunin die quadam in livBrium mum propter 
fhtxx msisset, et ailala iade plus quam sex tnillia infantum capita 
(ideret ; intinut toox dactns pixnitenHa, ingemuil, et factum a se de 
abstiseiitu decretnio, laotx oedis cansssDi confcisut, condiKno iUud, 
Hi dizi, pcenitentia: fniotu porgarit, auoque decnrto proisus damnato, 
ApostoUcnm iUud [i Cor. 9. 7.) laudavil comUium : Aftliui est Huiiri, 
fMMBi uri, addem d sua partem Melios eit nuben, quam moiti* occa- 
sioDcm piaiiav.' Appcmdix to Ce&xH dt C^ugio CUrieomm LUtr, 
Para ii. p. 550, ed. Henite. '—Z^fci. 

See an English translation of the letter in Bi^Kip PilldagtoQ'f iVvrki 
(PaHuT Sociely), pp. 5*8-570. Bishop Hall in Us Henontr tf tlU 
Married CUtgy, Book lii., Sect. IL. defending (be gCDoiDeness of the 
straordinai; letter against the objections of a popish adveisar;, ns 
moiks ; — " As for the numbei or children's heads I mn s^ bo moie for 
it than he can against it. . . . But this I dare 017, that I know perattB 
both of credit and honoin, that saw betwixt fift7 and thiccicore cast 
np out of the little Dwtc of ao abbey where I now Ut& Let who list 
vol. VII. I 
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130 A Game at Chess. [act v. 

To Nicholas the first, can tell you how ; 
May be he was at cleansing of the pond : 
I can but smile to think how it would puzzle 
All mother-maids that ever liv'd in those parts 
To know their own child's head But is this all ? 

S. Duke. Are you-eurs^et ? 

W. Kn^ki. One more, and I am silenc'd : 
But this that comes now will divide us questionless ; 
'Tis ten times, ten times worse than the forerunners. 

B. Knight. Is it so vild there is no name oidain'd 
for'tP 140 

Toads have their titles, and creation gave 
Serpents and adders those names to be known by. 

W. Knight. This of all others bears the hiddenest 
venom, 
The smoothest poison; I'm an arch-dissembleri sir._ 

B.Kn^ht. How? ' " 

W. Knighi. 'Tis my nature's brand ; turn from me, 
sir; 
The time is yet to come that e'er I spoke 
What my heart meant. 



cut up the propoitjon." Bishop Jewel, \a hia Defcna of Hie Aftl^jr 
(Works, ed. Parker Sodet;, \i. 936) tells us thai he had "seeu the 
some epistle unto P. Nicolas, together with another epistle to like par- 
pose, WTitten ID old vellum of very Budect recoid, under the name of 
Volusianus, the bishop of Carthage." One of the chief proofs of the 
proffigacy of monks and nuns adraQced by Thomas RobiDSOn in his 
AHatomyi^thtBngHskNmineryatLisb<m,z.fi3a,'i&"T^a.t.m^SK'd. . . 
had chance (o make a hole in a hollow la a wall (which had been lale- 
lier dawbed up than the rest) to set up a spar to underprop the vines ; 
out of which hole 1 pulled sundry bones of some dead cbUdren and 
left many more remaining behind " (p. sB). 



DolizodbyGoOgle 



sciitt nil A Game at Chess. 1 3 1 

B. Knight. And call you that a vice ? — 
Avoid all profanation, I beseech you, — 
The only prime state-virtue upon earth, 
The policy of empires ; 0, take heed, sir, ijo 

For fear it take displeasure and forsake you ! 
Tis like a jewel of that precious value, 
Whose worth's not known but to the skilful lapidary ; 
The instrument that picks ope princes' hearts, 
And locks up ours from them, with the same motion : 
You never came so near our souls as now. 

B. Duit. Now you're a brother to us. 

B. Knight. TVhat we have done 
Hath been dissemblance ever. 

W. Knight. There you lie then. 
And the game's ours ^ve-give thee chedc-mate by 
Discovery, King, the noblest mate-of alii 160 

B. King.^ I'm lost, I'm taken 1 

[A great shout and flourish. 

W. Knight. Ambitious, covetous, 
Luxurious falsehood ! 

W. Duke. Dissembler includes all. 

B. King.* All hopes confoumled I 

B. Queen. Miserable condition 1 

Enter White King, White Queen, White Bishop, White 
Queen's Pawn, and other White Pawns. 
W. King. O, let me bless mine arms with this dear 
treasure, 
Truth's glorious masterpiece I See, Queen of sweetness, 
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He's in my bosom safe ; and this fur structure 
Of comely hououi, bis true blest assistant. 

\Embracuig W. Knight iin^W. Duke. 
'^ W. Queen. May their integrities ever possess 
That powerful sanctuary I 

W. Knight. As 'twas a game, sir, 
Won with much hazard, so with much more triumph 170 
We ^ gave him check-mate by discovery, sir. 

W. King. Obscurity is now the fittest favour 
Falsehood can sue for ; it well suits perdition : 
Tis their best course that so have lost their fame 
To put their heads into the bag for shame ; 
And there, behold, the bag, like hell-mouth,' opens 

\Tht bag epens^ atidthcYiX Bishop atidthe 
Black lost Pawns appear in it. 
To take her due, and the lost sons appear 
Greedily gaping for increase of fellowship 
Id infamy, the last desire of wretches, 
Advancing their perdition-branded foreheads 180 

Like Envy's issue, or a bed of snakes. 
B, B. Pawn \in the bag^ Tis too apparent ; the 

game's lost. King * taken. 
F. Bishop [i« the bag^ The White House hath given 
OS the bag,> I thank 'em. 

> So Bridge. MS.— A.. B., and Laatd. US. "I." 

I "The bag, like hell moulh."— So Bridge; MS.— A., a.aDd Lui£d. 
MS. "Ihebagsmautb likebeU." 

' A. ■' TA* Bagge opau Oi Bl. Sidt in <(.'"— a " Tki Bag i>f<ni, 
lilt B. B, ilida tit ('."—In Lanad. MS. the tUge-direcdoa, with tbe 
omtsilQaof the words "and tkt Fal £uitii^," stands as in the text. 

* So a— A. and Lansd. MS. ■■Kiag's." 

■ To givi til iag = to cheat. 
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B.Jating Pawn [in tie iag]. They had need give yon 
a whole bag by younelf : 
"Sfool^ this Fat Bi^op > hath so overlaid me. 
So squelch'd ' and squeezed me, I've no verjuice left in 

me I 
You shall find all my goodness, if you look for*!, 
In the bottom of the bag. 

jF. Bishop [(K the bag]. Thou malapert Pawn I 
The Bishop must have room ; he wiU hare room. 
And Foora to lie at pleasure. 

B, JtsHng Pawn \in the hag'^ All the b^, I thinlE, 190 
Is room too scant for your Spalatro ' paunch. 

B. B. Pawn [in the iag}. Down, vipet of our <Mderi 
I abhor thee : 
Thou show thy-Trhi>ri5h ffftnt ? 

B. Q. Pawn [in the tag]. Ves, monster-hoUness ! 
If. Knight. Contention in the pit ! is hetl dtvtded 7 
W. King. Vou had need have some of majesty and 
power 
To keep good rule amongst you : make room, Bishop. 
[Pitls B. King into the bag. 
F. Bishop [in the b^\. I'm not so* easily mov'd 
when I'm once set ; 
I 9cara to stir for any king on earth. 



> "'Sroot. Ihii Pat Biib<4>." — A. " Thit Bl«(^ BBtK^"— a 
" Sibot, this bUeke Sbhop."— LaQsd. MS. "Thia Fat BUck Bjsbop." 
—Bridge: US, >* Slid tha fat Biihop." 

» "Sqadchiflzcniiheil).— SoB.udL.aiud.MS.— A."qaelcb'd.'' 

• Sob notes. P-7S- 

• So BddfB; US.— OmiUod !■ A., a. and Laiud. MS. 
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W. Quttn. Here comes the Queen ; what say -rou 

then to her P \Pufs B. Queen into the tag. 

F. Bishop [iff the bag\. Indeed a Queen may make a 

Bishop stir. aap 

JV. Kmght. Room f^r the mightiest Macbiavel- 

politician 

That e'er the devil hatcb'd or a nun's egg ! 

\Puti K Knight into the bag. 
F. Bishe^ [in the bag\. He'll peck a hole in the bag 

and - get oM-afaortly ; ^ 

But I shall ' be the last man lliat creeps out, 
And thaf s the miseiy of greatness ever.* 

W. Duke. Room for a Bun-bumt; tansy-fac'd belov'd, 
An olive-colour'd Ganymede I and thafs all 
That's worth the bagging,' \Fuls B. Duke into the bag. 

F. Bishop [iff the bag\. Crowd in ail you can, 
The Bishop will be still uppermost ma oj^ 
Maugre £Th£,''Queen, or politician. 310 

I "ButlsbaU."— So Bridge. MS.— A., a.uadLaiud, MS. "rent 
[uld "rme"and " I am"] surelo," 
* "After these words MS. Bridge, hai — 



which does not connect well with the rest of the ipeecb.'— Z>ftx. 

* " I have not ventured to insert ■ stage^directioti hue, being donbt- 
tul which character is mennt by the ' oliTe-coloured Ganfinede.' " — 
Dyct. There can be no reasonable doubt that the " eiivt-almmt 
C^ytnede" is the Black Duke, whom I identify with Olirarez. The 
reader will obsene that the Black King was deposited in the bog by 
the White Kuig; the Black Quttn b; the While Queen; the Black 
Knight bj the Wliite KnigU. It ontjr renuiiu for Oie Rack Dukt to 
be bagged hy tbe White Dukt. 
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W. Xing. Sc\ let the bag close now, the fittest 
womb 
For treacheiy, pride, and falsehood ; whilst we, winner- 

. like, J 
Destroying, through heaven's power, what would destroy, 
Welcome our White Knight with loud peals of joy. 

[Exeunt omnes. 
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By White Queen's Pawn. 

Mj mistress, the White Queen, hath sent me forth. 
And bade me bow thus low to all of worth, 
That are true friends of the White House and cause 
~ Which she hopes most of this assembly draws : 
For any else, by envy's mark denoted, 
To those night glow-worms in the bag devoted. 
Where'er they sit, sta nd, or in private lu d^^ 
They'll be soon known by their depraying work ; 

But she's assur'd what they'll commit to bane, 

Her White friends' hands will build up fair again. 
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A Ctmrtly Jliatpie ; 77u Dtuiei aOUd, TTit IVcrld f«tt at Teimii. 
Ai it katk ittne Jrnen timu PrttmttJ te tlu ConttHtment of mamy 
IfoiU and Wsrihy Sptctaitrs : By tht Princt his Struaitis. 

""^'"y {wiUiamR,mUy) 

Lmtden priiUed by Gt^rg* PKrtlemt, and an leU iM by \tu\ at 
Cltrist Chtaxk Call, 1620, 4(0. 

Some of the copies of thit Matqne have an embletiutic engrftTiog 
on the titk-pige ; in othen the title-p«{[e is plaiiL In ftU (he 
CDpia that I ha.Te leen the title-page coDtaiDing the eajtrAnoe hu 
been moie or less mntilftted. The W^ld last at TtHnii wu entered 
on the booki of the Stttionefr Company mi 4th Jnljr i6ao. 



DolizodbyGoOgle 



DolizodbyGoOgle 



THE EPISTLE DEDICATORY. 



TO THE TKDLV NOBLE 

CHARLES LORD HOWARD, Bason of EFnNCHAU, 

AND TO HIS TIKTUOUS AND WORTHY LADY, 

Thb Right Honourablr MARY LADV EFFINGHAM, 

EldcU DoHgkitr Iff Ihe truly gstttroui and piduicus SiK William 
COCKAINE, AmjrU, Lard Mayer efthit City, cmd Lord Central 
aftke MUUary Ftrtti. 

To whom more properly may art prefer 
Works of this oatnTe, ^hich are high and rare, 
Fit to delight a prince's eye and ear, 
Than to the bands of such a worthy pair ? 
Imagine this — ^niix'd with delight and state, 

Being then an entertainment for the best — 
Yonr noble nuptials * comes to celebrate ; 



< Tbe mairisge was cckbnted on aad April t6ao. Id a letter to 
Stt Dndlej CacUon, dai«d nQlh April of that rear, Chamberlain 
vntea : — " I do not gieatlj allow my lord majror's jadgmeni to pur- 
dkue so poor hotionr with (be price of his darugbter. a basdsome youDg 
woaun, Ihej saj ; and to bestow her on a man so worn out in stale, 
cndit, years, aod otherwise. But the match may prove reasonably in- 
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{ 1 + 2 ) 

And though it fall short of the day and feast 
Of your most sacred and united loves, 
Let none say therefore it untimely moves : to 

It can, I hope, come out of season never 
To find your joys new — as at first, for ever. 

Most respectfully devoted 

To both your Honours, 

Tho. Middleton. 



different ; for as Oiej can look for nothing frotn him but bare honour, 
lo from her side they are to expect no gnM matler more than money " 
{Cairt and Tima ef James llu First, il. 304.). 
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To iht weli-wishing, well-reading Understands; 

well-UHderslanding Header, 

SiMPUCITV S. P. D. 

After most hearty comniCDdations, my kind and un- 
known friends, trusting in Phoebus your understaiidiDgs 
are all in as good health as Simplicity's was at the writing 
hereof; this is to certify you further, that this short and 
small treatise that follows called a Afasque, the device 
further intituled 71u WoHd tost at Tennis— how it will 
be now tossed in the world, I know not — a toy brought 
to the press rather by the printer than the poet, who 
requested an epistle for his pass, to satisfy his perusers 
bow hitherto he hath behaved himself. First, for his 
conception, he was begot in Bnun-ford,^ bom on the 
bank-side of Helicon, brought up amongst noble gentle 
commons and good scholars of all sorts, where, for bis 
time, he did good and honest service beyond the small 
seas : be was fatr-spoken, never accused of scurrilous or 
obscene language, a virtue not ever found in scenes of 
the like condition ; of as honest meaning reputed, as his 

1 " BrainTonl ' wM tbe old fottn of BitiUford. Of conne b quibble 
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( 144 ) 
words reported; neither too bitterly taxing nor too 
soothingly telling, the world's broad abuses; moderately 
merry, as sententiously serious; never condemned but 
for his brevity in speech, ever wishing his tale longer, to 
be assured he would continue to so good a purpose. 
Ha.ving all these handsome qualities simply, and no other 
compounded with Icnavery, there is great hope he shall 
pass still by the fair way of good report, persevering in 
those honest courses which may become the son of Sina- 
plicity, who, though he be now in a masque, yet is his 
face apparent enough. And so, loving cousins, having 
no news to send you at this time, but that Deceit is 
entering upon yon, whom I pray you have a care to 
avoid ; and this notice I can give you of him, — there 
are some six or eight pages before him, the Lawyer and 
the Devil behind him. In this care I leave you, not 
leaving to be 

Your kind and loving kiosman, 

SlMPUCITY. 
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PROLOGUE. 

This our device we do not call a play. 

Because we break the stage's laws to-day 

Of acts and scenes : someiimes a comic strain 

Hath hit delight home in the master-vein, 

Thalia's prize ; Melpomene's sad style 

Hath shook the tragic hand another while ; 

The Muse of History hath caught youi eyes, 

And she [that] cbaunts the pastoral psalteries : 

We now lay claim to none, yet all present, 

Seeking out pleasure to find your content. lo 

You shall perceive, by what comes first in sight, 

It was intended for a royal night : 

There's one hour's words, the rest in songs and dances ; 

Lauds no man 's own, no man himself advances, 

No man is lifted but by other hands; 

Say he could leap, he lights but where he stands ; 

Such is our fate ; if good, much good may't do you ! 

If not, sorry we'll lose our labours wi' you. 
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THE FIGURES AND PERSONS 



PKOPERLy RAISED FOR EMPLOYMENT THKOUGU THE 
WHOLE MASQUK. 

Firsl, thru anciatt and frinctly RtttftaeUi, Richmond, 
St, Jaubs's, on/ Denmark-House. 
A Sehelar. | Pallas. 

A Seldier. I JlIPITKR, 

7a* Nint Wortkiii {Ihe Niat Aftues.] 

Thi first Song and first Datut. 
TniR, a ^aiHtiff, but his grinaneis dtlivertd ceuriiomtji. 
Tfufitie SlanJUs, WhUc, Blue, Ydbno, Gran, ami Rtd. 
Tkt itctMd Dance. 
SlMPUCITY, I Tht IntermtddUr. 

Deceit. I The Disgmer. 

Tki stiend Seng: 
A Kittg. j A Sta-Caplaim. 

A Land-Captain. 1 Marintrs. 

Tki third Song and third Dana. 

Tht Hanun. \ Tkt Lmertr. 

The fourth and last Dame, tkt Devil an Imtrmixcr. 
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THE WORLD TOST AT TENNIS. 



Am Inddction /c iAe Masque prepared for his Majesty's 
EnterlainmerU at Denmark-House. 

Enter Richuond and St. James's. 

. Sf. Jam. Why, Richmond, Richmond, why art so 
heavy? 

Jiich. I have reason enough for that, good, sainted 
sister ; am I not built with stone — fair, large, and free 
stone — some part covered with lead too 7 

St. Jam. All this is but a light-headed understanding 
now ; I mean, why so melancholy ? thou lookest mustily, 
inethinks. 

Sidi. Do 1 so? and yet I dwell in sweeter air than 
you, sweet St. James : how three days' warming has spirited 
yon I you have sometimes your vacations as other of 
your friends have, if you call yourself to mind. 12 

St. Jam. Thou never sawest my new gallery and my 
tenois-couit, Richmond. 

Ri^ No, but I heard of it, and from whence it came 
toa 
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St. Jam. Why, from whence came it? 

Jiich. Nay, lawfully derived, from the brick-kilns, as 
thou didst thyself. 

Si. Jam. Thou breedest crickets, I think, and that 
will serve for the anagram to a critic Come, I know thy 
grief; ' 21 

Thou fcar'st that our late rival. Den mark- House,' 
Will take from our regard, and we shall want 
The noble presence of out princely master 
In his so frequent visitation, 
Which we were wont so fully to enjoy. 

RUk. And is not that a cause of sorrow then? 

Si- Jam. Rather a cause of joy, that we enjoy 
So fair a fellowship. Denmark I why, she's 
A stately palace and majestical, 30 

Ever of courtly breeding, but of late 
Built up unto a royal height of stale, 
Rounded with noble prospects ; by her side 
The silver-footed Thamests doth slide. 



1 i.t. Somerset House. On Bth Mardi, 1616-17, ChauiberlaiD wrote 
to Sir Dudley Carlton :— " The King dined on Shrove Tuesday with 
the Queen at Somenet House, which was then new christened and must 
henceforth be called Denmaik House." Chambeiiain's statement, 
which Ii coTtoboiated by theconlinualorof Stow's Surviy of LendoH. ed. 
1730, B, It, p. los, seems lo be correct. Pegge {Cnrialui, P. iv. p. 63) 
remarks; " In the reign of King James I. the house before us [Somerset- 
bonsej became, ipso/aelo, a royal re^denoe on the part of the Queen, 
Emd even changed its name ; and it appears that ber Majesty rcpaked it, 
at bei own charge, for the reception of her brother Christian tV., lung 
of Denmark, who visited Eng'and, a.d. t6o6, from which time it is said 
that the Queen affecled to call it Dtnwtari-Homti. '' 
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The World Tost at Tennis. 

As, though more faintly, Richmond, does by thee, 
Which I, denied to touch, can only see. 



Enter D em hark- House. 

JiiA Who's this? 

St. Jam. 'Tis she herself i'faith ; comes with 
A courteous brow. 

I>en,-ff. Ye're welcome, most nobly welcome ! 

St. Jam. Hark you now, Richmond; did not I tell 
thee 'twas 
A royal house ? 

Den.-H. Why, was there any doubt 40 

or our kind gratulation ? I am proud 
Only to be in fellowship with you, 
Co-mate and servant to so great a master. 

St. Jam. That's Richmond's fear thou'lt lob UE both, 
thou hast such an enticing face of thine own. 

Den.-£r. O let not that be any difference 1 
When we do serve, let us be ready for't, 
And call'd at his great pleasure ; the round year 
Id her circumferent arms will fold us all, 
And give us all employment seasonable. 50 

I am for colder hours, when the bleak aii 
Ktes with an icy tooth : when summer has sear'd, 
And autumn all discolour'd, laid all fallow, 
Pleasure taken house and dwells within doors. 
Then shall my towers smoke and comely show : 
But when again the fresher morn appears. 
And the soft spring renews her velvet head, 
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St. James's take mj' blest inhabitants, 

For she can better entertain them then, 

In larger grounds,' in park, sports, and delights : 60 

Yet 'a third season, with the western oars, 

Calls up to Richmond, when the high-heated year 

Is in her solsticy ; then she affords 

More sweeter-breathing air, more bounds, more pleasures; 

The hounds' loud music to the flying stag, 

The fealher'd talenter* to the falling bird. 

The bowman's twelve score prick * even at the door. 

And to these I could add a hundred more. 

Then let not us strive which shall be his homes. 

But strive to give him welcome when he comes. 70 

I Old ed. *' In larger bounds, in Pariu, sporu, deUghu, and 
grouiMiB." 

* OM ed. " A third season )«t." 

* Hftwt— TaJeni was Ihe old fbnn o€ Atbit. 

* " The marks to sboot at are three, Iratts, pricks, or roren. The 
butt is a level mark, and therefore would have a strong arrow vfth a 
veiy broad fcBlber ; the pritk is a mark of compass, j«t certain in the 
dlilanci:, theicfoFe would have nimble strong arrows with a middle 
feather all of onewdght and flying; and the rover is a mark uncettaia, 
somedmes long, sametimes short, and therefore must have airows lighter 
or heavier, according to the distance of place.'' — Genrase Markhom's 
Country CentaitmtHts, B, L p. loS, ed, 1615. Twelve score yaids 
seenu to ns modems a long bow.ihot. Drayton, celebrating the ezploiu 
of Robin Hood and hix meiiy men [Polyoiiiat, Song ixvi.), writes— 

"At mariisfull/>nlriA>r( they used to prick and rove." 
TradltioD says that Little John " wonld shoot an arrow a mile off or 
inore"(Ritson's^oJifi//iiiirf,cd. iSe5,p.xxxiv.) Everybody rememben 
JusticeShallow's words about Old Double — " a' drew a good bow . , . a- 
shot a fine shoot , . , a' would have clapped 1' thedoulat fwcAvMprv; 
and carried you a forehand shaft a fourteen and a fourteen and a half 
that it wtjnld have done a man's heart good to see." 
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Siek. By 1117 troth, he shall be welcome to KJchmond 
whensoever he comes. 

St. Jam. And to St James's, i'fkith, at midnight 
Den.S. Meantime 'tis fit I give him welcome 
hither ;— 
But first to yon, my royal, royal'st guest,' 
And I could wish your banquet were a feast ; 
Howe'er, your welcome is most bonoteons, 
Wbich, I beseech yon, talcc as gracious. — 
To you, my ownei, master, and my lord. 
Let me the second unto you afford, 80 

And then from you to all ; for it is yon 
That gives indeed what I but seem to do. 
I was firom niin rais'd by a fair hand, 
A royal hand ; in that state let me stand 
For ever now : to bounty I was bred, 
My cups full brimm'd and my free tables spread 
To hundreds daily, even without my door; 
I had an open hand unto the poor, 
I know I shall so still ; then shall their prayers 
Pass by the porter's keys, climb up each stairs, 90 

And knit and joint my new re-edified frames, 
That I shall able be to keep your names 
Unto eternity : Denmaik-House shall keep 



> D7M thinki the reftnnce is to Ibe King of Denmark, wbo wu 
enteclained at DenrDailc House (on bit seoond vidt) in 1614. But 
periiap* the "guest" is Queen Anne, to whose private use the palace 



DolizodbyGoOgle 



152 The World Tost at Tennis. 

Her high name now till Time doth fall asleep 

And be no more. Meantime, welcome, welcome, 

Heartily welcome ! but chiefly you, great sir ; 

Whate'er lies in my power, command me all. 

As freely as you were at your Whitehall \E:^unt. 
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A COURTLY MASQUE. St 



Enter a Soldier am/ o Scholar. 

Sehe. Soldier, ta-ra-ra-ra-ra ! how is'I? thou lookest as 
if thou hadst lost a field to-daf. 

Sal. No, but I have lost a day i' the field : if you talce 
me a maunding' but where I am commanding, let 'em 
show me the House of Correction. 

Scho. Why, thou wert not maunding, wert thou ? there's 
martial danger in that, believe it 

Sol. No, sir ; but I was bold to show myself to some 
of my old and familiar acquaintance, but being disguised 
with my wants, there's nobody knew me. lo 

Stho. Faith, and that's the worst disguise a man can 
walk in ; thou wert better have appeared drunk in good 
clothes, much better: there's no superfluities shame a 
man, — as to be over-brave,* over-bold, over-swearing, 
over-lying, over-whoring ; these add still to his repute : 

> B^giDg. ■ " Brave '' = Sncljr drmsol 
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'tis the pool indigcDce, the want, the lank deficiency, — 
as when a man cannot be brave, dares not be bold, is 
afraid to swear, wants maintenance for a lie, and money 
to give a whore a supper ; this is pauper cujus modiatm 
m>n aifis at : nay, he shall never be rich with begging 
neither, which is another wonder, because many be^ars 
are rich. 23 

Sd. O eanina facundia ! this d(^-eloquence of thine 
will make thee somewhat one day, scholar : couldst thou 
turn but this prose into rhyme, there were a pitifiU living 
to be picked out of it 

Scho. I could make ballads for a need. 

Sol. Very well, sir, and I'll warrant thee thou shalt 
never want subject to write of : one hangs himself to-day, 
another drowns himself to-morrow, a sergeant stabbed 
next day ; here a pettifogger a' the pillory, a bawd in 
the cart's nose, and a pander in the tail ; hU muiier, htee 
vir, fashions, fjcdons, felonies, fooleries ; — a hundred 
havens has the balladmonger to traffic at, and new ones 
still daily discovered. 36 

Sehe. Prithee, soldier, no further this way ; I partici- 
pate more of Heraclitus than Democritus ; I could rather 
weep the sins of the people than sing 'em. 

SoL Shall I set thee down a course to live? 

Scho. Faith, a coarse living, I think, must serve my 
turn; but why hast thou not found out thine own yet? 

Sol. Tush, that's resolv'd on, beg ; when there's use 
forme 
I shall be brave again, hugg'd and belov'd ; 
We are like winter-garments, in the height 
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And [the] hot blood of summer, put off, thrown by 

For moths' meat, oever so much as thought on ; 

Till the drum strikes up storms again, and then, 

Come, my well-liu^d soldier, (with valour. 

Not valure,') keep me wann ; O, I love thee I 50 

We shall be trimm'd and very well hrush'd thea ; 

If we be fac'd with fiir 'tis tolerable, 

For we may pillage then and steal our prey. 

And not be hang'd for't ; when the least fingering 

In peacefiil summer chokes us. A soldier. 

At the best, is even but the forlorn hope 

Unto his country, sent desperately out, 

Ajid never more expected ; if he come, 

Peace's war, perhaps, the law, providently 

Has provided for him some house or lands, 60 

May be suspens'd in wrangling controversy, 

And he be hir'd to keep possession, 

For there may be swords drawn ; he may become 

The abject second to some stinking baily : 

O, let him serve the pox first, and die a gentleman ! 

Come, I know my ends, but would fain provide for 

thee; 
Canst thou make 

Seko. Whatp I have no handicraft, man. 

Sol. Cuckolds, make cuckolds ; 'tis a pretty trade 
In a peaceful city ; 'tis women's work, man, 
And they're good paymasters. 

Sdia. I dare not ; 'tis a work 70 

> i.t. ■BtUart, Tchet. 
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Of supererogadoD, and the church 
Forbids it 

Sol. Prithee, what is Latin for 
A cuckold, scholar? I could never leam yet. 

Scho. Faith, the Latins have no proper word for it 
That ever I read ; Iwiio, I Uke it, is the best. 
Because it is a common name to all men. 

Soi. You're mad fellows you scholars ; I'm persuaded, 
Were I a scholar now, I could not wanL 

Seko. Eveiy man's most capable of his own grief : 
A scholar said you ? why, there are none now-a-days ; 80 
Were you a scholar, you'd be a singular fellow. 

Sol, How, no scholars 7 what's become of 'em all ? 

Sclu). I'll make it proof from your experience : 
A commander's a commander, <:aptain captain ; 
But having no soldiers, where's the command i 
Such aie we, all doctors, no disciples nowj 
Every man's his own teacher, none learns of others. 
You have not heard of our mechanic rabbles. 
That shall dispute iu their own tongues backward and 

forward 
With all the leamM lathers of the Jews ? 90 

Sol. Mechanic rabbles ? what might those be ? 

S^. I'll show you, sir — 
And they are men are daily to be seen — 
There's rabbi Job a venerable silk-weaver, 
Jehu a throwster* dwelling i' the Spitalfields, 
There's rabbi Abimelech a leamM cobbler, 

I One th&t throws or windi silk (or thread). 
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Rabbi Lazams a sopersticbious ' tailor ; 
These sh^ hold up their shuttles, needles, awls, 
Against the gravest Levite of the land, 
And give no gronnd neither.* 

Sol. That I believe; 
They have no ground for any thing they do. 100 

Scho. Vou understand right; and these men, by 
practique, 
Have got the theory of all the arts 
At their fingers' ends, and in that they'll live; 
Howc'er they^l die I know not, for they change daily. 

SoL This is strange; how come they to attain this 
knowledge ? 

Sehe. As boys learn arithmetic, — practice with 
counters, 



1 So old ed. 

> In ^ nne Strmim o/ikt neaatfaskum . . , ail oKl and madt up by 
Ananias Snip (pin&lelr printed by Mr. C. H. Daniel from ■. MS. ia 
Woraslei College) Ibe pTmimptiOB of illiterate Puritan preachers is 
imosingljr lidiculed: — " Herelofore wisdom and leaminf;, ans and 
languages, were Ihotigbt necesiair chines Tor a preacher, as being not 
able truly to nndeffland (be wold withmit them. But now there Is 
nothing bnl the instinct <rf the tjNrit lookeit for, learning and arts being 
hist at and exploded, so that now we who are but simple mechanics, 
cobblers, weavers, and eoachtnen. who know not a. letter in the book 
can by (he pretence of the instinct of the spirit, preach and expound 
(o{o]; yea and with more applause {and that of some great ones too) 
than those which are lo learned. Lastly, beretofoTe be was accounted 
the best preacher who cocld speak the best sense and show most reading 
and learning in his sermon ; but now he that can screw his body into 
mostseretal postures, make most lidictilous faces, hath the best activity 
in mining op the whites of his eyes, and can speak most organically 
ihTOQgfa the nose, talk nonsense the most lamentably and treason (be 
[moM] confidently and loud,— he is the only man of (he time, he is Che 
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To reckon sums of silver ; so, with their tools, 

They come to grammar, logic, rhetoric, 

And all the sciences ; as, for example, 

The devout weaver sits within his loom, no 

And thus he makes a leani&d syllogism, — 

His woof the major abd his warp the minor, 

His shuttle then the brain. and finn conclusion, 

Makes him a piece of stuff that Aristotle, 

Ramus, nor all the l(^icians can take a' pieces. 

Sol. This has some likelihood. 

Scho. So likewise, by 
His deep instructive and his mystic tools. 
The tailor comes to be rhetorical : 
First, on the spread velvet, satin, stuff, or cloth. 
He chalks out a circumferent periphrase,^ 120 

That goes about the bush where the thief stands ; 
Then comes his shears in shape of an eclipsis. 
And takes away the t'other's too long tail ; 
By his needle he understands ironia. 
That with one eye looks two ways at once ; 
Metonymia ever at his fingers' ends ; 
Some call his pickadill* synecdoche. 
But I think rather that should be his yard. 
Being 'b\xX pars pro tolo; and by metaphor 
All know the cellaridge under the shop-board 130 

He calls his hell,^ not that it is a place 

> Olded. "Puaphnse." 

1 Tbelnipleii]eD(usedb]rttielafloriDli]>lda{(he/K:UiW/(akiiidof 
stiff collar]. 
* Old wiiten constantljr make jocular allusioiu to ihe tailor's " hell " 
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Of spirits' abode, but that from that abyss 

Is no recovery or redemption 

To any owner's hand, whatever falls. 

I could nm further, were't not tedious, 

And place the stiff-toed cobbler in his form ; 

But let them mend themselves, fof yet all's naught, 

They now learn only never to be taught. 

Sol. Let them alone ; how shall we leam to live 7 

Sdu>. Without book is most perfect, for with 'em 140 
We shall hardly : thou ma/st keep a fence-school, 
Tis a noble science. 

Sol. £ had rather be i' the crown-oflice : 
Thou mayest keep school too, and do good service. 
To bring up children for the next age better. 

Scho. 'Tis a poor living that's pick'd out of boys' 
buttocks. 

Sal. "Tis somewhat better than the night-farmer ^ 
yet \hiuHe. 

Hark, what sounds are these ? 

Pallas descends. 

Scho. Ha ! there's somewhat more ; 
There is in sight a glorious presence, 
A presence more than human. 

— the holeimder Ibe ihap-bo>rd vfaen he concealed odd pieces of doth. 
Omfaur]rinhBduuBcCerof.i4 TiatorvrrAra: — " He diffi^ch altogether 
from God, for with him the beat pieces aie still nuu-ked out for damiu- 
tion, and without hope of recovery shall be cast down into heU." 

1 Id Lnpton's London and th* Catmlry Cartonadftd, 163a, there is an 
amuang account of the " Scavengers and Goldfinders.' 
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Sel. An amazing one ! 
Scholar, if ever thou couldst conjure, speak now. 

Sefu). In name of all the deities, what art thou? 
Thjr shine is more than sub-celestial, 
'Tis ax the least heavenly-angelical. 

Fai. A patroness unto ye both, ye ignorant 
And undeserving favourites of my fame. — 
You are a soldier? 

Sol Since these arms could wield arms, 
I have profess'd it, brightest deity. 

Pal. To thee I am Bellona. — You are a scholar ? 

Scho. In that poor pilgrimage, since I could go, 
I hitherto have walk'd 

Pal. To thee I am Minerva; 
Pallas to both, goddess of arts and arms. 
Of arms and arts, for neither have precedence, 
For he's the complete man partakes of both. 
The soul of arts join'd with the flesh of valour, 
And he alone participates with me : 
Thou art no soldier unless a scholar. 
Nor thou a scholar unless a soldier. 
Ye've noble breeding; both, worthy foundations. 
And will ye build up rotten battlements 
On such fair groundsels ? that will ruin all 
Lay wisdom on thy valour, on thy wisdom valour. 
For these are mutual co-incidents. — 
What seeks the soldier? 

SoL My maintenance. 

Pal, Lay by thine aims and take the city then. 
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There's the fall cup and cap of m^inteaance. — 
And your grief is want too ? 

Scho. I want all but grie£ 

Pal. No, you want most what most you do 
ptofcss : 
Where read you to be rich was happiest 7 
He had no bay from Phcebus, doi from me, 
That CTcr wrote so, no Minerra in him ; 
My priests have taught that poverty is safe, 
Sweet and secure, for nature gives man nothing 
At his birth ; when life and earth are wedded, 
There's neither basin held nor dowry given j 
At parting nor is any gamer stor'd, 
Wardrobe or warehouse kept, for their return : 
Wherefore shall, then, man count his myriads 
Of gold and silver idols, since thri% nature 
Will nothing lend but she will bave't again. 
And life and labour for her interest ? 
My priests do teach, — seek thou thyself within, 
Hake thy mind wealthy, thy conscience knowing,' 
And those shall keep thee company from hence. 
Or would you wish to emulate the gods, 
live, as you may imagine, careless and &ee. 
With joys and pleasures crown'd, and those eternal ? 
This were to for exceed 'em; for while earth 

lasts. 
The deities themselves abate their fulness, 
l^oubled with cries of ne'er-contented man ; 



DolizodbyGoOgle 



i62 The World Tost at Tennis. 

Man ' then to seelc and find it ; all that hope 300 

Fled when Pandora's fatal box flew ope. 

Sol. Lady divine,* there's yet a competence 
Which we come short of. 

PaL That may as well be caus'd 
From your own negligence as our slow blessings ; 
But m prefer you to a greater power, 
Even Jupiter himself, father and king of gods. 
With whom I may well join in just complaint 
These latter ages have despoil'd my fame; 
Minerva's altars are all min'd now: 
I had a loi^-ador'd Palladium, 310 

Offerings and incense fuming on my shrine ; 
Rome held me dear, and old Troy gave me worship, 
All Greece renown'd me, till the Ida-prize 
Join'd me with wrathful Juno to destroy 'em, 
For we are better ruin'd than profan'd : 
Now let the latter ages count the gains 
They got by wanton Venus' sacrifice ; 
But I'll invoke great Jupiter. 

Scho. Do, goddess, 
And re-erect the ruins of thy fame, 
For poesy can do it 

Pai. Altitonant, 230 

Impcrial-crown'd, and thunder-armM Jove, 
Unfold thy fiery veil, the flaming robe 
And superficies of thy better brightness ; 

> Tbere is Kime coiTuption bete : the word " man "bas been rqKutcd 
from Ihe prerious line.^^y. " Vain Chen lo seek to Snd it?" 
» "Lady divine."— Old ed. " Dtaisc Lady." 
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Descend from thine orbicular chariot, 

JListen the plaints of thy poor votaries I 

Tis Pallas calls, thy daughter, Jupiter, 

Ta'en &om thee by the Lenanian Mulciber, 

A midwife-god to the delivery 

Of thy DQost sacred, fertile, teeming braia — \MusU. 

Hark I 330 

These sounds proclaim his willing sweet descent ; 

If not full blessings, expect some content 

Jupiter descendt. 

Jup. What would our daughter? 

Pal. Just-judging Jove, 
Y-meditate * the suit of humble mortals, 
By whose large sceptre all their fotes are sway'd. 
Adverse or auspicious. 

Jup. 'Tis more than Jupiter 
Can do to please 'em : unsatisfied man 
Has in his ends no end ; not hell's abyss 
Is deeper-gulfd than greedy avarice ; 
Ambition finds no mountain high enough 240 

For his aspiring foot to stand upon ; 
One drinks out all his blessings into surfeits. 
Another throws 'em out as all were his. 
And the gods bound for prodigal supply : 
What is he lives content in any kind ? 
That long-incensH nature is now ready 
To turn all back into the fruitless chaos. 

^ "Tbe light reading, I piMumei olded. 'I meditate,'"— ZJ^a. 
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Pal. These are two noble virtues, mjr dread sire, 
Both arts and arms, well-wishers unto Pallas. 

Jup. How can it be but they have both abus'd, 350 
And would, for their ills, make our justice guilty? 
Show them their shames, Minerva; what the young world, 
In her unstable youth, did then produce ; 
She should grow graver now, more sage, more wise, 
Know concord and the harmony of goodness ; 
But if her old age strike with harsher notes. 
We may then think she is too old, and dotes. 
Strike, by white art, a theomantic power. 
Magic divine — not the devil's horror, 
But the delicious music of the spheres — afio 

The thrice-three Worthies summon back to life ; 
There let 'em see what arts and arms commixt — 
For they had both — did in the world's broad face ; 
Those that did propagate and beget their fames. 
And for posterity left lasting names. 
Pal. I shall, great Jupiter. 
\Music, and this Song at an invocation to tke Nine 
Muses, who, in tke time, are discovered, wiik 
tke Nine Worthies, on the upper-stage: toward 
the conclusion th^ descend, ea£h Worthy ltd fy 
a Muse, the most proper and pertinent to the 
person of the Worthy, as Terfsichors with 
David, Urahia with Joshua, <&•*■, 
Tke First Song. 
Muses, usker in tkose states^ 
And amongst 'em choose your mates ; 
I I'nsoaaget of high nitk. 
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Thtre wants not one, nor one to spare, 
for tkrui three both your numbers are : 
Ltandngs mistress, fair Calliope, 370 

Leud Euterpe, sweet Terpsichore, 
Soft Thaiia, sad Melpomene, 
Pleasant Clio, large Erato, 
High aspiring-ey'd Urania, 
Homy-lingved Pofyhymnsa, 
Lioee awhile your Thespian springs. 
And usher in those more than kings; 
We eaU them Worthies, 'tis their due. 
Though long time dead, still live by you. 

[Enter at the three several doors the Nine Worthies, 
three after three, whom, as they enter, Pallas 
descriies. 

Pal. These three were Hebrews ; 38a 

Thii noble duke ' was he at whose command 
HTpeiion rein'd his fiery coursers in, 
And fixfcd stood over Mount Giiboa ; 
This Mattathias' son,' the Maccabee, 
Under whose arm no less than worthies fell ; 
This the most sweet and sacred psalmograph ; ' 
These, of another sort, of much less knowledge, 
Little leas v^our, a Macedonian born,* 
^Vhom afterwards the world could scarcely bear 
For his great weight in conquest; this Troy's best 
soldier, ' 290 



* Kinf Dairid. • Atexander Che Great. * Hector. 
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This Rome's first Oesar : these thiee, of latter times, 

And to the present more familiar. 

Great Charles of France ' and the brave Bulloin 

duke;» 
And this is Britain's glory,* king'd thirteen times. — 
Ye've fair aspects : more to express Jove's power, 
Show you have motion for a jovial hour. 

\The Nine Worthies dana, and then exeunt 

Jup. Were not these precedents for all future ages? 

Sche, But none attains their glories, king of stars ; 
These are the fames are foUow'd and pursu'd, 
But never overtaken. 

Jup. The fate's below,* 300 

The gods' arms are not shorten'd, nor do we shine 
With fainter influence : who conquers now 
Makes it his tyrant's prize, and not his honour's, 
Abusing all the blessings of the gods ; 
I^eamings and arts are theories, no practiqnes. 
To understand is all they study to; 
Men strive to know too much, too little da 

SoL Plaints are not ours alone, great Jupiter ; 

Enter Time. 

See, Time himself comes wee[»ng. 

lime. Who has more cause ? 
Who more wrong'd than Time 7 Time passes all men 310 
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With a regardless eye at best ; the worst 

Expect him with a greedy appetite ; 

The landed lord looks for his quarter-day, 

The big-bellied usurer for his teemmg gold, 

That brings him forth the child of interest. 

He that, beyond the bounds of heaven's large blessing. 

Hath made a fruitless creature to increase, 

DuU earthen minerals to propagate ; 

These only do expect and entertain me, 

But being come, they bend their plodding heads, 330 

And while they count theii bags they let me pass, 

Yet instant wish me come about again : 

Would Time deserve their thanks, or Jove their praise, 

He must turn time only to quarter-days. 

O, but my wrongs they are innumerable I 

The lawyer drives me off &om term to term. 

Bids me — and I do't — bring forth my Alethe, 

My poor child Truth, he aces and will not see her ; 

What I could manifest in one clear day, 

He still delays a cloudy jubilee : 330 

The prodigal wastes and makes me sick with surfeits ; 

The drunkard, strong in wine, trips up my heels. 

And sets me topsy-turvy on my head, 

Waking my silent passage in the night 

With revels, noise, and thunder-dapping oaths. 

And snorting on my bright meridian ; 

And when they think I pass too slowly by, 

They have a new-found vapour to expel me, 

They smoke me out : ask 'em but why they do't, 

And be that worst can speak yet this can say, 340 
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I take this whiff to drive the time away. 
O, but the worst of all, women do hate me I 
I cannot set impression on their cheeks 
With all my circular hours, days, months, and years, 
But 'tis wip'd off with gloss and pcnciliy ; 
Nothing so hateful as gray haiis and time. 
Rather no hair at all Tis sin's autumn now 
For those fair trees that were more fairer cropt, 
Or they fall of themselves, or will be lopt : 
Even Time itself to number all his griefs, 350 

Would waste himself unto his ending date. 
How many would eternity wish here, 
And that the sun, and time, and age, might Stand, 
And leave their annual distinction, — 
That nature were bed-rid, all motion sleep I 
' Time having then such foes, has cause to weep. — \E3dt. 
Redress it, Jupiter, 

Jup. I tell thee, glorious daughter, and you, things 
Shut up ia wretchedness, the worid knew once 
His age of happiness, blessed times own'd him, 360 
7'ill those two ugty ills, Deceit and Pride, 
Made it a perish'd substance. Pride brought in 
Forgetfnlness of goodness, merit, virtue, 
And plac'd ridiculous officers in life, 
Vain-glory, fashion, humour, and such toys. 
That shame to be produc'd ; 
The frenzy of apparel, that's run mad. 
And knows not where to settle : masculine painting. 
And the five Starches, mocking the live senses. 
All in their different and ridiculous colours ; 370 
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Which, for th^ apish and fantastic follies, 
I lummon to make odioiu, and will fit 'em 
With flames of their own colours. 

\Mttsic striking up a ligki fantastic air, the f^ve 
Starches, White, Blue, Yellow, Green, and 
Red, all properly habited to express their affected 
c^aurs^ ceme dandng in ; arid after a ridiculous 
strain. White Starch challenging precedency, 
standing upon her right by antiquity out of her 
just anger presents their pride to them. 
While S. What, no respect amongst you? must I 
wake you 
In your forgetful duties ? jet before me 1 
Take place of me P — You, rude, piesumptuous gossip. 
Pray, who am 1 1 not I the primitive Starch P 
Yon, blue-ey'd frokin,' looks like fire and brimstone ;— 
You, caudle<olour, much of the complexion 
Of high ShroTe-Tuesday batter, yellow-hammer ; — 380 
And you, my tanzy-face, that shows like pride 
Serv'd up in sorrel-sops, green-sickness baggage ; — 
And last, thou Red Starch, that wear's! all thy blushes 
Under thy cheeks, looks like a strangled moon-calf,* 
With all thy blood settled about thy neck. 
The ensign of thy shame, if thou hadst any, — 
Know I'm Starch Protestant, thou Starch Puritan 
With the blue nostril, whose tongue Ues i' thy nose. 
£lue S. Wicked interpretation I 

' " ASwtcd colonn ~=tbe coloun which ibcj like. 

■ Little^,— jomiB minx. 

* A bite GODceptioD, Impeifectly romed IcEtus. 
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K/. £ I ha' known 
A white-fac'd hypocrite, lady sanctity — 391 

A yellow ne'er came near her — and stiis been 
A citizen's wife too, starch'd like innocence, 
But the devil's pranks not uglier : in her mind 
Weais yellow, hugs it, if her husband's trade 
Could bear it, there's the spite : but since she cannot 
Wear her own linen yellow, yet she shows 
Her love ic^i, and makes him wear yellow * hose. 
I am as Stiff i' my opinion 
As any Starch amongst you. 

Green S. laa you. 

Sed S. And I as any. 

Blue S. I scornjo come behind. 401 

Yel. S Thcn^oncludetthus: 
When all men's several censures, all the ar^ments 
The world can bring upon us, are applied, 
The sin's not i' the colour, but the pride. 

7>S* ether Stare/us, Oracle Yellow t 

[ 7^e Starches dance and exeuat. 
Jup. These are the youngest daughters of Deceit, 
With which the precious time of life's beguil'd, 
Fool'd, and abus'd; I'll show you straight their 

fethcr, 
His shapes, his labours, that has vex'd the world 
From age to age, 4i< 

And tost it from his first and simple state 
To ±e foul centre where it now abides : 

■ Tlie calouT of jealousjr. 
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Look back but into times, here shall be shown 
How many strange removes the world has known, 

\Laud mttsie stmnding, Jupiter leaves kis stated and 

to show the strange removes of the world, places 

the orb whose figure it bears in the midst of the 

stage; to which Simpucity, by order of time 

having first access, enters. 

Pal. Who's this, great Jupiter ? 

ffip. Simplicity, 

He that had first possession ; one that stumUed 

Upon the woild and never minded it. 417 

itm. Hah, hah J I'll go see how the world looks since 

I slept aside from't ; there's such heaving and shoving 

aboat it, such toiling and moiling; — now I stumbled 

npon'twhen I least thought on't \Takes up the orb.\ 

Uds me ! tis altered of one side since I left it : hah, 

there's a milkmaid got with child since, methinks ; what, 

and a shepherd forsworn himself? here's a foul comer : 

by this light. Subtlety has laid an egg too, and will go 

nigh to hatch a lawyer ; this was well foreseen, I'll mar 

the fashion on't : so, the egg's broke, and 't has a yolk 

as black as buckram. What's here a' this side ? O, a 

diinty world 1 here's one a-scaling with his tooth, and, 

poor man, he has but one in all ; I was afraid he would 

liave left it upon the paper, fae was so honestly earnest 

Here are the reapers singing I'll lay mine ear to 'em, 431 
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Enter Deceit, like a Ranger. 

Deceit. Yonder's Simplicity, whom I hate deadly, 
Has held the world too long; he's but a fool, 
A toy will cozen him : if I once fasten on't, 
rtl make it such a nursery for hell, 
Planting black souls in't, it shall ne'er be fit 
For Honesty to set her simples in. [Atide. 

Sim. Whoop, here's the cozening'st rascal in a king- 
dom 1 
The master- villain ; has the thunder's property, 440 

For if he come but near the harvest-folks. 
His breath's so strong that he sours all their bottles. 
If he should but blow upon the world now, the stala 
would never get out again ; (T wanant;:if he were ript, 
one might find a swarm of usurers in his liver, a cluster 
of scriveners in his kidneys, and his very puddings stuft 
with bailifls. [Aside, 

Dec. I must speak fair to the fooL [Aside. 

Sim. He makes more near me. [Aside. 

Dec 'Las, who has put that load, that carriage. 
On poor Simplicity? had they no mercy? 450 

Pretty, kind, loving worm ; come, let me help it 

Sim, Keep off, and leave your cogging.* — Foh, how 
abominably he smells of controversies, schisms, and 
factions ! methinks I smell forty religions together in 
him, and ne'er a good one ; his eyes look like false 
lights, cozening trap-windows. [Aside, 

I WfaeedUng. 
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Dee. The world, swcetbeai^ is foil of ores md 
troubles, 
No match for thee ; thon ait % teitdcT diing, 
A hannless, quiet thing, %. gentle fo(^ 
Fit for the fellowship of ewica and rains ; ^fia 

Go, take thine ease and pipe ; give me the baxden. 
The clog, the toiment, the heait-bieak, tfic wtnid : 
Here's for thee, lamb, a daintj oaten pipe. 

\Pfers a pipe. 

Sim. Pox a' your pipe t if I should dance after jom 
pipe, I should soon dance to the deriL 

Dec I think some serpent, snie^ has lick'd him 
over. 
And given him only ctaft enough to keep. 
And go DO fiiithei frith him ; all the rest 
Is innocence about him, truth and Uontness. 
I must seek other course ; for I have leam'd 470 

Of my infernal sire not to be lazy. 
Paint, ox discourag'd, at the tenth repulse : 
Hetfainks that world Simplicity now hugs fiist. 
Does look as iTt should be Deceit's at last 

\Ati^, and exit. 

Sim. So, so, I'm glad he's vanished : mcthonght I 
bad much ado to keep myself from a smatch of 
knavery, as long as he stood by me ; for certainly 
villany is infectious, and in the greater person the 
greater poison ; as, for cnm pl^ he that takes but the 
tick of a citizen may take the scab of a courtier. Hark, 
the reapers begin to sing! they're come nearer, me- 
thinks, too. 4Sa 
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The Second Song. 

ffoppy times we live to see, 

Wh4>it master is Simplieity ; 

This is the age where blessings flow. 

In joy we reap, in peace we sow ; 

We do good deeds without delay. 

We promise and we keep our dt^ ; 

We love for virtue, not for wealth. 

We drink no healths, but all for health ; 490 

We sing, we dance, we pipe, we play. 

Our works continual holyday ; 

We live in poor eontented sort. 

Yet neither beg nor eome at court. 
Sim. These reapers have the merriest lives ! they have 
mnsic to all they do ; theyll sow with a tabor, and get 
children with a pipe. 

Enter a King with Deceit. 

Dec Sir, he's a fool, the world belongs to yoa ; 
You're mighty in your worth and your command, 
You know to govern, form, make laws, and take 500 
Their sweet and precious penalty ; it befits 
A mightiness like yours : the world was made 
For such a lord as you, so absolute 
A majesty in all princely nobleness. 
As yourself is : but to lie useless now, 
Rusty or lazy, in a fool's preeminence, 
It is not for a glorious worth to suffer ; 
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Kit^. Thon'st s»d enough. 

Du. Now ray hope ripens £urly. {Adit, 

Sim. Here's a brave glistering thing looks me i' the 
face, 
I know not what to say to't {jisufe. 

King. Whafs thy name ? 510 

Sim. You may read it in my looks, Simplicity. 

Kuig. What mak'st thou with so great a charge about 
thee? 
Resign it up to me, and be my fooL 

&'iR. Troth, that's the way to be your fool indeed ; 
But shall I have the privilege to fool freely ? 

King, As ever folly had. 

[Simplicity gives tht orb to King. 

■Sm. I'm glad I'm rid ont 

Du. Piay, let me ease your majesty. 

King. Thou? hence, 
Base sycophant, insinuating hell-bouod 1 
Liy not a finger on it, as thou lov'st 
The slate of thy whole body : all thy filthy 530 

And rotten flatteries stink i' my remembrance, 
-And nothii^ is so loathsome as thy presence. 

■Sin. Sure this will prove a good prince 1 \Aside. 

Dee. Still repuls'd ? 
I must find ground to thrive on. \Aside, and exit. 

Sim. Fiay, remember now 
Yon had the world from me clean as a pick, 
Only a litttle smutted a' one side 
With a bastard got against it, or such a toy \ 
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No great comiption nor oppression in't, 
No IcnaTciy, tricks, nor cozenage. 

Kmg. Thou say's! true, fool ; the world has a clear 
water, 530 

Sim. ]^ake as few laws as you can then to trouble it. 
The fewer the better; for always the more laws you 

make. 
The inoie knaves thrive by*!, mark it when you will. 

King. Thou'st counsel i' thee too ! 

Sim. A little, 'gainst knavery j I'm such an enemy 
to't, 
That it comes Datnrally from me to confound it. 

King. Look, what are those? 

Sim. Tents, tents ; that part 0' the world 
Shows like a fair ; but, pray, take notice on't, 
There's not a bawdy booth amongst 'cm all ; 
You have 'em white and honest as I had 'em, 540 

Look that your laundresses pollute 'em not 

King. How pleasantly the countries lie about, 
Of which we are sole lord I Whaf s that i' the middle ? 

Am. Looks like a point, you mean, g very 
prick ? 

King. Ay, that, that 

^m. Tis the beginning of Amsterdam ; diey say the 
first brick there was laid with fresh cheese and cream, 
because mortar made of lime and haii was wicked and 
committed fomicatioa 

Kit^. Peace ; who are these approaching? 

Sim. Blustering fellows : 550 

The first's a soldier, he looks just like March. 
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Enter a Land-Captain, with Deceit as a soldier. 

Dec. Capt£un, 'tis you that have the bloody sweats. 
You venture life and limbs ; 'tis you that taste 
The stings of thirst andr hunger. 

I^-Cap. There thou hast nam'd 
Afflictions sharper than the enemy's swords. 

Dec Yet lets another car ry aw a^the world, 
Of which by right you are the only master j 
Stand curtsying for your pay at your return — 
Perhaps with wooden legs — to every groom, 
That dares not look full right upon a sword, tf. 

Not upon any wound or slit of honour. 

L.'Cap. No more; I'll be myself: I that uphold 
Countries and kingdoms, must I halt downright, 
And be propt up with part of mine own strength. 
The least part too? why, have not I the power 
To make myself stand absolute of myself. 
That keep up others ? 

King. How cheers our noble captain P 
L,-Cap. Our own captain, 
No more a hireling : youi great foe's at hand. 
Seek your defence elsewhere, for mine shall fail you ; 5; 
I'll not be fcllow-yok'd with death and danger 
AH my life-time, and have the world kept from me; 
March in the heat of summer in a bath, 
A furnace girt about me, and in that agony, 
With so much fire within me, forc'd to wade 
Through a cool river, practising in !ife 
The very pains of hell, now scorch'd, now shivering. 
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To call diseases early into my bones, 

Before I've age enough to entertain 'em : 

No, he that has desire to keep the world, 580 

Let him e'en take the sour pains to defend it. 

Kittg. Stay, man of merit, it belongs to thee, 

\Gaiet tke orb to Land-Captain. 
I cheerfully resign it ; all my ambition 
Is but the quiet calm of peaceful days, 
And that fair good I know thy arm will raise. 

L.-Cap. Though now an absolute master, yet to thee 
Ever a faithful servant \Exit King. 

Dec. Give't me, sir, to lay up ; I am your treasurer 
In a poor kind. 

L.-Cap. In a false kind, I grant thee: 
How many vild ^ complaints, from time to time, 590 
Has been put up against thee? they have wearied me 
More than a battle sixteen hours a-fighting ; 
I've heard the ragged regiment so curse thee, 
I look'd next day for leprosy upon thee. 
Or puffs of pestilence as big as wens. 
When thou wouldst drop asunder tike a thing 
Inwardly eaten, thy skin only whole : 
Avaunt, defrauder of poor soldiers' rights. 
Camp-caterpillar, hence 1 or I will send thee 
To make their rage a breakfast. 

Dee. Is it possible ? 600 

Can I yet set no footing in the world 1- 
I'm angry, but not weary : I'll hunt out still ; 
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For, being Deceit, I bear the devil's iia.iiie, 
And he's known seldom to give o'er his game. 

\Asidei and exit. 
Sim, Troth, now the world begins to be in hucksters' 
handling : by this light, the booths are fiill of cutlers ! 
and yonder's two or three queans going to victual the 
camp : hah ! would I were wbipt, if yonder be not a 
parson's daughter with a soldier between her legs, bag 
and baggage 1 610 

Soi. Now 'tis the soldier's time ; great Jupiter, 
Now give me leave to enter on my fortunes. 
The world's our own. 

yufi. Stay, beguil'd thing : this time 
Is many ages discrepant from thine ; 
This was the season when desert was stoopt to. 
By greatness stoopt to, and acknowledg'd greatest ; 
But in thy time now desert stoops itself 
To every baseness, and makes saints of shadows : 
Be patient, and observe how times are wrought, 
Till it comes down to thine, that rewards naught. 6zo 
[Ciamiers'^ shot off within. 
^■Cap. 1 jj^jj I ^y^^^,^ jjjg „g^g ^ 
Sim., Off. ( 



Mtiier a Sea-Captain, with Deceit as a purser. 

S-Cap. Be ready, if I call, to give fire to the ordnance. 
Sim. Bless us all 1 here's one spits fire as he comes ; 
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he will go nigh to mull the world with looking on it : 
how his eyes sparlde I 

Dec Shall the Land-Captain, sir, usurp your right f 
Yours, that try thousand dangers to his one, 
Rocks, shelves, gulfs, quicksands, hundred, hundred 

horrors, 
That makes the landmen tremble when they're 

told. 
Besides the enemy's encounter? 

S.-Cap. Peace, 630 

Purser, no more ; I'm vex'd, I'm kindled. — You, 
Land- Captain, quick deliver. 

L.-Cap. Proud salt-rover, 
Thou hast the salutation of a thie£ 

S.-Cap. Deliver, or I'll thunder thee a-pieces. 
Make night within this hour, e'en at high noon, 
Belch'd from the cannon : dar'st expostulate 
With me ? my fury ? what's thy merit, land-worm. 
That mine not centuples 7 
Thy lazy marches and safe-footed battles 
Are but like dangerous dreams to my encounters ; 640 
Why, every minute the deep gapes for me, 
Beside the fiery throats of the loud fight ; 
When we go to't and our fell ordnance play, 
'Tis like the figure of a latter day : 
Let me but give the word, night begins now, 
Thy breath and prize both beaten from thy body : 
How dar'st thou be so slow ? not yet? then 

L.-Cap. Hold ! \Givei the orb to Sea-Captain. 

Du. I knew 'twould come at last. [Asuie. 
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S-Cap. For this resign, 
Pan thou shalt have still, but the greatest mine; 
Only to us belongs the golden sway ; £50 

Th' Indies load us, thou liv'st but by thy pay. 

Z>K. And shall your purser help you ? 

S.-Cap. No, in sooth, sir : 
Coward and cozener, how many sea-battles 
Hast thou compounded to be cabled up ? 
Yet, when the fighte were ended, who so ready 
To cast sick soldiers and dismember'd wretches 
Over-board instantly, crying. Away 
With things without arms t tis an ugly sight ; 
When, troth, thine own should have been off by 

right; 
But thou la/st safe within a wall of hemp, (^ 

Telling the guns, and numbering 'em with &rting. 
Leave me, and speedily ; I'll have thee ramm'd 
Into a culverin else, and thy rear' flesh 
Shot all into poach'd eggs. 

Dec I will not leave yet : 
Destruction plays in me such pleasant strains, 
That I would £urchas& it with any pains. 

[Aside, and exit. 

S.-Cap. The motion's* worthy: I will join with 
thee, 
Both to defend and enrich majesty. 

Sim. Hoyday I I can sec nothing now for ships ; 
Hark a' the mariners 1 g^o 

* R«w. • PTopo«*l. 
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The Third Song. 
Hty, the world's ours, we have got the time by chance ; 
Ld us then carouse and sing, for the very house doth skip 
and danee 

That we do now live in : 
We havt the merriett lives. 
We have thefruitfuWst wives 

Of all men ; 
We never yet came home. 
But the first hour we cotne 

We find them all with child agen. 

[A shout within: enter two Mariners 

with pipe and can, dancing severally 

by turns for joy the world is come into 

their hands ; then exeunt 

Sim. What a crew of mad rascals are these ! they're 

ready at every can to fall into the haddocks' mouths : 

the world begins to love lap now. ssa 

Enter a Flamen, with Deceit like a .' 

Jilam. Peace and the brightness of a holy love 
Reflect their beauties on you I 
S.-Cap. Who is this? 
I^-Cap. A reverend shape ! 
S.-Cap. Some scholar. 
L.-Cap A divine one I 
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S.-Cap. He may be what he will for me, fellow- 
captaiD, 
For I've seen no church these five-and-twenty years, — 
I mean, as people ought to see it, inwardly. 

Flam. I have a virtuous sorrow for you, sir, 
And 'ds my special duty to weep for you ; 690 

For to enjoy one world as you do there, 
And be forgetful of another, air — 
0, of a better millions of degrees ! — 
It is a frailty and infirmity 
That many tears must go for, — all too little. 
What is't to be the lord of many battles, 
And suffer to be overrun within you ? 
Abroad to conquer, and be slaves at home ? 
Remember there's a battle to be fought, 
Which will undo you if it be not thought ; joo 

And you must leave that world, leave it betimes. 
That refonnatioD may weep off the crimes : 
There's no indulgent hand the world should hold. 
But a strict grasp, for making sin so bold ; 
We should be careless of it, and not fond ; 
Of things so held there is the best command. 

S-Caf. Grave sir, I give thy words their deserv'd 
honour. 
And to thy sacred charge freely resign 
All that my fortune and the age made mine. 

[Giva tAe orb to Flamen. 

Sim. If the world be not good now, 'twill ne'er be 
good, 710 

There's no hope on't 
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Dk. I have ar wishes here. \A.side\ — M7 sanctified 
patroD, 
I'll first fill all the chests i' the vestiy ; then 
There is a secret vault for great men's legacies. 

Flam. Art not confounded yet, struck blind or 
crippled. 
For thy abusive thought, thou horrid hypocrite ? 
Are these the fruits of thy long oriBons, 
Three hours together; of thy nine lectures* weekly, 
Thy swooning at the hearing of an oath, 
Scarce to be fetch'd again ? Away, depart, 730 

Thou white-fac'd devil, author of heresy, 
Schisms, factions, controversies 1 now I know thee 
To be Deceit itself, wrought in by simony, 
To blow conuplion upon sacred virtue. 

Det. I made myself sure here : church fail me too I 
I thought it mere impossible, by all reason, 
Since there's so large a bridge to walk upon 
Twin negligence and superstition ; 
Where could one better piece up a full vice 7 
One service lazy, t'other over-^iice \ 730 

There had been 'twixt ['em] room enough for me ; 
I will take root, or run throagh each degre& 

\Aside, and exit. 

Sim. Wboop, here's an alteration t by this hand, the 
ships are all turned to steeples, and the bells ring for 
joy, as if they would shake down the pinnacles. How ? 
the masons are at work yonder, the freemasons ; I swear 

1 The Paritu term for Mrmmt. 
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it's a ffrec/timc for them : hah I there's one building of 
a chapel of ease ; 0, he's loath to take the pains to go 
to church : why, will he have it in's house, when the 
proverb says, The devil's at home ? These great rich 
men most take their ease i' their inn : ^ they'll walk you a 
long mile or two to get a stomach for their victuals, but 
not a piece of a furlong to get an appetite to theii 
prayers. \Flouriih. 744 

He-enter King with a Lawyer, and Deceit as a 
pettifogger. 

Law. No more, the case is clear. 

Sim. 'Slid, who hare we here ? 

Law. He that pleads for the world must fall to his 
business 
Roundly. — Most gracious and illustrious prince, 
Tluis stands the case, — the world in Greek is eosmos, 
In Idtin mundus, in law-Fiench la \sic\ monde ; 
We leave the Greek, and come to the law-French, 750 
Or glide upon the Latin ; all's one business : 
Then wide mundus t shall we come to that ? 
Nonne derivatur a mttnditia t 
The word cleanness, mundus quasi mundus, clean ; 
And what can cleanse or mnndify the world 
Better than law, the dearer of all cases, 
The sovereign pill, or potion, that expels 

I " Tate tbeb cue i' (hdr iDn,"— An old pramtb : tee noles of the 
eonuDcnEaton on i Htmry IV. iil. 3 ( "Shall I nol take ndne eue in 
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All poisonous, lOttcn, and infectious wrongs 

From the vex'd bosom of the commonwealth ? 

There's a familiar phrase implies thus much — 76 

I'll put you to your purgation, — that is. 

The law shall cleanse you. Can the sick world then. 

Tost up and down from time to time, repose itself 

In a physician's hand better improv'd ? 

Upon my life and reputation. 

In all the courts I come at, be assur'd 

I'll make it dean. 

Sim. Yes, dean awayy(lwaTrant y^ ; 
We shallji^er see't again. 

Law. \ grantViy piUs are bitter, ay, and costly. 
But their effects arc rare, divine, and wholesome ; 771 
There's an Mxcomtnunicalo capitndo. 
Capias post K, and an Ne exeai regno : 
I grant there's bitter egiimony * in 'em. 
And antimony — I put money in all still. 
And it works preciously : who ejects injuries. 
Makes 'em belch forth in vomit, but the law 7 
Who clears the widow's case, and after gets her. 
If she be wealthy, but the advocate ? 
Then, tg conclu3&. 

If you'll have mundus a mundo clean, firm, 78 

Give him to me, I'll scour him every tenn. 

Jilam. I part with't gladly, takc't into thy trust, 

\Gi7xs the orb to Lawyer. 
So will it thrive as thy intent is just. 
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Dte. Pity your trampler,' sir, your poor solicitoT. 

Law. Thee ? infamy to our profession, 
Which, without wrong to truth, next jhe divine one, 
Is the most grave and honourably function 
That gives a kingdom blest : but thou, the poison, 
Disease that grows close to the heart of law, 789 

And mak'st lash censurers think the sound part perish'd ; 
Thou foul eclipse, that, interposing equity, 
As the dark earth the moon, mak'st the world judge 
That blackness and corruption have possess'd 
The silver shine of justice, when 'tis only 
The smoke ascending from thy poisonous ways. 
Cozenage, demurs, and fifteen-term delays : 
Yet hold thee, take the muck on't, that's thine own. 
The devil and all ; but the fair fame and honour 
Of righteous actions, good men's prayers and wishes. 
Which is that glorious portion of the world 800 

The noble lawyer strives for, — that thy bribery, 
Thy double-handed gripe, shall never reach to : 
With fat and filthy gain th^ lust may feast, 
But poor men's curses beat thee from the rest 

I>u. Ill feed upon the muck on't, that awhile 
Shall satisfy my longings ; wealth is known 
The absolute step to all promotion. 

King. Let this be call'd the sphere of harmony, 
In which, being met, Icf s all move mutually. 809 

Flam, tic \ ^^^ '"^^ ^ '' *^^ ™0t>0i> kingly love 1 
I S«e nots 3, nd. ii. p. 364. 
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\In this last dana, as an ease to manary, all the 
ftmrur removes eome dose togetfitr; the Devil 
enterifig, alms taith Deceit at the world; but 
the world remaining now in the Lawyen'i posses- 
sion, he, expressing his reverend and noble ac- 
hunuledgment to the absolute power of majesty, 
resigns it Ujally to its rcyal gooemment ; Majesty 
to Valour, Valourto Law again. Law to JReligion, 
Religion to Sovereignty, where it firmly and fairly 
settles^' the Law confounding Deceit, and the 
Church the Deviu 
Flam. Times suffer changes, and the world has been 

Vex'd with removes ; but when his glorious peace 

Finnly and ^irl; settles, here's his place. 

Truth his defence, and majestjr his grace. — 

We all acknowledge it belongs to you. 

[ Th^ all deliver the orhuptothe King. 

Flam. Segis ad extmpbtm totus eomponitur orbis. 
Which shows. 

That if the world fonn itself by the king, 
Tis fit the foimer should command the thing. gio 

Dec. This is no place for us. 

Devil. Depart, away I 
I thought all these had been coimpted evils, 
No court of virtues, but a guard of devils. 

[Exeunt Deceit and the Dbvii. 

King. How blest am I in subjects I here are those 
That make all kingdoms happy, — worthy Soldier, 
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Fair Churchman, and thou, uncomiptcd Lawyer, 
Virtue's great miracle, that iia^t redeem'd 
All justice from her ignominious name. 

Sim. You foi^et mc, sir. 

King. What, Simplicity I 
Who thinks of virtue cannot forget thee. 830 

.Sm. Ay, marry, my masters, now it looks like a brave 
world indeed : how civilly ^ those fair ladies go yonder ! 
by this hand, they are neither trimmed, nor trussed, nor 
poniarded ; * wonderment I O, yondei's a knot of fine, 
sharp-necdle-b carded gallants,' but that they wear 
stammel* cloaks, methinks, instead of scarlet: 'slid, 
what's he that carries out two custards now under the 
porter's long nose ? O, he leaves a bottle of wine i' 
the lodge, and all's pacified ; cry mercy. 

Ki^. Continue but thus watchful o'er yourselves, 840 
That the great cunning enemies. Deceit, 
And his too-mighty lord, beguile you not, 
And you're the precious ornaments of state. 
The glories of the world, fellows to virtues, 



I Smpljr attired. 

I " Poniards, or, u Ibeywere generaDycalled, kDiva.werefomerijr, 
SSTS G'lScnd, 'worn at all times by everr woman in EngUnd.' See 
note OD B. Jodsod's Works [v. 307-8, T»^^"^Dyct. Gifford'i ttate- 
■DCDt is too &troiig. 

■ Motto, tbe bertwr, in Lilly's Midai, Ui. a, says to his boy:— 
" Besides, I imlructed thee in the phrases of our eloquent occnpatioo, 
■1, ' How, sir, will yoa be trimmed i will you have your beard like a 
spoile, or a tadiin t a penthouse on your upper Up, or an ally on your 
ctiin' a low cuti od your head, like a bull, or dangling lock like a spaniel,' ' 
Ac Tbe long poiated beard was known as the ililella btard. 

* " A kind of red, coaisei and chewier thaa Bcailet. " — Dyet. 
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Masters of honest and well-purcha^d fortunes, 

And I am fortunate in your partnership ; 

But if you ever make your hearts the houses 

Of falsehood and coiruption, ugliness itself 

Will be a beauty to you, and less pointed at : 

Spots in deformed faces are scarce noted, 850 

Fair cheeks are stain'd if ne'er so little blotted. 

Lau>. \ Ever the constant servants to great 

J^am., &'c., f virtue ! 

f f»^. Her love inhabit you t 

[Exeunt ali except JiTPiTER, Pallas, Soldier, and 
Scholar, 

Jup. Now, sons of vexation, 
Envy, and discontent, what blame lay you 
Upon these times now ? which does merit most 
To be condemn'd, your dulness or the age? 
If now you thrive not, Mercury shall proclaim 
You're undeservers, and cry down your fame. 
Be poor still, scholar, and thou, wretch despis'd, 
If in this glorious time thou canst not prosper, scq 

Upon whose breast noble employments sit, 
By honour's hand in golden letters writ ; 
Nay, where the prince ' of nobleness himself 
Proves our Minerva's valiant'st, hopefull'st son, 
And early in his spring puts armour on, 
Unite your worths, and make of two one brother, 
And be each one perfection to the other; 
Scholar and soldier must both shut in one, 
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That makes the absolute and complete man : 

So, now into the world ; which, if hereafter 870 

Yon ever tax of foul, ingratefiil crimes, 

Your dulness I must punish, not the times. 

-/ \ Honour to mighty Jupiter 1 

[Jupiter and Pallas atand. 

Set. The world 
Is in a good haud now, if it hold, brother. 

Scho. I hope, for many ages. 

.S^. Fare thee well, then ; 
I'll over yonder,' to the most glorious wars 
'I*hat e'er Isin'd Christian kingdom. 

Scko. And I'll settle 
Here, in a land of a most glorious peace 
That erer made joy fruitful, where the head 
Of him that rules, to learning's fair renown, gSo 

Is doubly deckt with laurel,* and a crown, 
And both most worthily. 

S^ Give me thy hand. 
Prosperity keep with thee I 

I To tbe Palalinate. In the n 
SOUK two ihoiouid voloDteeis, n 



' There he beholds a high and glorious Throne, 
Wbece ^ts a King by Laurell GarUnds knowne, 
Like bright Apollo in the Muses quires.' 

^ J. Beaumant's Baiaorth-fiild. p. 5, ed. i6a 
i. 146, ed. 1875], and GiSbrd^ in 
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Sche. And the glory 
Of noble actions bring white hairs upon thee ! 
Present our wish with reverence to this place, 
For here't must be confirm'd, or 't lias no grace. 

\Exeuni several/y. 
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EPILOGUK 
Gkntlsuen, 
Wb must confess that we have vented ware 
Not alwajrs vendible : masques are more rare 
Than plays are common ; at most but twice a-year 
Id theii most glorious shapes do they appear ; 
Which, if you please accept, we'll keep in store 
Oar debted loves, and thus entreat you more ; 
lovert the proverb now, and suffer not 
That which is seldom seen be soon forgot. 
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Th4 Inner-Timple Maiqm. Or Mmqut of Hereu. Prtunttd 
{at a» MnUrtaifununl fer many ■worthy Ladies ;) By CirUlemen 
^ tht same Anciatt ami NiAU limit. Tho. Middkttn. Lon4m 
Prit^td for John Browne, and are ta bt said at hit Shef in S. 
Dantlana ClutTck-jiard in Fkelslrette. 1619. 4to. 

In the Sutioncn' S^iiUrs {Acbec's Transtrifl, iil 653), ander 
(<*'* loth Jul; i6i9i u the entry " The TempU Maskt. Anno. 
1618." 
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THE MASQUE. 

This nothing owes to any tale or stoiy 
With which some writer pieces up a gioiy ; 
I only made the time, they sat to see, 
Serve for the mirth itself, which was found free ; 
And herein foitunate, thaf s counted good. 
Being made for ladies, ladies understood. 

T. M. 
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Dartrr Almanac 
Pbmiporridgi - 
A FasUng-ha]/ 

New Ytar. 
Time. 



Jos. Taylok.' 
W. Rowley.' 

I. Nkwton. 
H. Atwell," 
W. Cakpkntkk. 
A Bty. 



TWO amtehasqvbs. 
lit tht firtt, tix damctrs. 



Catidlcmas-Day, 
SkrtvfTtutiay. 



MidttimmtT-EiM. 
The First Dtg-Day. 



Tit stcond prattOal by eigkt Bojii. 

Tknt Cioi Dayi. Tltrtt Bad D^i. Tik IndiffirttU Dayt. 

The Masqtu ititlfrtetiving Us iUustmtiBn from mint eftfu Gem- 

tltmai ef lit Ntust. 

' A celebrated actor. Wright In Historia HistrtaUea, 1699, aajrs, 

"Taylorocted Hamlet IncomparaU]' welL" We leun from the same 
Buthority thai he "died at Richmond and wai then buried." In 164S he 
played the part of RoUo io The Bloody Brother at the Cockpit. After 
tbe actors had Dontiaued ULdistuibed for three or four days, " a party 
of foot-9otdiers beset the house, surprised 'em about the middle of t)t« 
play, and carried "em away in their baljita, not admitting them to shift, 
to Hattcm House, then a prison, where, having delaiacd them socdc 
lime, they plimdered them of their clothes aod let 'em loose again. " 

* The well-known actar-poet The present edllor is preparing for 
private circulation a collection of bis complete woiki, 

■ In 1609 Hugh Atwell was one of tbe "children of ber Majestf^ 
Revels." He took a part in the first representation of Ben Jooschi's 
Efieeou in that year. He died in i6ai. 

* So called in allusion to tbe lisiag of the apprenticea on ist May 1517 
- aUens. See the ballad (in Evam' Old Balladt) 

" Peruse Ibeslotks of this land. 

And with advisement mark the tame, 
And you shall Justly understand 
How lU May.day first got the name." 
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Enter Doctor Auunac, a>mingJrom the funeral of 
December, or the Old Year. 

D. Al. I bare seen the Old Year fairlj buried ; 
Good gentleniaQ he was, but toward his end 
Full of diseases : he kept oo good diet ; 
He lov'd a wench in June, which we count vild,* 
And got the latter end of May with child ; 
That was his fault, and niany an old year smells on't 

Enter Fasting-Day. 
How now ? who's this ? * O, one a' the Fasting-Days 
That foUow'd him to his grave ; 
I know him by his gauntness, tiis thin chitteHings ; 
He would undo a tripe-wife. \AHde.\ — Fasting-Day, ■□ 
Why art so heavy ? 

F.-Day. O, sweet doctor Almanac, 
I've lost a deal old master 1 beside, sir, 

" Vile. » OW «d. " wbo'i lU" 
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I have been out of service &11 this Ketsmas ; ^ 

Nobody minds Fasting-Day ; 

I've scarce been thought upon a' Friday nights ; 

And because Kersmas this year fell upon't, 

The Fddays have been ever since so proud, 

They scom my company ; the butchers' boys 

At Temple-Bar set their great dogs upon me ; 

I dare not walk abroad, nor be seen yet ; 20 

The very poulteis' * girls throw rotten eggs at me, 

Nay, Fish-street loves me e'en but from teeth outward ; 

The nearest kin I have looks shy upon me, 

As if t had forgot me. I met Plumporridge now, 

My big-swoln enemy ; he's plump and lysty. 

The only man in place. Sweet master doctor, 

Prefer me to the New Year ; you can do't * 

D. Al. When can I do't, sir ? you must stay till Lent, 

F.-Day, Till Lent I you kill my heart, sweet master 
doctor ; 
Thrust me into Candlemas-Eve, I do beseech you. 30 

D. Al. Away 1 Candlemas-Eve will never bear thee 
I' these days, 'tis so fiampole ; ' the Puritans 
Will never yield to't. 

F.-£)ay. Why, they're fat enough. 

I>. Al. Here comes Plumporridge. 

Enter Pluh porridge. 
F.-Day. Ay, he's sure of welcome : 
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Metfainks he moves like one of the great porridge-tubs 
GotDg to the Counter. 

J^um. O, killing, ciuel Eight 1 jonder's a Fasting-Day, 
a lean, spiny' rascal, with a dog in's belly; his vciy 
boirels bark with hunger. Avaunt 1 tby breath stinks ; 
I do not love to meet thee fasting : thou art nothing but 
wind, thy stomach's full of farts, as if they had lost their 
way, and thou made with the wrong end upward, like a 
Dutch maw, that discharges still into the mouth, 43 

F.'Day. Why, thou whorson breakfast, dinner, nun- 
chions, supper, and bever,^ cellar, hall, kitchen and wet- 
laider! 
Plitm. Sweet master doctor, look quickly upon his 
water. 
That I may break the nrinal Iwat his pate. 

[Offering urinal to D. Aluanac. 
O. Al. Nay, 6riendship, friendship I 
I^um. Never, master doctor, 
Mth any Fasting-Day, persuade me not, 50 

Ncv any thing belongs to Ember-week ; 
And if I take against a thing, I'm stomacbfiil ; ' ,1 

I was bom an Anabaptist, a fell foe j 

To fish and Fridays ; pig's my absolute sweetheart ; 
And shall I wrong my love, and cleave to salt-fish ? 
Commit adultery with an egg and butter? 
D. AL Well, setting this apart, whose water's this, sir? 
/¥vM. O, thereby hangs a tale ; my master Keismas's, 
It is his water, sir j he's drawing on. 
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D. Al. Kersmasfs] ? why, let me see ; 60 

I saw him very lusty a' Twelfth Night 

Plum. Ay, that's true, sir ; bat then he took his bane 
With Choosing King and Queen ; ' 
Has made bis will already, here's the copy. 

D. Al. And what has he given away ? let me see, 
Plumbroth. 

\Taidng will from Plumpouudcb. 

Plum. He could not give away much, sir ; his children 
have so consumed him beforehand. 

D. Al. [reads] The last will and teslamait 0/ Kertmas, 
irrevoaibU. In primis, I give and bequeath to my second 
son In-and-In ^ his perpetual lodging f iht Kin^s BeniJi, 
and his ordinary out of the basket? 71 

Plum. A sweet allowance for a second brother ! 

J>. Al {reads] Item, 1 give to my youngest sons Gleek* 
and Primavisla^ the full consuming ^ m'ghts and dt^s, and 
wives and children, together wUh one secret g^, that is, 
never to give over while they hone a penny. 

Plum. And if e'er they do, I'll be hanged I 

D. Al. [reads'] Pl>r the possession of all my lands, 
manors, manor-houses, I leave them full and wholly to my 



I Id Ihe preboe to Sendrs' Chriilmtu Carol] (pp. 76-79) there m 
fome iDtcnatiiif; remarks on TveUth-dde Kicgi and Queens 
> A game at dice: 

* " In which the brolten meat and bread from the sheriffiE* table wai 
carried to the Counicra, rorthenseofthepoora'PTiMnen.''— Z>)ia. 

* A game at cards plajred bf three penoos. See the eicdiait aitide 
Id Mares' Glossary. 

■ The once foshion^le game of frimera, which qipean to have ifr 
■cabled the modem poker.— See Naies' Glasiaty. 
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tldat svH Noddy, ^ whom, during his mnarity, I commit i« 
the atitody of a pair of Knaves and One-and-thiriy. St 

Plum. There's knaves enow, a' conscience, to cozen 
one fool ! 

D. Al. [reads] Item, J give to my eldest daughter TS^Alt- 
me-quieily,* and to her sister My-ladys-hole, free leave to 
shift for themselves, either in court, city, or country. 

Flum. We thank him heartily. 

D. Al. \reads] Item, I leave to their old aunt My-sow- 
has-pigged a litter of courtesans to breed up for Shrovetide. 

Plum. They will be good ware in Lent, When flesh is 
forbid by proclamation. 9t 

D. Al. [reads'] Item, I give to my nephew Gambols,* 
commonly called by the name of Kersmas Gambols, ail my 
aUtle, horse and mare, huf let him shoe 'em himself. 

Plum. I ha' seen him shoe the mare * forty times over, 

D. Al. [rtads] Also, I bequeath to my cousin-german 
Wassail-bowl, bom of Dutch parents, the privilege of a free 
deniten, that is, to be drunk with Scotch ale or English 
beer ; and, lastly, I have given, by word of mouth, to poor 
Blind-man-buffafiap with a fox-tail. 100 



* " Id The Matqtie <^ Ciritlmai, 1616, Ben JoDson introduces Cbiist- 
maa sod his ten children among whom is 'Gambol, lilie a Imniler, 
wili a laef tmd ielli ; Mil tariJk^tanr arwui vnih a coU-itaff and a 
hnJijig'eMA.' " — Djia. 

* A boistennis Chriitmaa spoit. One of the p!a;«n was cboEcn to be 
the wild mare, aod the otbers chased him about Uk room with theot^ect 
ofsbodnghim. 
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Plum. Ay, so has giveo 'em all, for aught I see. 
But now what think you of his water, sir? 

D. Al. Well, he may linger out till Candlemas, 
Bui ne'er recover it 

F.-Day. Would he were gone once ! 
I should be more respected. [Aside. 

Enter New Ykab. 

D.Al. Here's New Year. 

Ifam. I've ne'er a gift to give him ; I'll begone. [Exit. 

D. Al, Mirth and a healthful time fill all your days ! 
Look freshly, sir, 

N. Year. I cannot, master doctor. 
My father's death sets the spring backward i' me 
For joy and comfort yet ; I'm now between jio 

Sorrow and joy, the winter and the Spring ; 
And as time gathers freshness in its season. 
No doubt affects ^ will be subdu'd with reason. 

D. Al. You've a brave mind to work on ; use my rules, 
And you shall cut a caper in November, 
When other years, your grandfathers, lay bed-rid. 

N. Year. What's he that looks so piteously ' and 
shakes so ? 

D. Al » A Fasting-Day. 

N. Year. How's that ? 

D. Al. A foolish Fasting-Day, 
An unreasonable coxcomb, seeks now for a service ; 
Has hunted up and down, has been at court, 120 

1 Affections. * Old ed. "tfoj/." 



by Google 
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And the long porter ^ broke his head across there ; 
He had rather see the devil j for this he says, 
He ne'er grew up so tall with festiog-days. 
I would not, for the price of all my almanacs, 
The guard had took him there, they'd ha' beat out 
His brains with bombards.' I bade him stay till Lent, 
And now he whimpers j he'd to Rome, forsooth. 
That's his last refuge, but would tiy awhile 
How well he should be us'd in Lancashire. 

N. Year. He was my father's servant, that he was, 
sir. 130 

D. Al. 'Tis here upon record. 

P.'Dt^. I Serv'd him honestly, and cost him little. , 

D. Al. Ay, 111 be sworn for that. 

F.-JD^. Those were the times, sir. 
That made your predecessors rich and able 



I ■■ -Walter Panons bom id this Coantjt was first Aiqirentice to a 
Soilli, wbeo be gmr so tall in nature, Ibst > bole was maile for bim in 
the Gnxnid to itand tberdn ap to (be knees, so to make him adequate 
witb his Fellow-work-meD. He afterwards was Poner to King James ; 
leaiig as Gates gcQcislly are higber than the rest of the Building, so it 
was ^htlf that the PoTlei ihoold be taller than other Penoos. He 
*■! propoilioiiable in all parts, and had strength equal to height, Valour 
to his strength, Temper lo his valour, so that be disdained to do an 
injni^r to aoj single person. He would make nothing to take two of the 
tallest Yeomen of the Guard (like the Ginutl and Liver) nnder his Arms 
at once, and order them as he pleased. Yet were bis Parents [for ought 
I do ondeistand to the contiary) hut of an oidinai? stature. . . . This 
Parsons died Anno Dom. 169—.' Fuller's Worlhiei (p. 48, Slagord- 
itdrt). id. \(fyi.''~Djtt. 

PaisoDs' successor was V^lliam Evans, who stood seven feet and a 
half in bel^t, " exceeding Parsons two incbes in stature, but far beneath 
tdm in proportion of body" (Fntler). 

■ Wide leathern drinking-veaseb. 
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To lay np more for yon ; and since poor Fasting-Days 
Were not made reckoning on, the pampei'd flesh 
Has pla/d the knave, maids have had fuller bellies. 
Those meals that once were sav'd have stin'd, and leapt, 
And begot bastards, and they must be kept; 
Better keep Faating-days, yourself may tell ye,' 140 

And for the profit of purse, back, and belly. 
D. AL I never yet heard truth better whin'd out 
N. Year. Thou shalt not all be lost, nor, for vain- 
glory, 
Greedily welcom'd ; we'll begin with virtue 
As we may hold with't, that does virtue right. — 
Set him down, sir, for Candlemas-Eve at night 

F.-Day. Well, better late than never : 
This is my comfort, — I shall come to make 
All the fat rogues go to bed supperless. 
Get dinners where they can. [Exil. 

Enter Too. 

N. Year. How now ? what's he ? 150 

Z>. Al. It is old Time, sir, that belong'd to all 
Your piedecessors. 

N. Year. O, I honour that 
Reverend figure ! may I ever think 
How precious thon'rt in youth, how rarely 
Redeem'd in age ! 

Time, Observe, you have Time's service ; 
There's all in brief. 

• Okled. "tou." 
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EiOer, far the first Antimas^e} Camdlemas-Day, 
Sbrove • Tuesday, Lent, III May -Day, Mid- 
summer Eye, and First Dog-Day. 

N. Year. Ha, doctor, what are these ? 

Time. The rabble that I pity ; these I've serv'd too, 
Bat few or none have ever observ'd me. 
Amongst this dissolute rout Candlemas-Day ! 
I'm sorry to see him so ill associated. 160 

D. Al. Why, thafs his cause of coming, to complain 
Because Shrove-Tuesday this year dwells so near him ; 
Bat 'tis his place, he cannot be remov'd. — 
You must be patient, Candlemas, and brook it — 
This rabble, sir, Shrove-Tuesday, hungry Lent, 
111 May-Day, Midsummer- Eve, and the First Dog-Day, 
Come to receive their places, due by custom. 
And that they build upon. 

N. Year. Give 'em their charge, 
And then admit 'em. 

Z>. Al. I will do't in cone.^ — 
Stand forth, Shrove-Tuesday, one a' the silenc'st brick- 
layers; 170 
Tis in your charge to pull down bawdy-houses,' 

1 A watqtie urithin a nusqne; agioiesqne iaCerlude oppoted to the 
principBl masqae. 

■ "07- iiKomtintiit(i.t. immediately)? — the MS. having had, perhaps, 
'iMCfH.' A frietid suggests that there tnlghl hare been (ome abbrevia- 
tkn of tPHtnt.or coHlrariti : see whatfoDovs; doctor Almanac charges 
Ibem to do the reveise of what they ought to do, for ' to t»d 'em sin's 
the way to make 'em mend. ' "—Dyct. 

* The dramatists conslanlly allude to the riotoni conduct in whidi the 
apprentices indulged on Shrove Tuesday. Brothels and playhouses 
weic the obfccti of altack. 

VOU VIL O 
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To set your tribe a-work, cause spoil in Shoreditch, 

And make a dangerous leak^ theie; de&ce Tumbull, 

And tickle Codpiece-Row ; ruin the Cockpit;* 

The poor players never thriv'd in't; a' my conscience, 

Some quean piss'd upon the first brick. — 

For you, lean Lent, be sure you utter first 

Your rotten herrings, and keep up your best 

Till they be rotten, ttiek there's no deceit, 

When they be all alike.— You, 111 May-Day, iSc 

Be as unruly a rascal as you may, 

To stir up deputy Double-diligence, 

That comes perking forth with halberts. — 

And for you. Midsummer- Eve, that watches wannest, 

Be but sufficiently drunk, and you're well hamest — 

You, Dog-Day 

Dog-Day, Wow [ 

D. Al. A churlish, maundering ^ rogue ! 
You must both beg and rob, curse and collogue ; * 
In cooler nights the bam with doxies fill, 
In harvest lie in haycock with your gill,° — 
They have all their charge. 



1 Dyce points out that there is a icference to a woman named Leak 
who kept a bawdy-house at Shoreditch. He quotes Tram Dckker'l OaTi 
Almanac, 1618, sig, c :— '" Shrove Tuesday fulls on thai dajr OQ which 
the prentices plucked down tbe Cockpit, and on which the; did always 
>ise to riSe Madam Leak's house at the opper end oT Shoieditch." 

* The Cockpit theatre was binned down by the apprentices on Sfanne 
Tuesday, 161G. 

) Whining like a bqxar. 

* Confer together (usually (or an unlawful purpose). 
•Wench. 
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N. Year. You have gi'n't at the wrong end. 19a 

D. AL To bid 'cm sin 's the way to make 'em mend, 
For what they are fotbid they run to headlong ; 
I ha' cast their incliDalians. — ~Now, your service 
To draw fresh blood into your master's cheeks, slaves ! 
\Iltre the first dance and the first Antimasque, by these 
six rude ones, who then exeunt. Exit Time. 
H. Year, What scornful looks the abusive villains 
threw 
Upon the reverend form and face of Time ! 
Meihoughc it appear'd sorry, and went angry. 
D. Al. "Tis still your servant. 

Enter, fior the second Anttmasque, Three Good Days, 
Three Bad Days, and Two Indifferent Days. 

N. Year. How now? what are these? 

D. Al. These are your Good Days, and your Bad 
Days, sir; 
Those your Indifferent Days, nor good nor bad. 200 

N. Year. But is here all ? 

D, Al. A wonder there's so many, 
How these broke loose ; every one stops their pasK^, 
And makes inquiry after 'em : 
This burner will not cast his seed i' the ground 
Before he look in Bretnoi ; ' there be finds 
Some word ' which he hugs happily, as, Ply the box, 
Make hay bttimes. It fails into thy mouth ; 
A punctual lady will not paint, forsooth, 

' Se« note 3, vdL iv. p. 963. * Motto. 
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Upon bis critical da)rs, 'twill not hold well ; 

Not a Dice city-wedlock ' eat fres^faemng no 

Nor periwinkles, 

Although she long for both, if the word be that day 

Gape after gudgeons, or some fishing phrase ; 

A scrivener's wife will not entreat the money-master. 

That lies i' th' boase and gets her husband's children. 

To furnish a poor gentleman's extremes. 

If she find Nihil in a bag that morning ; 

And so of thousand follies : these suffice 

To show you Good, Bad, and Indifferent Days; 

And all have their inscriptions — here's Cock-a-hoop, iio 

This The gear cottons,^ and this Faint heart never; 

These noted black for badness. Rods in piss. 

This Post for puddings, this Put up thy pipes ; 

These black and white, indifferently inclining 

To both their natures, Neither full nor fasting. 

In deck out nettle} — Now to your motion. 

Black knaves and white knaves, and you, parcel-rascals,^ 

Two hypocritical, party-colour'd varlets, 

That play o' both hands. 

\Itere the second dance and last Antimasque by eight 
' boys habited according to their former characters ; 
the Three Good Davs attired all in white 



• " Paicel-rascals " — ponly rascals. Cf, Miattirt far Mttairt, 
il. I. :— 

"He, sir, a tapster, ^onv^tdtei." 
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garments st'Mng close to their bodies, their inscrip- 
tions on their breasts — on the first Cock-a-hoop, 
on the second The gear cottons, on the third Faint 
heart never : The Three Bad Davs ail in black 
garments, their faces black, and their inscriptions — 
OH the first Rods in piss, on the second Post for 
puddings, on the third Put up thy pipes : The 
Two Indifferent Days in garments half while, 
half black, their faces seamed with thai party-colour, 
and ikdr inscriptions — on the first tieithti full nor 
fasting, on the second In dock out nettle. These 
having purchased a smile from the cheeks of many 
a beauty by their ridiculous figures, vanish, proud 
of that treasure. 
D. Al. I see these pleasures of low biiths and 
natures 330 

Add little freshness to your cheeks ; I pity you, 

And can no longer now conceal from you 

Your happy omen. Sir, blessings draw near you ; 

I will disclose a secret ia astrology. 

By the sweet industry of Harmony, 

Yonr white and glorious friend ; 

Even very deities have conspir'd to grace 

Your iair inauguration j here I find it, 

Tis clear in art, 

The minute, nay, the point of time's airiv'd, 340 

Methinks the blessings touch you ; now they're felt, sir. 
[At which ioud music heard, the first cloud 
vanishing. Harmony is discovered, with 
her sacred quire. 
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The Mnt Sang, 
Har. \iings\ 

New Year, New Year, hark, harken to me ! 
I am sent down 
To crown 
Thy wishes with me : 
TTtyfair desires in vtrtuis court arefil'd; 
The goodness of thy thought 
This blessed work hath wrought. 
Time shall be reconcird. 

Thy spring shall in all sweets abound, 250 

Thy summer shall be char and sound. 
Thy autumn swell the bam and loft 
With com and fruits, ripe, sweet, and soft ; 
And in thy winter, when all go. 
Thou shall depart as white as snow. 

[Then a second cloud vanishing, the Masquers 
themselves are discovered, sitting in arches of 
clouds, being nine in number, heroes deified fof 
their virtues : the song goes on. 
Behold, behold, hark, harken to met 
Glares come down 
To crown 
Thy wishes with me .■ 

Bright heroes in lasting honour sphet'd, 360 

Virtuds eternal spring. 
By making Time their king. 
See, they re beyond time rear'd; 
Yet, in their love to human good. 
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Ih which estaU tkemulves orut stood. 
They all descend to have their worth 
Shine to imitation forth ; 
And ly their motion, light, and love. 
To show hffui after-times should move- 
[TTien the Masquers descending set to their first 
dance. 

The Second Song. 
Har. \Hngs\ 

Move on, move on, be still the same, 370 

You beauteous sons of brightness ; 
You add to humour spirit and flame. 

To virtue grace and whiteness ; 
You whose every little motion 
May team strictness mare devotion. 
Every pace of that high worth 
It treads a fair example forth. 
Quickens a virtue, makes a story 
To your own heroic glory ; 
May your three-times-thrice blest number, 280 

Raise merit from his ancient slumber I 
Move on, move on, &*c. 
[Then they order themselves for their second 
dance, after which 

The Third Song. 
Har. [sings'] 
See, whither fate hath led you, lamps of honour. 
For goodness brings her own reward upon her ; 
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Look, turn your eyes, and then eonelude eommemUnf, 
And say yoiive lost no worth by your descending ; 
Behoid, a Heaven about you, sphera morepUnty, 
There for one Luna here shifus ten, and for one Venus 

twenty. 
Then, heroes, double both your fame and light. 
Each choose his star, and full adorn this night. 

[At which the Masquers make choice of their ladies and 
dance. Time re-entering, thus doses alL 

Ttme. The morning gray 290 

Bids come away; 
Every lady should begin 
To take her chamber, for the stars are in. 

\71un making his honour to the ladies. 
Live long the miracles of times and years, 
Till with those heioes you sit fiz'd in spheres I 
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7^ Magnificent EtUtrlainmtnt : Gitun to King Jama, Quttne 
Amu hit wife, and Htnry Frederick the Prince, vpon the day of his 
Jlfmititiei Trywitphaat Paiia^ (/rem the Tataer) tkraugh hit 
Htnatirablt Citie {and Chamber) of London, being the 15. of March. 
1603. AtTBcUiy the English as by iMc Strangers: iVith the speeches 
and Smtges, deliuered in the seuerall Pageants. Mart. Temfla 
Deis, meres fefulis dedit, eliafirre, 

Astra suit, Cale sydera, serla/imi. 
The. Dekier. 
Imprinted at Lenden by T. C. for The. Man the yetiger. 1604. 

To this Pageant (repTinted in Dekker's Dramatic Waris, 1S73, 
L 267-326), MiddlelOD contributed only the speech of ZeaL What 
inuuediateljr piecedea U given to render the ipeech intelligible. 
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ENTERTAINMENT TO KING 
JAMES, &c. 



Our next arch of triumph was erected above the Con- 
duit in Fleet Street, into which, as into the long and 
beauteous gallery of the city, his Majesty being entered, 
afar off — as if it had been some swelling promontory, or 
father, some enchanted castle guarded by ten thousand 
haimless spirits — did his eye encounter another tower of 
pleasure 

Presenting itself^ 
Fourscore and ten foot in height, and fifty in breadth ; 
the gate twenty foot in the perpendicular line, and four- 
teen in the ground line : the two posterns were answer- 
able to these that are set down before : over the pos- 
terns, viz. up in proportionable measures, two turrets 
with battlements on the tops. The middest of the 
building was laid open to the world, and great reason 
it should be so, for the Globe of the world was there 
seen to move, being filled with all the degrees and 
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states that are in the land ; and these were the mechani- 
cal and dead limbs of this carved body. As touching 
those that had the use of motion in it, and for a mind 
durst have spoken, but tliat there was no stuff fit for 
their mouths. 

The principal and worthiest was AsTit«A (Justice), 
sitting aloft, as being newly descended from heaven, 
gloriously attired, all her garments being thictly strewed 
with stars ; a crown of stars on her head, a silver veil 
covering her eyes. Having told you that her name was 
Justice, I hope you will not put me to describe what 
properties ' she held in her hands, sithence * every 
painted cloth ' can inform you. 

Directly under her, in a cant* by herself, was Arete 
(Virtue), enthroned, her garments white, her head 
crowned; and under her, Fortuna, her foot treading 
on the Globe that moved beneath her, intimating that 
his Majesty's fortune was above the world, but his virtues 
above his fortune. 

Invidia, 

Envy, unhandsomely attired all in black, her hair of the 
same colour, filleted about with snakes, stood in a dark 
and obscure place by herself, near unto Virtue, but 
making show of a feariiilncss to approach her and the 

^ " I,t., eruigns propel to her oharader— « Iheatrical Xtxm^—Dyct. 
«ance. 

* Clolh or convtu (used as baogings foe roomt}, with icpnseotations 
fn dl of sctiptuial or allegorical subjects. 
Comer, niche. 
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light, yet still and anon casting her eyes sometimes to 
the one side beneath, where, on several gTeeces,^ sat 
the Four Caidinal Virtues, 

JUSTITIA, \ 

FoRTiTUDO, 1 In habiliments fitting 
Temperantia, j to their natures ; 
Pkudentia, ) 

and sometimes throwing a distoited and repining coun- 
tenance to the other opposite seat, on which his Majesty's 
Four Kingdoms were advanced, 



1 France, 
t Ireland, 

all of them in rich robes and mantles ; crowns on their 
heads, and sceptres with pencilled' scutcheons in their 
hands, lined with the coats of the particular kingdoms. 
For very madness that she beheld these glorious objects 
she stood feeding on the heads of adders. 

The Four Elements, in proper shapes,* artificially 
and aptly expressing their qualities, upon the approach 
of his Majesty went round in a proportionable and even 
circle, touching that cantle* of the Globe (which was 
open) to the full view of his Majesty : which being done, 
they bestowed themselves in such comely order, and 

' Steps. * Painted. * Dresies.,, * Comer, slice. 
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stood so as if the eionie ^ had been held up on the tops 
of their fingers. 

Upon distinct ascensions, neatly raised within the 
hollow womb of the Globe, were placed all the states 
of the land, from the nobleman to the ploaghman, 
among whom there was not one word to be beard, for 
you must imagine, as Viigil saith, 

Eglh 

that it was now the golden world, in which there were 
few parts. 

All the tongues that went in this place was the tongue 
of Zeal, whose personage was put on by W. Bourne,* one 
of the servants to the young Prince ; 

And thus went his Speech. 

The populous globe of this our English isle 
Seeni'd to move baclcward at the funeral pile 
Of her dead female majesty ; all states, 
From nobles down to spirits of meaner fates, 
Mov'd opposite to nature and to peace. 
As if these men had been th' Antipodes : 
But see the virtue of a r^al eye, 
Th' attractive wonder of man's majesty ! 
Our Globe is drawn in a right line agen. 
And now appear new faces and new men. 
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The Elements, Earth, Water, Air, and Fiie, 
IVhich ever dipt * a natural desire 
To combat each with other, being at first 
Created enemies to fight their worst, 
See, at the peaceful presence of their King, 
How quietly they moVd without their sting I 
Earth not devouring, Fire not defacing, 
Water not drowning, and the Air not chasing. 
But propping the quaint fabric that here stands, 
Without the violence of their wrathful hands. 
MiiTor of times, lo, where thy Fortune sits. 
Above the world and all our human wits. 
But thy high Virtue above that I what pen, 
Or art, or brain, can reach thy virtue then ? 
At whose immortal brightness and true light 
Envy's infectious eyes have lost their sight ; 
Her snakes, not daring to shoot forth their stings 
'Gainst such a glorious object, down she flings 
Their forks of venom into her own maw. 
Whilst her rank teeth the glittering poisons chaw; 
For 'tis the property of Envy's blood 
To dry away at every kingdom's good. 
Especially when she had eyes to view 
These four msun virtues figur'd all in you, — 
Justice in causes, Fortitude 'gainst foes. 
Temperance in spleen, and Prudence in all those : 
And then so rich an empire, whose fair breast 
Contains four kingdoms, by your entrance blest ; 
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By Brute divided, but by you alone 
All are again united and made one ; 
Whose fruitful glories shine so far and even. 
They touch not only earth, but they kiss hearen. 
From whence Astixa is descended hither, 
Who with our last queen's spirit fled up thither, 
Foreknowing on the earth she could not rest, 
Till you had lock'd her in your rightful breast : 
And therefore all estates, whose proper arts 
Live by the breath of majesty, had hearts 
Burning in holy zeal's immaculate fires, 
With quenchless ardours and unstain'd desires, 
To see what they now see, your powerful grace 
Reflecting joys on every subject's face ; 
These painted flames and yellow burning strip)e3 
Upon this robe, being but as shows and types 
Of that great zeal : and therefore, in the name 
Of this glad city, whither no prince e'er came 
More lov'd, more long'd for, lowly I entreat, 
You'd be to her as gracious as you're great : 
So with reverberate shouts our globe shall tii^. 
The music's close being thus — God save our King 1 

If there be any glory to be woo by writing these lines, 
I do freely bestow it, as his due, on Tho. Middleton, in 
whose brain they were begotten, though they were 
delivered here : qua nos nonfedmus ipsi, -vix ea nostra 
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THE ENTERTAINMENT AT THE OPENING 
OF THE NEW RIVER. 
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Tib Triumflu ^ TViOk. A SaUmxity tmparalUld/or Cett, Art, 
amd Magidfitfltt, at tht CenfirwuUioH ami EslabiuhmtiU ef that 
WMkjr md true Nehfy-mutdtd GaUUmoH, So- Thomas Mid^tta*, 
Xmighl ; IS tht HenoraiU OJkt cf hit Maittliit Litutenant, the 
J.»rdJI/aim- eftkt Ijiriee Fameui Oitty ofLtnden. Taking Begmtiiitg 
at hit L*rd-iAifii going, andfrxadiitg afUrhis Reiunie /rmt nctiu- 
ifg tk* Oalh ef MaitraJty ai tVettmimter, mt tht Martvanuxt afier 
Simtm amd ludet Jay, Oclfter vf 1613. All the Shoviti, Pagtantt, 
Ckariatt; JHoming, Name, ami Nighi-Triumfka, DirateJ, ifrit- 
ten, amdredeem'duUe Fi>rme,frBmtkt Ignorance of same farmer Umet, 
amd tktir CemmoH Writer, By Thumat Middltten. Shewing also 
his LerdsMifs EnleriaitiemiMi vpen Mieiaelmas day hut, being the 
d^ af kit Ml*ition,ai that most Famous attd Admired Werke af the 
Htmmiig Streame,Jrem Aimetll-Hiad into Ike Cesteme otlsHi^aH, 
ieatg lie sale Cost, Industry and Indention of the Worthy Mr. Jiugh 
Middliton of London, Cotdimitk. London, Printed by Nicholas 
Okes. 1613. 4to- 

TbcK U an etulier edition, bf the same printer and with the une ' 
date, but wilbont the EDtertaiDmeat ax. the New River Head. 

Hr. Fleay points out to me that Chapman tneert at thi* pageant 
ia the Epistle Dedicatory (1614) to Robert Coir, Earl of SomerMl, 
prefixed to hii tranilation of the Odyssey. The passage inns : — 
"Why then is fiction to this end to hateful to our true ignorantsP 01 
irhy shook! a poor chronicler of a Lord Mayor's noted Truth (that 
peiadveo tare will last hii year) include more worth with oar modem 
wizard* than Homer for his naked Ulysses clad in eternal fiction 7 " 
{Fotrnt, ed. 1875, p. 237.) The Triumphs af Truth is iaclnded in 
ToL ii. of Nichols's Progrestes of King James. 
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Tt> Iht great txpectation of virtue and goeinea, and moU 
worthy of all those costs and honours which the nobie 
Feilowship and Society of Grocers, and general love of 
the whole City, in full-heaped bounties bestow upon 
hint, the truly generous and judidous SiR Thouas 
MiDDLETON, Knight, Lord Mayor of the honourable 
City of London. 

As often as we shall fix out thoughts upon the Almighty 
Providence, so often they return to out capacities laden 
vith admiration, either &om the divine works of his mercy 
or those incomprehensible of his justice : but here to 
instance only his omnipotent mercy, it being the health 
and preservation of all his works ; and first, not only in 
raising, but also in preserving your lordship from many 
great and incident dangers, especially in foreign countries, 
in the time of your youth and travels ; and now, with 
safe^, iove, and triumph, to establish you in this year's 
honour, crowning the perfection of your days, and the 
gravity of your life, with power, respect, and reverence : 
next, in that myself, though unworthy, being of one name 
with your lordship, notwithstanding all oppositions of 
malice, ignorance, and envy, should thus happily live, 
protected by part of that mercy — as if one fate did pros- 
perously cleave to one name— now to do service to your 
fame and worthiness, and my pen only to be employed 



DolizodbyGoOgle 



( =32 ) 

in these bounteous and honourable triumphs, being but 
shadows to those eternal glories that stand ready for 
dcscrvers ; to which I commend the deserts of your 
justice, remaining ever. 

To your Lordship, 

In the best of my observance, 

Thouas Mii>dletoh. 
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THE TRIUMPHS OF TRUTH. 



Search all chronicles, histories, records, m what language 
or lettei soever^ let the inquisitive man waste the dear 
tieasnres of his time and eyesight, he shall conclude his 
life only in this ccnaintjr, that there is no subject upon 
earth received into the place of his government with the 
like state and magnificence as ia the Lord Mayor of the 
dty of London. This being, then, infallible — like the 
mistress of our triumphs — and not to be denied of anj, 
how careful ought those gentlemen to be, to whose dis- 
cretion and judgment the weight and charge of such a 
business is entirely referred and committed by the whole 
Society, to have all things correspondent to that generous 
and noble freeness of cost and liberality; the streams of 
art to equal those of bounty j a knowledge that may take 
the true height of such an honourable solemnity, — the 
miserable want of both which, in the impudent common 
writer, hath often forced from me much pity and sorrow ; 
and it would heartily grieve any understanding spirit to 
behold, many times, so glorious a fire in bounty and 
goodness ofiering to match itself with freezing Art, sitting 
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in darkness, with the candle out, looking like the picture 
of Black Mondajr.' 

But to speak truth, which many beside myself can 
aflinn upon knowledge, a care that bath been seldom 
equalled, and not easily imitated, bath been faithfuUy 
shown in the whole conrse of this business, both by the 
wardens and committees, men of much understanding, 
industiy, and carefulness, little weighing the greatness of 
expense, so the cost might purchase perfection, so fer- 
vent bath been their desire to excel in that, which is a 
learned and virtuous ambition, and so unfe^edly pure, 
the loves and affections of the whole Company to his 
lordship. If any shall imagine that I set fairer colours 
upon their deserts than they upon themselves, let them 
but read and conceive, and their own understandings ■ 
will light them to the acknowledgment of their errors. 
First, they may here behold love and bounty opening 
with the morning, earlier than some of former years, 
ready, at the first appearing of his lordship, to give bis 
ear a taste of the day's succeeding glory; and thus the 
form of it presents itself: — 

At Soper-Lane end a senate-house erected, upon 

1 Mlddleton is soeering at the rital city-poet Anthony Muaday, who 
produced the pageaot for [he three following yean. From the Insctip- 
tton on bis moDument in the Cbnrch of St. Stephen, Coleman Street, we 
leam that he was a " citiien aitd a draper.*' He a^pean to have aap- 
plled the apparel, &c., tor the present pageant (see p^ a6a). For an ae- 
cotint of Munday see Colliei'i Introduction to Tkt Daaiifalt ef Raicrt, 
Barl rf HuniiHgdoH {Dodsley's Old Playi. ed. Hailitt, viii. 95-ioat. 
Meres in Paliadis Tamia, 1593, absurdly dubbed Munday " our best 
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which musicians sit playing ; and more to quicken time, 
a sweet voice manied to these woids : 



Hie Seng. 

Mother of many honourable sons, 
Think not the glass loo slowly runs 
Tiat in Tim^s hand is set, 
Because thy worthy son appears not yet: 
Lady, be pleased, the hcur grows on, 
Thyj^ will be complete anon ; 

Thou shalt behold 

77te man enrolfd 
In honour's books, whom virtue reuses ; 

Love<ireled round. 

His triumphs crowiid 
With all^od wishes, prayers, and praises. 

What * greater comfort to a mother's heart. 

Than to behold her son's desert 

Go hand in hand with love. 

Respect, and honour, blessings from above $ 

It is of power all grief s to kill, 

And with a flood of joy to fill 

Thy aged eyes. 

To see him rise 



> Tbto fecond slania ia omilled here Id the old Bd.> 
wllb Ibe mniical noUi, at tbe end of the pogouit. 
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With ^ory ded^i, where expectation, 
Gnue, truth, andftaiu. 
Met in his name, 
Attends his honour's confirmation. 

After this sweet air hath liberally spent itseli^ at the 
first appearing of the Lord Mayor Irom Guildhall in the 
morniDg, a trumpet placed upon that scaffold sounds 
forth his welcome ; then, after a strain or two of music, 
a grave femitiicie shape presents itself from behind a silk 
curtain, representing London, attired lite a reverend 
mother, a long white hair naturally flowing on either side 
of her; on her head a model of steeples and turrets j 
her habit crimson silk, near to the honourable garment 
of the city; her left hand holding a key of gold : vho, 
after a comely grace, equally mixed with comfort 
and reverence, sends from her lips this motherly salu- 
tation : 

Th£ Speak of London. 

Honour and joy salute thee ! I am rais'd 
In comfort and in love to see thee, glad 
And happy in thy blessings ; nor esteem 
My words the less 'cause I a woman speak, 
A woman's counsel is not always weak. 
I am thy mother ; at that name I know 
Thy heart does reverence to me, as becomes 
A son of honour, in whose soul bums clear 
The sacred lights of divine fear and knowledge; 
I know that, at this instant, all the works 
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Of motherly love in me, shown to thy youth, 
When it was soft and helpless, arc summ'd up 
In thy most gmtefnl mind : diou well remembo'st 
All my dear pains and care \ with what afiection 
I cheriah['d] thee in my bosom, watchful still 
Over thy ways ; 

Set wholesome and religions laws before 
The footsteps of thy youth ;*show'd thee the way 
That led thee to the ^ory of this day, — 
To which, with tears of the most fruitful joy 
That ever mother shed, I welcome thee : 
O, I could be content to take my part 
Out of felidty only in weeping, 
Thy presence and this day is so dear to me I 
Look on my age, my honourable son. 
And then begin to think upon thy office ; 
See how on each side of me hangs the cares 
Which I bestow'd on thee, in silver hairs ; 
And now the faith, the love, the zealous fires 
With which I cheer'd thy youth, ray age requires. 
The duty of a mother I have shown, 
lliTOugh all the rites of pure affection. 
In care, in government, in we^th, in honour, 
Brought thee to what thou art, thon'st all from me ; 
Then what thou shouldst be I expect from thee. 
Now to thy charge, thy government, thy cares, 
Thy mother in her age submits her years : 
And though — to my abundant grief I speak it, 
Whkb now o'erflows my joy — some sons I have 
tkqwUmb nnkind, aod disobedient, 
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Rewarding all my bounties with neglect, 

And will of purpose wilfully retire 

TheinselveB from doing gnce and serric« to me, 

When they've got fdl Uiey can, ot hope for, from 

me, — 
The thankfulness in which thy life doth move 
Did ever promise fairer fruits of love. 
And now they show themselves ; yet they have all 
My blessing with them, go the world shall see 
'Tts their ankindness, no defect in me. 
But go thou forward, my thrice-honour'd son, 
In ways of goodness ; glory is best won 
When merit brings it home; disdain all tides 
" Purchas'd with coin, of honour take thou hold 
By thy desert, let others buy"! with gold ; 
Fix thy most serious thought upon the weight 
Thou goest to undergo, 'tis the just government 
Of this fam'd city, — me, whom nations call 
Their brightest eye j then with great care and fear 
Ought I to be o'erseen, to be kept clear : 
Spots' in deformed faces are scarce noted. 
Fair cheeks are stain'd if ne'er so little blotted. 
See'at thou this key of gold ? it shows thy charge : 
This place is the king's chamber; alt pollution. 
Sin, and uncleanness, must be lock'd out here, 
And be kept sweet with sancrity, faith, and fear : 
1 sec grace take effect, — heaven's joy upon her I 
'Tis rare when virtue opes the gate to honour. 

' 1 "Spots. .. blotted." Thb couplet hu occnired bdbic i see pk igob 
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My blessing be upon thee, son and lord, 
And OD my sons all, that obey my word I 

Then making her honour, as before, the Waits of the 
city there in service, his Lordship, and the worthy Com- 
pany, arc led forward toward the water-side, where you 
shall find the rivci' decked in the richest glory to re- 
ceive him ; upon whose crystal bosom stands five islands, 
artfiilly garnished with all manner of Indian fruit-trees, 
firugs, spiceries, and the like ; the middle island with a 
fair castle especially beautified. 

But making baste to return to the city again, where 
triumph waits in more splendour and magnificence, the 
first then that attends to receive his Lordship off the 
water at Baynard's-Castle, is Truth's Angel on horse- 
back, his raiment of white silk powdered with stars of 
gold; on his head a crown of gold, a trumpeter before 
him on horseback, and Zeal, the champion of Truth, in 
a garment of Rame-colourcd silk, with a bright hair on his 
bead, from which shoot fire-beams, following close afrer 
him, mounted alike, his right hand holding a flaming 



■ "'Sr Tboma* Mkldletan. grocer, and mafor In 1613,' lays Her- 
ben, in his History of tilt Tiatloe Great Livtry Comfanits cf LeMdon, 
'■mas oearly the first who attempted an etnblematical and scenic repie- 
lentatioa of bis company, in a water ipectade, coBsistiDg (In imitation 
of the pageant inentioaed la have been exhibited by Sir John Weill to 
Heniy VI.) oT "five islands, artfully garnished with all maaner of 
Indian fruit trees, drupes, spiceries. and the lilte ; the middle island 
haTh^ a tain castle especially beautified : " the latter iHX>bebly alluiivB 
to the newly-established East India Company's foits, and whose ad- 
fcntims bad contribnled so much to enlarge the sphere of the grocer's 
(wde" (Tol. L V voo)."—Dytt. 
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scourge, intimating thereby that as he is the manifester 
of Truth, he is likewise the chastiser of Ignorance and 
Ettoi. 

Tlu salutation ef tke Akgbl. 
I have within mine eye my blessed charge : 
Hail, friend of Truth ! safety and joy attend ' thee ; 
I am Truth's Angel, by my mistress sent 
To guard and guide thee. When thou took'st thy oath 
I stood on thy right hand, though to thy eye 
In visible form I did not then appear; 
Ask but thy soul, 'twill tell thee I stood near ; 
And 'twas a time to take care of thee then. 
At such a marriage, before heaven and men, 
Thy faith being wed to honour ; close behind thee 
Stood Error's minister, that still sought to blind thee. 
And wrap his subtle mists about thy oath, 
To hide it from the nakedness of Troth, 
Which is Truth's purest glory; but my light. 
Still as it shone, expell'd her blackest spite; 
His mists fled by, yet all I could devise 
Could hardly keep them from some people's eyes. 
But thine they flew from : thy care's but begun. 
Wake on, the victory is not half yet won ; 
Thou wilt be still assaulted, thou shalt meet 
With many dangers that in voice seem sweet, 
And ways most pleasant to a worldling's eye ; 
My mistress has but one, but tiiat leads h^h. 

I Oldedi. "UKoda," 
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To yon triumphant city follow me. 

Keep thou to Truth, eternity keeps to thee. 



Zeal. 

On boldly, man of honour i thou shalt win ; 
I am Truth's champion, Zeal, the scourge of sin. 

The trumpet then sounding, the Angel and Zeal Tank 
themselves just before his Lordship, and conduct him 
to PaulVChain, where, in the south yard, Error in a 
chariot with his infenial ministers attends to assault him, 
his garment of ash-coloui silk, his head rolled in a cloud, 
over which stands an owl, a mole on one shoulder, a 
bat on the other, all symbols of blind ignorance and 
darkness, mists hanging at his eyes. Close before him 
ndes Envy, his champion, eating of a human heart, 
mounted on a rhinoceros, attired in red silk, suitable 
to the bloodiness of her manners ! her left pap bare, 
where a snake fastens ; her arms half naked ; holding 
in her right hand a dart tincted in blood. 

T/u greeting i/Error. 

Art come 7 O welcome, my triumphant lord. 
My glory's sweetheart I how many millions 
Of happy wishes hath mj love told out 
For this desired minute I I was dead 
Till I enjoy'd thy presence, I saw nothing, 
A blindness thicker than idolatry 
Clove to my eyeballs ; now I'm all of light, 

VOL. TIL Q 
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Of fire, of joy, pleasure runs nimbly through me; 

Lrfs join together both in state and triumph, 

And down with beggarly and friendless Virtue, 

Thsd hath eo long impoverish'd this fair city ; 

My beasts shall trample on her naked breast, 

Under my chariot- wheels her bones lie prest. 

She ne'er shall rise again. Great power this day 

Is given unto thy hand ; make use on't, lord, 

And let thy will and appetite sway the swoid ; 

Down with them all now whom thy heart envies, 

Let not thy conscience come into thine eyes 

This twelvemonth, if thou lov'st revenge or gain j 

I'll teach thee to cast mists to blind the pkin 

And simple eye of man; he shall notltnow^ 

Nor see thy wrath when 'tis upon his throaty' 

All shall be carried with such ait and wft;^ 

That what thy lust acts shall be counted fit : 

Then for attendants that may best observe thee, 

I'll pick out sergeants of my band to serve thee ; 

Here's Gluttony and Sloth, two precious slaves. 

Will tell thee more than a whole herd of knaves; 

The worth of every office to a hair, 

And who bids most, and how the markets are. 

Let them alone to smell ; and, for a need. 

They'll bring thee in bribes for measure and light bread ; 

Keep thy eye winking and thy hand wide ope. 

Then thou shalt know what wealth is, and the scope 

Of rich authority; ho, 'tis sweet and dear! 

Make use of time then, thou'st but one poor year. 

And that will quickly slide, then be not nice : 
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Both power and profit cleaves to my advice ; 

And what's he locks his ear from those sweet 

cbanns, 
Or runs not to meet gain with wide-stretch'd arms ? 
There is a poor, thin, threadbare thing call'd Truth, 
I give thee warning of her ; if she speak. 
Stop both thine ears close ; most professions break 
That ever dealt with her ; an unlucky thing, 
She's almost sworn to nothing : I can bring 
A thousand of our parish, besides queans, 
That ne'er knew what Truth meant, nor ever means ; 
Some I could cull out here, e'en in this throng, 
If I would show my children, and how strong 
I were in faction. 'Las, poor simple stray ! 
She's all her lifetime finding out one way; 
Sh'as but one foolish way, straight on, right forward. 
And yet she makes a toil on't, and goes on 
With care and fear, forsooth, when I can run 
Over a hundred with delight and pleasure, 
Back-ways and by-ways, and fetch in my treasure 
AAer the wishes of my heart, by shifte, 
Deceits, and slights : and I'll give thee those gifts ; 
111 show thee all my comers yet untold. 
The very nooks where beldams hide their gold, 
In hollow walls and chimneys, where the sun 
Never yet shone, nor Truth came ever near ; 
This of thy life 111 make the golden year ; 
Follow me then. 
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Leam now to scorn thy inferiors, those most * love thee, 
And wish to eat their hearts that sit above thee. 

Zeal, stirred up with divine ind^nation at the impu- 
dence of these hell-hounds, both forces their retirement, 
and makes way for the chariot wherein Truth bis mistress 
sits, in a close garment of white satin, which makes her 
appear thin and naked, figuring thereby her simplicity and 
nearness of heart to those that embrace her j a robe of 
white silk cast over it, filled with the eyes of eagles, 
showing her deep insight and height of wisdom; over 
her thrice-sancdfied head a milk-white dove, and on each 
shoulder one, the sacred emblems of purity, meekness, 
and innocency ; under her feet serpents, in that she treads 
down all subtlety and fraud; her forehead empaled with 
a diadem of stars, the witness of her eternal descent ; 
on her breast a pure round crystal, showing the bright- 
ness of her thoughts and actions; a sun in ber right 
hand, than which nothing is truer; a fan, filled all with 
stars, in her left, with which she parts darkness, and 
strikes away the vapours of ignorance. If you hearken 
to Zeal, her champion, after bis holy anger is past against 
Error and his crew, he will give it you in better terms, 
or at least more smoothly and pleasingly. 
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Tht speuh o/Zeal. 

Bold furies, back ! or with this scoui|;e of fire, 

Whence sparkles out religious chaste desire, 

ril whip you down to darkness : this a place 

Worthy my mistress ; her eternal grace 

Be the full object to feast all these eyes. 

But thine the first — he that feeds here is wise : 

Nor by the naked plaianess of her weeds 

Judge thou her worth, no bumish'd gloss Truth needs ; 

That crown of stars shows her descent from heaven ; 

That robe of white, fill'd all with eagles' eyes. 

Her piercing sight through hidden mysteries ; 

Those milk-white doves her spotless innocence ; 

Those serpents at her feet her victoiy shows 

Over deceit and guile, her rankest foes ; 

And by that crystal mirror at her breast 

The clearness of her conscience is exprest ; 

And showing that her deeds all darkness shun, 

Her right hand holds Truth's symbol, the bright sun ; 

A fan of stars she in her other twists, 

With which she chaseth away Error's mists : 

And now she makes to thee her so even grace. 

For to her rich and poor look with one face. 

I7u words ^ Truth, 

Man, rais'd by faith and love, upon whose head 
Honour sits fresh, let not thy heart be led, 
In ignorant ways of insolence and pride. 
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From her that to this day hath been thy guide ; 
I never show'd thee yet more paths than one. 
And thou hast found sufficient that alone 
To bring thee hither ; then go forward still, 
And having most power, first subject thy wiU ; 
Give the first fruits of justice to thyself — 
Then dost thou wisely govern, though that elf 
Of sin and darkness, still opposing me, 
Counsels thy appetite to master thee. 
But call to mind what brought thee to this day, — 
Was falsehood, cruelty, or revenge the way? 
Thy lust or pleasures ? people's curse or hate ? 
These were no ways could raise thee to this state. 
The ignorant must acknowledge j if, then, from me. 
Which no ill dare deny or sin control, 
Forsake me not, that can advance thy soul : 
I see a blessed yielding in thy eye ; 
Thou'rt mine \ lead on, thy name shall never die. 

These words ended, they all set forward, this chariot 
of Truth and her celestial handmaids, the Graces and 
Virtues, taking place next before his lordship ; Zeal and 
the Angel before that, the chariot of Error following as 
near as it can get ; all passing on till they come into 
Paul's-Churchyard, where stand ready the five islands, 
those dumb glories that I spake of before upon the 
water: upon the heighth of these five islands sit five 
persons, representing the Five Senses,' — Vistu, Audiha, 
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Taettts, Gustus, Olfadus, or, Seeing, Hearing, Touching, 
Tasting, Smelling ; at their feet their proper emblems, — 
ayiaia, eenms, aramus, simia, eanis, an eagle, a hart, a 
spider, an ape, a dog. 

No sooner can your eyes take leave of these, but they 
may suddenly espy a strange ship making toward, and 
that which may raise greater astonishment, it having 
neither sailor nor pilot, only upon a white silk streamer 
these two words set in letters of gold, Viritate guberncr, 
— I am steered by Truth. The persons that are con- 
tained within this little vessel are only four ; a king of 
the Moors, his queen, and two attendants, of their own 
cdoor; the rest of their followers people of the castle 
that stands in the middle island, of which company two 
or three on the top appears to sight This king seeming 
much astonied at the many eyes of such a multitude, 
utters his thoughts in these words : 

TTu speech of that Kino. 

I see amazement set upon the faces 

Of these white people, wonderings and strange gazes; 

Is it at me 7 does my complexion draw 

So many Christian eyes, that never saw 



Lane eod, ia Hanisoa'a Aichea. Jordan inCroduced Ihem again in the 
Lont Ma^'s Pageant of i68i (see Gett. Mag. voL xcv, L 131] at tbe 
tuae tiine upuring ibe Grocers' Company in hb prefaloiy address, 
'that in these Tiiumplu there la nothing designed, written, said, or 
siuig, that ever was presented in any sbow till Ifals present day I ' " — 
Nitkab. 
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A king SQ black before ? no, now I see 

Their entire object, they're all meant to the% 

Grave city-govemor, my queen and I 

Well honour'd with the glances that [pass] by. 

I must confess, many wild thoughts may rise, 

Opinions, common munnurs, and fix'd eyes, 

At my so strange arriral in a land 

Where true religion and her temple stand ; 

I being a Moor, then, in opinion's lightness. 

As far fiom sanctity as my face from whiteness, 

But I forgive the ju(^;ings of th' unwise, 

Whose censures ever quickei; in their eyes. 

Only begot of outward form and show ; 

And I think meet to let such censurers know, 

However darkness dwells upon my face. 

Truth in my soul sets up the light of grace; 

And though, in days of error, I did run 

To give all adoration to the sun, 

The moon, and stars, nay, creatures base and poor, 

Now only their Creator I adore. 

My queen and people all, at one time won 

By the religious conversation 

Of English merchants, factors, travellers, 

Whose Truth did with our spirits hold commerce, 

As their affairs with us : following their path, 

We all were brought to the true Christian faith : 

Such benefit in good example dwells. 

It oft hath power to convert infidels \ 

Nor could our desires rest till we were led 

Unto this place, where those good spirits were bred ; 
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And see how we airiv'd in blessed time 

To do that mistress service, in the prime 

Of these her spotless triumphs, and t' attend 

Th«t honourable man, her late-sworn friend. 

If any wonder at the safe arrive 

Of thib small vessel, which all weathers drive 

Accordiikg to their rages, where appears 

Nor mariner nor pilot, armed 'gainst feare, 

K.DOW this c^me hither from man's guidance free. 

Only by Truth steer'd, as our souls must be : 

And see where one of her fair temples stands ! 

Do reverence. Moors, bow low, and kiss your hands : 

Behold, our queen. 

Queen. 
Her goodnesses are such. 
We cannot honour her and her house too much. 

All in the ship and those in the castle bowing their 
bodies to the temple of Saint Paul ; but Eiror smiling, 
betwixt scorn and anger, to see such a devout humility 
take hold of that complexion, breaks into these : 

Error. 
What, have my swcet-fac'd devils forsook me too ? 
Nay, then, my charms will have enough to do. 

But Time sitting by the frame of Truth his daughter's 
chariot, attired agreeable to his condition, with his 
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hourglass, wings, and scythe, knowing best himself 
when it is fittest to speak, goes forward in this manner : 

This Time hath brought t* effect^ for on thy day 

Nothing but Truth and Virtue shall display 

Their vii^in ensigns ; Infidelity, 

Barbarism, and Guile, shall in deep darkness lie. 

0) I could ever stand still thus and gaze I 

Never turn glass again j wish no more days, 

So this might ever last ; pity the light 

Of this rich glory must be cas'd in night I 

But Time must on ; I go, 'tis so decreed, 

To bless my daughter Truth and all her seed 

With joys immortal, triumphs never endbg ; 

And as her hand lifts me, to thy ascending 

May it be always ready, worthy son I 

To hasten which my hours shall quickly run. 

Sce'st thou yon place ? ' thither I'll weekly bring thee, 

Where Truth's celestial harmony tbou shalt hear ; 

To which, I charge thee, bend a serious ear. — 

Lead on, Time's swift attendants ! 

Then the five islands pass along into Cheapside, the 
ship next afler them ; the chariot of Truth still before his 
lordship, and that of Error still chased before it ; where 
their eyes meet with another more subtle object, plant- 
ing itself close by the Little Conduit, which may bear 
this character, — the true form and fashion of a mount 
triumphant, but the beauty and glory thereof over- 

' "Saint Paul's Cross." Marg. Nett. 
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spread with a thick, sulphurous darkaess, it being a fog 
or mist, raised from Error, enviously to blemish that 
place which bears the title of London's Triumphant 
Mount, the chief grace and lustre of the whole triumph. • 
At the four comers sit four monsters, Error's disciples, on 
whom hangs part of the mist for their clothing, hold- 
ing in their hands little thick dubs, coloured like their 
garments ; the names of these four monsters, Barbarism, 
Ignorance, Impudence, Falsehood; who, at the near 
approaching of Truth's chariot, are seen a little to 
tremble, whilst her deity gives life to these words : 

Truth. 

What's here ? the mist of Error 7 dare his spite 

Stun this Triumphant Mount, where our delight 

Hath been divinely fix'd so many ages ? 

Dare darkness now breathe forth her insolent rages, 

And bang in poisonous vapours o'er the place 

From whence we rcceiv'd love, and retum'd grace? 

I see if Truth a while but turn her eyes, 

Thick are the mists that o'er fair cities rise : 

We did expect to receive welcome here 

From no deformed shapes, but divine and clear ; 

Instead of monsters that this place attends, 

To meet with goodness and her glorious friends ; 

Nor can they so forget me to be far. 

I know there stands no other envious bar 

But that foul cloud to darken this bright day, 

Which with this fan of stars I'll chase away, — 
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Vaoisb, infections fc^ that I may see 

This dtj's grace, that takes her light from me I 

At this poirerful command the [mists] ^ vanish [and] 
give way ; [the] cloud suddenly rises and chaises into 
a bright-spTeading canopy, stuck thick with stars, and 
beams of gold shooting forth round about it, the mount 
appearing then most rich in beauty and glory, the four 
monsters falling flat at the foot of the hill : that giave, 
feminine shape, figuring London, sitting in greatest 
honour : next above her, in the most eminent place, sits 
Religion, the model of a fair temple on her head and a 
burning lamp in her hand, the proper emblems of her 
sanctity, watchfulness, and zeal ; on her right hand sits 
Liberality, her head circled with a wreath of gold, in her 
hand a cornucopia, or horn of abundance, out of which 
nisheth a seeming flood of gold, but no way flowing to 
prodigality ; for, as the sea is governed by the moon, so 
is that wealthy river by her eye, for bounty must be led 
by judgment ; and hence is artfully derived the only difier- 
ence between prodigality and bounty, — the one deals 
her gifts with open eyes, the other blindfold: on her 
left side sits Perfect Love, his proper seat being nearest 
the heart, wearing upon his head a wreath of white and 
red roses mingled together, the ancient witness of peace, 
love, and union, wherein consists the happiness of this 
land, his right hand holding a sphere, where in a circle 
of gold is contained all the Twelve Companies' anns, 

i^Tbe biackeled words were inierud t^ Dyce. 
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and therefore called The Sphere of Tnte Brotherhood, 
or ^*i«a/«f <€ffiom, the Ring of Love : upon bis left hand 
stand two billing turtles, expressing thereby the happy 
condition of mutual love and society : on either side of 
this mount are displayed the charitable and religious 
works of London — especially the worthy Company of 
Grocers — in giving maintenance to scholars, soldiers, 
widows, orphans, and the like, where are placed one of 
each number ; and on the two heights sit Knowledge 
and Modesty, Knowledge wearing a crown of stars, in 
her hand a perspective glass, betokening both her high 
judgment and deep insight : the brow of Modesty 
circled with a wreath all of red roses expressing her 
bashfulness and blushings, in her hand a dimson banner 
filled with silver stars, figuring the white purity of her 
sbame&stness ; her cheeks not red with shame or guilt, 
but with vii^ fear and honour. . At the back of this 
Triumphant Mount, Chastity, Fame, Simplicity, Meek- 
ness, hare their seats ; Chastity wearing on her head a 
garland of white roses, in her hand a white silk banner 
filled with stars of gold, expressing the eternity of her 
unspotted pureness : Fame next under her, on her head 
a crown of silver, and a silver trumpet in her hand, 
showing both her brightness and shrillness : Simplicity 
with a milk-white dove upon her head ; and Meekness 
with a garland of mingled Bowers, in her hand a white 
silk banner with a red cross, a lamb at her feet, by 
which both their conditions are sufficiently expressed. 
The mount thus made glorious by the power of Truth, 
and the mist expelled, London thus speaks : 
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London, 

Thick scales of darkness, in a moment's space, 

Are fell from both mine eyes ; I see the face 

Of all my friends about me now most clearly, 

Religion's sisters, whom I honour dearly. 

O, I behold the work ! it comes from thee. 

Illustrious patroness, thou that mad'st me see 

In days of blindest ignorance j when this light 

Was e'en extioguish'd, thou redeem'st my sight 

Then to thy charge, with reverence, I commend 

That worthy son of mine, thy virtuous friend, 

Whom, on my love and blessing, I require 

To observe thee faithfully, and his desire 

To imitate thy will, and there li$ bounded ; 

For power's a dangerous sea, which must be sounded 

With truth and justice, or man soon runs on 

'Gainst rocks and shelves of dissolution. 

Then, that thou may's! the difference ever know 

'Twixt Truth and Error, a few words shall show ; 

Tbc many ways that to blind Error slide 

Are in the entrance broad, hell-mouth is wide; 

But when man enters far, he finds it then 

Close, dark, and strait, for hell returns no men : 

But the one sacred way which Truth directs. 

Only at entrance man's affection checks. 

And is there strict alone; to which place throngs 

All world's afflictions, calumnies, and wrongs ; 

But having past those, then thou find'st a way 

Id breadth whole heaven, in length eternal day; 
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Then, following Trath, she brings thee to that way : 

But first observe what work she here requires, 

Religion, knowledge, sanctity, chaste desires ; 

Then charity, which bounty must express 

To scholars, soldiers, widows, fatherless : 

These have been still my works, they must be thine ; 

Honour and action must together shine. 

Or the best parf s eclips'd : behold but this. 

Thy very crest shows bounty, here 'tis put ; 

Thou giv'st the open hand, keep it not shut. 

But to the needy or deserring spirit 

I^t it spread wide, and heaven enrols that merit. 

Do these, and prove my hopeful, worthy son ; 

Yet nothing's spoke but needfully must be done : 

And so lead forward. 

At which words the whole Trinmph moves, in his 
richest glory, toward the cross in Cheap; at which place 
^iT or, full)of) wrath and malice to see his mist so chased 
away, falls into this fury : 

Erkok. 

Heart of all the fiends in hell 1 
Could her beggarly power expel 
Such a thick and poisonous mist 
Which I set Envy's snakes to twist ? 
Up, monsters ! was her feeble frown 
Of force to strike my ofGcers down ? 
Barbarism, Impudence, Lies^ Ignorance, 
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All your hell-bred heads advance, 

And once again with rotten darkness shroud 

This Mount Triumphant : drop down, sulphurous cload ! 



At which the mist falls again and hangs over all the 
beauty of the mount, not a person of glory seen, only 
the four monsters gather courage again and take their 
seats, advancing their clubs above their heads ; which 
no sooner perceived, but Truth in her chariot, making 
near to the place, willing still to rescue her friends and 
servants from the powers of Ignorance and Darkness, 
makes use of these words : 

Truth, 

Dare yet the works of ugliness appear 
'Gainst this day's brightness, and see us so near ? 
How bold is sin and hell, that yet it dare 
Rise against us 1 but know, perdition's heir, 
'Tis idle to contend against our power : 
Vanish again, foul mist, from honour's bower I 

Then the cloud dispersing itself again, and all the 
mount appearing glorious, it passeth so on to the Stan- 
dard,' about which place, by elaborate action from 
Error, it falls again, and goes so darkened till it comes 
to 6t Laurence-Lane end, where, by the former words 

> See note a, vol. L p. 240. 
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by Tmth nttered being again chased away, London thus 
gratefully requites her goodness : 



LOMDON. 

Eternity's bright sister, by whose light 
&roT'3 infectious works still fly my sight, 
Receive thy servant's thanks. — Now, Perfect Love, 
Whose right hand holds a sphere wherein do move 
Twelve blest Societies, whose beloVd increase 
Styles it the Ring of Brotherhood, Faith, and Peace, 
From thy harmonious lips let them alt taste 
The golden counsel that makes health long last. 

Perfect Love then standing tip, holding in his right 
hand a sphere, on the other two billing turtles, gives 
these words : 

Perfect Lovk. 
first, then, I banish from this feast of joy 
All excess, epicurism, both which destroy 
The healths of soul and body ; no such guest 
Ought to be welcomed to this reverend feast, 
'Where Truth is mistress ; who's admitted here 
Must come for virtue's love more than for cheer. 
These two white turtles may example give 
How perfect joy and brotherhood should live ; 
And tbey from whom grave order is expected, 
Of rude excess must never be detected : 
This b the counsel which that lady calls 
Golden advice, for by it no man falls : 

VOL. VII. R 
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He that desires days healthful, sound, and blest, 
Let moderate judgment serve him at his feast : 
And so lead on ; may perfect brotherhood shine 
Still in [this] sphere, and honour still in thine I 

This speech so ended, his lordship and the Companies 
pass on to Guildhall ;' and at their returning back, these 
triumphs attend to bring his lordship toward Saint 
Paul's church, there to perform those yearly ceremonial 
rites which ancient and grave order hath determiDed ; 
Error by the way still busy and in action to draw dark- 
ness often upon that Mount of Triumph, which by Truth 
is as often dispersed : then all returning homewards Aill 
of beauty and brightness, this mount and the chariot of 
Truth both placed near to the entrance of bis lordship's 
gate near Leadenhall, X^ndon, the lady of that mount, 
first gives utterance to these words : 

LONDOK. 

Before the day sprang &om the morning's womb 
I rose, my care was earlier than the light, 

Nor would it rest till I now brought thee home. 
Marrying to one joy both thy day and night ; 

Nor can we call this night, if our eyes count 

The glorious beams that dance about this mount; 

Sure, did not custom guide 'em, men would say 

Two noons were seen together in one day, 

The splendour is so piercing ; Triumph seems 

As if it sparkled, and to men's esteems 
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Threw forth his thanks, wrapt up in golden flames, 
As if he would give light to read their names, 
That were at cost this day to make him shine, 
And be as free in thanks as they in coin. 
But sec, Time checks me, and his scythe Stands ready 
To cut all off; no state on earth is steady ; 
Therefore, grave son, the time that is to come 
Bestow on Truth ; and so thon'rt welcome home. 

Time, standing up in Truth's chariot, seeming to 
make an offer with his scythe to cut off the glories of 
the day, growing near now to the season of rest and 
sleep, his daughter Truth thus meekly stays his hand : 

Truth. 

Father, desist a while, till I send forth 

A few words to our friend, that man of worth. — 

The power that heaven, love, and the city's choice, 

Have all confcrr'd on thee, with mutual voice, 

As it is great, reverend, and honourable, 

Meet it with equal goodness, strive t' excel 

Thy former self; as thy command exceeds 

Thy last year's state, so let new acts old deeds ; 

And as great men in riches and in birth — 

Heightening their bloods and joining earth to earth — 

Bestow their best hours and most serious cares 

Id choosing out lit matches for their heirs. 

So never give thou over day or hour, 

Tdl with a virtue thou hast match'd this power; 
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For what is greatness if not joia'd with grace ? 

Like one of high blood that hath married base. 

Who seeks authority with an ignorant eye, 

Is like a man seeks oat his enemy ; 

For where ^ before his follies were not spread, 

Or his corruptions, then they^ cleaily read 

E'en by the eyes of all men ; 'tis bo pure 

A crystal of itself, it will endure 

No poison of oppression, bribes, hir'd law, 

But 'twill appear soon in some crack or flaw : 

Howe'ei men soothe their hopes with popular breath. 

If not in life, they'll find that crack in death. 

I was not made to &wn or stroke sin smooth ; 

Be wise and hear me, then, that cannot soothe : 

I've set thee high now, be so in example. 

Made thee a pinnacle in honour's temple, 

Fixing ten thousand eyes upoti thy brow ; 

There is no hiding of thy actions now. 

They must abide the light, and imitate roe. 

Or be thrown down to fire where errors be. 

Nor only with these words thy ear I feed. 

But give those part that shall in time succeed. 

To thee in present, and to them to come. 

That Truth may bring yon all with honour home 

To these your gates, and to those, after these. 

Of which your own good actions keep the keys. 

Then, as the loves of thy Society 

Hath f ow'd in bounties on this day and thee, 
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CoQDting all cost too tittle fat trne art, 
Doubling rewards there where they found desert, 
In tbankfiUness, justice, and virtuous care. 
Perfect their hopes, — those thy requitals axe ; 
With fatherly respect embrace 'em all, 
Faith in thy heart and plenty in thy hall, 
LoTe in thy walks, but Justice in thy state, 
Z«al in thy chamber. Bounty at thy gate : 
And so to thee and theae a blessM night ; — 
To thee, fair City, peace, my grace and light I 

Trampets sounding triumphantly. Zeal, the champion 
of Truth, on horseback, his head circled with strange 
fires, appears to bis mistress, and thus speaks : 

See yonder, lady, Error's chariot stands. 
Braving the power of your incens'd commands, 
Embolden'd by the privilege of Night 
And her black faction ; yet, to crown his spite. 
Which m confound, I bum in divine wrath. 

Truth. 
Strike, then ; I give thee leave to shoot it forth. 

Zeal. 
Then here's to the destruction of that seat ; 
There nothing seen of thee but fire shall eat 

At which a flame shoots ftom the head of Zeal, which, 
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fastening upon that chariot of Error, sets il on fire, and 
all the beasts that are joined to it 

The firework being made bjr master Humphrey 
Nichols, a man excellent in his art; and the whole work 
and body of the Tiiumph, with all the proper beauties 
of the workmanship, most artfully and faithfully per- 
formed by John Grinkin ; and those fiimished with ap- 
parel and porters by Anthony Munday, gentleman. 

This proud seat of Error lying now only glowing in 
embers — being a figure or type of his lordship's justice 
on all wicked offenders in the time of his government — 
I now conclude, holding it a more learned discretion to 
cease of myself than to have Time cut me off rudely : 
and now let him strike at his pleasure. 
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mas day last, being the day of his honourable Eleetion, 
together with the worthy Sir John Swinnkrton, 
Knight, then Lord Mayor, the learned and Judicious 
Sb Henry Montague, Knight, Master Recorder, 
and many of the Jitght WorsMpfid the Aldermen of 
the City of London, at thai most famous and admired 
work of the Jiunning Stream, from Ameoell Head 
into the Cistern near Islington; being the sole in- 
vention, cost, and industry of that worthy master 
Hugh Middleton, of London, Goldsmith, for the 
general good of the City. 

PKKfRcnoN, which is the ctowq of all inventioos, swelling 
now high with happjr welcomes to all the glad well-wishers 
of her admired maturity, the ^ther and master of this 
fatuous work, expressiug therebjr both his thaokfulncss 
to heaven and his zeal to ^he citj of London, in tnie joy 
of heart to see his time, travails, and expenses so suc- 
cessively greeted, thus gives entertainment to that honour- 
able assembly : — 

At their first appearing, the warlike music of drums 
and trumpets liberally beats the air, sounds as proper 
as in battle, for there is no labour that man undertakes 
but hath a war within itself and perfection makes the 
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conquest ; and no few or mean onsets of malice, calum- 
nies, and slanders, hath this resolved gentleman borne 
off, before his labours were invested with victory, as in 
this following speech to those honourable auditors theo 
placed upon the mount is more at large related. 

A troop of labouiers, to the number of threescore or 
upwards, all in green caps alike, bearing in their hands 
the symbols of theii several employments in so great a 
business, with drums before them, marching twice or 
thrice about the cistern, orderly present themselves 
before the mount, and after their obeisance, 

The Speech} 
Long have we Ubonr'd, long desir'd and pray'd 
For this great work's perfection, and by th' aid 
Of heaven and good men's wishes 'tis at length 
Happily conquer'd, by cost, art, and strength : 
After five years' dear expense in days, 
Travail, and pains, beside the infinite ways 
Of malice, envy, false suggestions, 
Able to 4aunt the spirit of mighty ones 
In wealth and courage, this, a work so rare, 
Only by one man's industry, cost, and care. 
Is brought to blest effect, so much withstood, 
His only aim the city's general good ; 

1 " Anthony Mnndar, who in hii editkni of Stov'i fsm^, publubed 
in 1618, ha£ giveo anocher veraionortbe prcseatstoc;, and piiDMd'tke 
Speech aceoidlDg at It wai delivered to mee, ' says It «•! ipokea by 
' one Quu ID behalf dl all the rest ; ' who, of coone, was diber lone 
hired actor, or, [not] very probably, Thomai Middleloo bimadl" — 
Nichah, 
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And where • before many unjust corapl^nts,* 
Bnviously seated, hath oft caus'd restraints, 
Stops, and great crosses, to our master's chaise 
And the work's hindrance, fevour now at lai^ 
Spreads itself open to him, and commends 
To admiration both his pains and ends. 
The king's most gracious love : perfection draws 
Favour from princes, and from all applause. 

Then, worthy magistrates, to whose content, 
Next to the state, all this great care was bent, 
And for the public good, which grace requires, 
Yotu loves and furtherance chiefly he desires, 
To cherish these proceedings, which may give 
Courage to some that may hereafter live, 
To practise deeds of goodness and of fame, 
And gladly light their actions by his name. 

Clerk of the work, reach me the book, to show 
How many arts from such a labour flow. 

These lines following are read in the clerk's book : 

Firat, here's the overseer, this tried man 
An ancient soldier and an artisan ; 
The clerk ; next him the mathematician ; 
The master of the timber-work takes place 
Next after these ; the measurer in like case ; 



I Wbacat. 

* Hugh Mlddleton SMOU 10 have met with B good deal of opposlllon 
in canTing oal his Kbeme. See Overall's Xtpumiraiuia, p. 557. 
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Brickkyer and enginer ; ^ and after those 
The borer and the pavior ; then it shows 
The labourers next ; keeper of Amwell-head ; 
The walkers last : so all their names are read ; 
Yet these butj^ceirof six hundred more 
That at one tiififfiidve been employ'd before ; 
Yet these in sight and all the re st will say, 
That all the week they had theii royal pay. 

77u Speech goes ok. 

Now for the fruits then : flow forth, precious spring, 
So long and dearly sought for, and now bring 
Comfort to at! that love thee ; loudly sing, 
And with thy crystal murmur struck together, 
Bid all thy true well-wishers welcome hither ! 

At which words the flood-gate opens, the stream let 
into the cistern, drums and trumpets giviog it triumphant 
welcomes ; and, for the close of this theit honourable 
entertunment, a peal of chambers.* 

1 Old fbiTit of " engineer." 
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CinitaHi Abut. Tht Citi4t Leue. An tttlfrlainematt ty matir, 
at Ciuluj, and fVhUe-hall. At tht ioyftUl rtcHtting of that lUta- 
triem Hopt af Great Britaine, tkl High and Mighty Charles, To 
ba trtated Prime of Waia, Duie ef Comewall, Earle of Chester, 
b-e. Togdhtr wuh the Am^ Order attd SoUmraty e^ kit High- 
neiie creation, at it mai etUbratedin hii Afaitsties Palate of Whiter 
hall on Mmdt^, (he fourth of Nbutmber. 1616. As alto tht 
Ceremonies of that Ancient and Htnauraile Order of the Knights 
ef the Bath ; And all tht Triumphs shqwnt in heneur of his Royalt 
Creation. Lenden, Prinltd by Nithelas Okes for Thomas At chir, 
mid art to bt told at his thrp in Popts-head-Pallace. 1616. 4I0. 

TfaU pageant is reprinted in the thiid volume of Nichols's Pro- 
gresses of King James. 
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7& ampU Order and Solemnity of Prince Charles his 
Creation. 
His Majesty,* aa well Co show the bounty of his affection 
towards his royal son, as to settle in the hearts of his 
loving subjects a lively impression of his kingly care for 
continuance of the happy and peaceable government of 
this land in his issue and posterity, having determined 
to invest his priocely Highness with those titles and 
solemnities [with] which the former princes of this realm 
have usually been adorned ; it seemed fittest — both in 
regard of his Highness' years, showing the rare proofs of 
promising hcroical virtues, and also that it would be a 
gladness most grateful and acceptable to the common- 
wealth — to have the solemnities thereof royally per- 
formed : to the effecting of which, the Lord Mayor and 
Aldermen of the ciiy of London, with the several 
Companies, honourably furnished and appointed, and 
marshalled in fair and comely order — both by the care 
and industry of master Nicholas Leate,' citizen and 

1 Tht Ordtr ani SaHmiiity if tkt High and Mighty Prime Hairy 
. . . Prbta ef Wtlei, xhxa, begins in the same maaiier as the pre- 

A merehant of gnat rqnitc and captain of one of the Cltj Tnined 
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merchant of London, and one of the chief captains for 
the €\tj; as also by the veil-observed and desemng 
pains of master Thomas Sparro, water-baily, made, for 
that day, marshal for the water-triumphs — were ready 
attending, with a great train and costly entertainment, to 
receive Ms Highness at Chelsea, their barges richly deckt 
with banners, streamers, and ensigns, and sundry sorts 
of loud-sounding instruments aptly placed amongst them. 
And for his Grace's first entertainment, 'which was near 
Chelsea, a personage figuring London, sitting upon a 
sca-unicom, with six Tritons sounding before her, accom- 
panied both with Neptune and the two rivers Thamesis 
and Dee, at his first appearing speaks as followeth. 



THE CITY'S LOVE. 
Jlu EnttrkUimtiU ^ JVaUr at Oelsea and WkiteAaU. 

AT CHELSEA. 

[A personage figuring London, sitting upon a sea- 
unicorn, with six Tritons sounding before her, accom- 
panied thither with Neptune, and the two rivers Thamesis 



Buxls. Frequent icferences to turn tie found in the State Papers. In 
1616 ■ coamteioo was granted to Leale and another mercbant to tdze 
pirates and sea-it>Tei3. Hi* tervicet in redeeming priiQnen bom the 
Turks an often mentkuied. He was devoted to hoitiailtuie, and 
liiiiiriiiil a very fine gardeiL See nune about liim in NIcliols'i Hiitary 
tftka IraimaHgaf COK^any, of which cwnpan; I.e«te was Master in 
i6i6anit i6a6. 
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and Dee, at the first appearing of the Prince speaks as 
followeth:]^ 

LONBON. 

Neptune, since thou hast been at all this pains, 
Not only with thy Tritons to supply me, 

But art thyself come from thy utmost mains 
To feast upon that joy that's now so nigh me. 

To make our loves the better understood, 

Silence thy watery subject, this small flood. 

Neptune gives action toward Thamesis, and speaks ; 

Neptunx. 
By the timely ebbs and flows, 
That make thee famous to all those 
That must observe thy precious tides 
That issue Iv ui our wealthy sides, 
Not a murmur, not a sound. 
That may this lady's voice confound ! — 
And, Tritons, who by our commanding power 
Attend upon the glory of this hour. 
To do it service and the city grace. 
Be silent till we wave our silver mace. 

London. 
And you, our honour'd sons, whose loyalty, 
Service, and zeal, shall be ezpress'd of me, 

1 1 have placed this description of London in biackeu, as it is an un- 
ntctsMiy repetition. 

TOI. VIL S 
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Let not your loving, over-greedf noise 
Beguile yon of the sweetness of your joys. 
My wish has took effect, for ne'er was known 
A greater joy and a more silent one. 

Then turning to the Frince, [she] thus speaks : 

Treasure of hope, and jewel of mankind, 

Richer no kingdom's peace did ever see, 
Adom'd in titles, but much more in mind. 

The loves of many thousands speak in me. 
Who from that blessing of our peaceful store, 

Thy royal father, hast receiv'd most free 
Honours, that woo'd thy virtues long before. 

And ere thy time were capable of thee ; 
Thou whose most early goodness, fix'd in youth. 

Does promise comfort to the length of time ; 
As we on earth measure heaven's works by truth, 

And things which natural reason cannot climb, 
So when we look into the virtuous aim 

Of thy divine addiction, we may deem. 
By rules of grace and principles of fame, 

What worth will be, now in so high esteem. 
And so betimes pursu'd ; which thought upon. 

Never more cause this land had to rejoice \ 
But chiefly I, the city, that has known 

More of this good than any, and more choice. 
What a fair glorious peace, for many yeais. 

Has sung her sweet calms to the hearts of men, 
Enridi'd our homes, extinguished foreign fears, 

And at this hour begins her hymns agen ! 
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Live long and happf, glory of our days ! 

And thy sweet time mark'd with all fair presages, 
Suce heaven is pleas'd in thy blest life to raise 

The hope of these, and joy of after ages. — 
Sound, Tritons ; lift our loves up with his fame, 
Proclaim'd as far as honour has a name ! 

Neptume. 



THE ENTERTAINMENT AT WHITEHALL. 

This personage, figuring London, with the six Tritons 
sounding before, Neptune, and the two rivers, being 
airived at Whitehall, where attend the Prince's landing 
the figures of two sacred deities, Hope and Peace, thus 
speaks: 

London. 
Hope, now behold the fulnega of thy good. 

Which thy sick comforts have expected long; — 
And thou, sweet Peace, the harmony of this flood, 

Look up) and see the glory of thy song, 

Hope, leaning her breast upon a silver anchor, attended 
with four virgms all in white, having silver oars in their 
hands, thus answers : 

Hope. 
Fair and most famous city, thou hast wak'd me 
From the sad slumber of disconsolate fear, 
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Which at the music of thy voice forsak'd me. 

And now begin to see my comforts dear; 
Now has laj anchor her finn hold agen, 

And in my blest and calm security 
The expectations of all faithful men 

Have their full fniits, being satisfied in mc. 
This is the place that I'll cast anchor in, 

This, honour's haven, the king's royal court; 
Here will I fasten all my joys agen, 

Where all deservers and deserts resort : 
And may I never change this happy shore 
Till all be chang'd, never to alter more ! 

Then Peace, sitting on a dolphin, with hei sacred 
quire, sings this song following : 



The song of Peace. 

Wtkome, O welcome, spring of Joy and peace/ 
Bom to be hoitour'd and to give increase 
To those that wait upon thy graas ; 
Behold the many thousand faces 

' That make this amorous flood 

• Look like a moving wood. 

Usurping all her crystal spaces ; 
'Mongst which The City's Love is first, 
Whose expectation's sacred thirst 
Nothing truly amid allay 
But such a prince and suck a day. 
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Welcome, O wekemt t all fair joys attend tkeel 
Glory of life, to safety we commend tfue! 

ThO. MlDDLETON.* 

[The Fiince landed at the conimon stairs at White- 
hall, the nobility and his officers preceding. Id the Hall 
he was received by the Duke of Lennox, lord stevard of 
the household, the controller and officers of the house- 
hold ; in the Great Chamber by the Lord Chamberlain 
and Viscount Fenton, captain of the guard. He pro- 
ceeded no further than to the door of the Presence,] * 



PRINCE CHARLES HIS CREATION. 
The day's Triumph ended, to the great honour of the 
city and content of his Highness, who, out of the good- 
ness of his loTC, gave the Lord Mayor and Aldermen 
many thanks, on Monday following, the lords and peers 
of the realm being all assembled at Whitehall, his High- 
ness then proceeded in this manner to his creation : 

First went [the Prince's Gentlemen, according to their 
degrees; his learned Counsel ; the drams;] the trumpets; 



X of (his sigaature bete seems to Indicale that Ihe 
roUowiag ponion of the tract was not the compodtioD of MiddletoD." — 

■ "Camdeii'sVliS. volume, in Harl. MSS. 5176, whence other eitiscts 
an given between cnHchets in the following pages."— jVtciiiir. 
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then the Heralds and Officers of Anns, in their rich 
coats; [the Earl Marshal with his vierge;' the Lord 
Chamberlain with his white staff); next followed the 
Knights of the Bath, being six-and-twenty in number, 
apparelled in long robes of purple satin, lined with white 
tafieta ; then Sir William Segar, knight, alias garter 
principal king of arms, bearing the letters patent ; the 
Eari of Sussex the purple robes ; the train bome by the 
Earl of Huntington, the sword by the Earl of Rutland, 
the ring by the Eari of Derby, the rod by the Eail of 
Shrewsbury, the cap and coronet by the Duke of Lennox, 
lord steward. His princely Highness, supported by the 
Earls of Suffolk and Nottingham, came bareheaded 
[followed by the principal Gentlemen of his chamber], 
and so entered the great hall, where the King was set 
in his royal throne, and the whole state of the realm in 
their order. 

The Prince made low obeisance to his Majesty three 
times ; and after the third time, when he was come near 
to the King, he kneeled down on a rich pillow or cushion, 
whilst Sir Ralph Winwood, principal secretary, read his 
letters patents : then his Majesty, at the reading of the 
words of investment, put the robes upon him, and girded 
on the sword ; invested him with the rod and ring, and 
set the cap and coronet on his head. [When the patent 
was fully read, it was delivered to the King, who delivered 
it to the Prince, kissing him once or twice. At the pnt- 

I Rod. 
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ting on of the mantle, and delivering of the patent, the 
tnimpets and dnims sounded.] 

With which ceremony the creation being accomplished, 
the King arose, and went up to dinner; but the 
Prince, with his lords, dined in the hall, and was served 
with great ^tate and magnificence, accompanied at his 
table with divers great lords, as the Earl of Suffolk, lord 
treasurer; the Earl of Arundel, lord marshal; the Earl 
of Nottingham, lord admiral ; the Duke of Lennoi^ lord 
. steward ; the Earl of Pembroke, lord chamberlain ; the 
Earls of Shrewsbmy, Derby, [Huntington], Rutland, and 
Sussex; the Prince sitting in a chair at the upper end, 
and the rest in distance about four yards from him, one 
over against another, in their degrees; all which were 
those that were employed in several offices of honour 
about his loyal creation. [The Earl of Southampton 
acted \s cup-bearer, the Earl of Dorset as carver, the 
Lord Compton as sewer,^ and Doctor Sinhowse, the 
Prince's chaplain, said grace.] At another table, in the 
same room, on the left hand of the Prince, sat the Knights 
of the Bath, all on one side, and had hkewise great service 
and attendance. [After some music, the song of forty 
parts was smig by the gentlemen of the chapel and others, 
sitnng upon degrees over the screen at the north end of 
the Hall ; which was sung again by the King's command- 
ment, who stood as a spectator in the room over the 
stairs ascending to the Great Chamber.] About the 
midst of dinner. Sir William Segar, knight, alias garter 

' The oSo(r wbo set on and remored the dishes 
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principal king of aims, with therast of the King's Heralds 
and Pursuivants of Arms, approached the Prince's table, 
and with a loud and audible voice proclaimed the King's 
style in Latin, French, and English, thrice; and the 
Prince's, in like manner, twice : then the trumpets EOUDd- 
ing, the second course came in ; and dinner done, that 
day's solemnity ceased 

At night, to crovn it with mOie heroical honour, forty 
worthy gentlemen of the noble societies of Inns of Court,' 
being ten of each house, every one appointed, in way of. 
honourable combat, to break three staves, three swords, 
and exchange tea blows a-piece — whose names, for their 
worthiness, I commend to fame — began thus each to 
encounter other : and not to wrong the sacred antiqui^ 
of any of the houses, their names are here set down in 
the same order as they were presented to his Majesty ; 
viz. of the 

J^iddU Temple— Via&t^x Strowd, Master Izord. 
Gray's Inn — Master Couithop, Master Calton. 
Lincoln's Inn — Master Skinner, Master Windham. 
Inner Temple — Master Crow, Master Vernon. 
Middle Temple— Mastei Argent, Master Glascock. 
Grays Inn — Master Wadding, Master St John. 
Lincoln's Inn — Master Griffin, Master Fletcher, 



> '" At the Middle Temple (he charges incuired on this occasknl were 
defnijed by a canujbutioa of thirty sbiUinga from each Bencher ; tmaj 
Student of sKtea jvaxs' standing fiReen shillings ; and all other Gentle- 
men in Commons ten ihOlli^apieoe.' Tyagdtit'%Qrigi'Ui/Mri4itialtt, 
pi iso,"—iVitMi, 
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iKHtr Temple — Master Parsons, Master Brockc' 
Mddie Temple— VLiaia Bentley, senior. Master Peere.* 
Grafs Irui — Master Selwyn, Master Paston. 
ZintoMs /««— Master Selwyn, Master Clinch. 
Inner Temple — Master Chetwood, Master Smalman. 
Middle Temple— yLasltKT Bentley, junior. Master Bridges. 
Grafs Inn — Master Covert, Master Fulltes. 
UhcoM^ Inn — Master Jones, Master Googe. 
Inner Temple— Vii&XRz Wilde, Master Chave. 
Middle Temple — Master Wansted, Master Goodyeere. 
Grafs Inn — Master Burton, Master Bennet. 
Zimoln's Inn — Master Hitchcock, Master Neville. 
Inner Temple — Master Littleton,' Master Trever. 

[During the fifth of November, the anniversary of the 
Gunpowder Treason, the festivities were suspended. On 
that day Bishop Andrews preached before the King at 
Whitehall, on Psalm* xxvii. 3; and his Majesty knighted 
Sir William Segar, gaiter king-at-arms.] 

On Wednesday, the sixth day of November, to give 
greater lustre and honour to this triumph and solemnity, 
in the presence of the King, Queen, Prince, and Lords, 
foDiteen right honourable and noble personages, whose 
names hereafter follow, graced this day's magnificence 
with running at the ring;" viz. 

1 '-WDlkm Smote was Autumn Reader at (he Inner Temple in iSoB, 
as was Thomaa Brooke [q i6ii." — Nieheb. 
> George Smre was Lent Reader at Uncoln'g Inn in 164a " — Nit/Mi. 
■ " The gnai Sir Edvard Ultlelon. '—Nichols. 

* "Thediscomteulo IheBUhi^'s 'xcvi Sennoos,' theeighthoDthe 
asioii." — IfitMeii, 
S«e note 3, voL iL p. 117. 
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The Duke of Lenaox, lord steward. 

Earl of Pembroke, lord cbatnberUio. 

Earl of Rutland. 

Earl of Dorset 

Earl of Montgomery. 

Viscount ViUiers, 

Xx)rd Clifford. 

Lord Walden. 

Lord Mordaunt 

Sir Thomas Howard. 

Sir Robert Rich. 

Sir Gilbert Gerrard. 

Sir William Cavendish. 

Sir Henry Rich. 

Having thus briefly described the manner of his 
H^hness' creation, with the honourable service shown 
to the solemnity both by the lords and gentlemen of the 
Inns of Court, I should have set a period, but that the 
Knights of the Bath, being a principal part and ornament 
of this sacred triumph, I cannot pass them over without 
some remembrance : therefore thus much out of the 
Note of Directions from some of the principal officers of 
arms, and some observation of credit concerning the 
order and ceremonies of the knighthood : — 

The lords and other that were to receive the honour- 
able order of the Bath repaired on Saturday, the second 
of November, to the Parliament House at Westminster, 
and there in the afternoon heard evening prayer, observing 
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no other ceremony at that time, bat only the heralds 
going before them, in their ordinary habits, from thence 
to King Henry the Seventh's chapel at Westminster, 
there to begin their warfare, as if they would employ 
their service for God especially; from whence, after 
service ended, they returned into the chamber they were 
to sup in. Their supper was prepared all at one table, 
and all sate upon one side of the same, every man having 
an escutcheon of bis anns placed over his head, and 
cert^ of the King's officers being appointed to attend 
them. In this manner, having taken their repast, several 
beds were made ready for their lodging in another room 
hard by, after the same manner, all on one side ; their 
beds were pallets with coverings, testers, or canopies of 
red say,' but they used no curtains. 

The Knights in the meanwhile were withdrawn into 
the bathing-chamber, which was the next room to that 
which they supped in j where for each of them was pri>- 
Ttded a several bathing-tub, which was lined both within 
and without with white linen, and covered with red say ; 
wherein, after they have said their prayers and com- 
mended themselves to God, they bathe themselves, that 
thereby they might be put in mind to be pure in body 
and soul from thenceforth ; and after the bath, they 
betook themselves to their rest. 

Early the next morning they were awakened with 
music, and at their uprising invested in their hermit's 
habits, which was a gown of gray cloth, girded close, and 

> A fine lOTt of lerge. 
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a hood of the same, and a linen coif undenieath, and an 
bandkercher hanging at his girdle, doth stockings soled 
with leather, but no shoes ; and thus apparelled, their 
esquires governors, with the heralds wearing the coats of 
arms, and sundry sorts of wind instruments before thena, 
thejr proceed from their lodging, the meanest in order 
foremost, as the night before, until they came to the 
chapel, where, after service ended, their oath was 
ministered unto them by the Earl of Arundel, lord 
marshal, and the Earl of Pembroke, lord chamberlain, in 
a solemn and ceremonious manner, all of them standing 
forth before theii stalls, and at their coming out making 
low reverence towards the altar, by which the com- 
missioners sate: then were they brought up \f^ the 
heralds by two at once, the chiefest first, and so the rest, 
till all successively had received their oath,' which in 
effect was this : That above all things they should seek 
the honour of God, and maintenance of true religion ; 
love their sovereign ; serve their country ; help maidens, 
widows, and orphans ; and, to the utmost of their power, 
cause equity and justice to be observed. 

This day, whilst they were yet in the chapel, wine and 
sweatmeats were brought them, and they departed to 



' thii andent eihoitalion or well-wishing, which,' safs 
'is commonly called, but impropeiljr, tui oMhe,' see lome 
curious pailicuUis in toL il. p. 337 [of Pn^. ^ Xing Jamts\ II wu 
lead, coDtiaues Camileii, first to Cbe Lord Mallrnveis, bf the Eoil of 
Anindel his father, in the character of Earl Maishal, and thai 10 the 
olber Knights dthei by the Eail 01 by the Lord Chambeiiain, who 
then went with the Dean to read the mna to the Lord Percy, who had 
been forced to withdraw himself bom indisposition." — NUkob. 
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their cbambei to be disrobed of their hemiits' weeds, 
and were revested in robes of crimson taffeta, implying 
thej should be martial men, the robes lined with white 
sarcenet, in token of sincerity, having white hats on their 
heads with white feathers, white boots on their legs, and 
white gloves tied unto the strings of their mantles ; all 
which performed, they mount on horseback, the saddle 
trf black leather, the arson • white, stimip-leathers black 
gilt, the pectoral * of black leather, with a cross paty ' of 
silver thereon, and without a crupper, the bridle likewise 
black, with a cross paty on the forehead or frontlet ; each 
knight between his two esquires well apparelled, his foot- 
men attending, and his page riding before him, carrying 
his sword, with the hilts upward, in a white leather belt 
without buckles or studs, and his spurs hanging thereon. 
In this order ranked, every man according to his degree 
— the best or chiefest first — they rode fair and softly 
towards the court, the trumpets sounding, and the 
heralds all the way riding before them. Being come to 
the King's hall, the Marshal meets them, who is to have 
their horses, or else looj. in money, for his fee : then, 
conducted by the heralds and others appointed for that 
purpose, his Majesty sitting under his doth of estate, 
gave to them their knighthood in this manner: 
First, the prindpal lord that is to receive the order 

1 The txnr of a aaddle. 



' "The Cntts Taxi, at Ytarai. In this Cross the limbs are very 
narrow where the^ are conjoined and gradually expand ; the wbole 
fonntag nearly a square."— Cussana' //ojiitfBftt 9^ /frrailoiy. 
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comes, led by hb two esquires, and bis page before him 
bearing his sword and spurs, and kneeleth down before 
his majesty ; the lord chamberlain takes the sword of 
the page and delivers it to the King, who puts the belt 
over the neck of the knight, aslope his breast, placing 
the sword under bis leftann; the second noblenian of 
the chief about the King puts on his spurs, the right 
spur first; and so is the ceremony performed. In this 
sort Lord Maltravers, son and heir to the Earl of 
Arundel, lord marshal, which was the principal of this 
number, being first created, the rest were all consequently 
knighted alike. And when the solemnity thereof was 
fiiUy finished, they all returned in order as they came, 
saving some small difference, in that the youngest or 
meanest knight went now foremost, and their pages 
behind them. 

Coming back to the Fariiament House, th«r dinner 
was ready prepared, in the same room, and after the 
fashion as their supper was the night before ; but being 
set, they were not to taste of any thing that stood before 
them, but, with a modest carriage and graceful absti- 
nence, to refrain ; divers kinds of sweet music sounding 
the while ; and after a convenient time of sitting, to arise 
and withdraw themselves, leaving the table so famished 
to their esquires and pages. 

About five of the clock in the afternoon they rode 
again to court, to hear service in the King's chapel, 
keeping the same order they did at their return from 
thence in the morning, every knight riding between his 
two esquires, and his page following him. At their 
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entrance into the chapel, the heralds conducting them, 
they make a solemn reverence, the youngest knight 
b^linning, the rest orderly ensuing; and so one after 
another take their standing before their stalls, where all 
being placed, the eldest knight maketh a second 
rererence, which is followed to the youngest ; and then 
all ascend into their stalls, and take their accustomed 
places. Service then beginncth, and is very solemnly 
celebrated with singing of divers anthems to the organs ; 
and when the time of their offertory is come, the youngest 
knights are summoned forth of their stalls by the heralds, 
doing reverence first within their stalls, and again after 
they are descended, which is likewise imitated by all the 
rest; and being all thus come forth, standing before 
their stalls as at first, the two eldest knights, with their 
swords in their hands, are brought up by the heralds to 
the altar, where they offer their swords, and the dean 
receives them, of whom they presently redeem them with 
an angel in gold, and then come down to their former 
places, whilst two other are led up in like manner. The 
ceremony performed and service ended, they depart again 
in such order as they came, with accustomed reverence. 
At the chapel-door, as they came forth, they were 
encountered by the King's master cook, who stood there 
with his white apron and sleeves, and a chopping-lcnife in 
his hand, and challenged their spurs, which were likewise 
redeemed with a noble in money, threatening them, 
nevertheless, that if they proved not true and loyal to 
the King, his lord and master, it must be his office to 
hew them &om their heels. 
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On Monday morning they all met together nigh at the 
court, where, In a private room appointed for them, they 
were clothed in long robes of purple satin, with hoods of 
the same, all lined and edged about with white taffeta; 
and thus apparelled, the; gave their attendance upon 
the Prince at his creation, and dined that day in his 
presence, at a sideboard, as is already declared. 

TTte Names of such Zords and GenlUmen as were made 
Knights of the Bath, in honour of his Highnes^ 
Creation, 

James Lord Maltravers, son and heir to the Earl of 

Arundel. 
Algernon Lord Percy, son and heir to the Earl [of] 

Northumberland. 
James Lord Wriothesley, son to the Earl of Southampton. 
Edwatd [Theophilus] Lord Clinton, son to the Earl of 

Lincoln. 
Edward Lord Beauchamp, grandchild to the Earl of 

Hertford. 
[George] Lord Berkeley. 
[John] Lord Mordaunt 

Sir Alexander Erskine, sod to the Viscount Fenton. 
Sir Henry Howard, second son to the Earl of Arundel 
Sb Robert Howard, fourth [fifth] son to the Earl of 

Suffolk. 
Sir Edward Sackville, brother to the Earl of Dorset. 
Sir William Howard, fifth [sixth] son to the Earl of 

Suffolk. 
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Sir Edward Howard, sixth [seventh] son to the Earl of 

Suffolk. 
Sir Montague Bertie,* eldest son to the Lord WiUoughbjr 

of Eresby. 
[Sir William Stonrton, son to the Lord Stourton.] 
Sir Henry Parker, son to the Lord Mounteagle. 
Sir Dadley North, eldest son to the Lord North. 
Sir Spencer Compton, son and heir to Lord Compton. 
Sir William Spencer, son to the Lord Spencer. 
[Sir William Seymour, brother to the Lord Beauchamp.] 
Sir Roland St. John, third son to the Lord SL John. 
Si John Cavendish, second son to the Lord Cavendish. 
Sir Thomas Nevill, graodduld to the Loid Abergavenny. 
Sir John Roper, grandchild to the Lord Teohani. 
Sir John North, brother to the Lord North. 
Sir Henry Carey, soti to Sir Robert Carey. 

And for an honourable conclusion of the King's royal 
grace and bounty shown to this solemnity, his Majesty 
created Thomas Ix>rd Ellesmcre, lord chancellor of 
England, ViscoontBrackley; the Lord Knolles, Viscount 
Wallingford; Sir Philip Stanhope, Lord Stanhope of 
Sbelford in Nottinghamshire: these being created* od 

> Old ed. " BoitDc" 

1 Nichols omits this pasEBge and (oUowi Hari. MS. 5176 : — 
" On the Tlh of November, about five of Ibe dock Id the BftecDoon, 
Ibe; mett in tbe Counsell-chainber, where thejr and Ibe Lords ap- 
pornted to cairy ibeir onuunentsandthcaasislaalaputloD Ibeirroabea. 
the Eailes aod Viscounts tbdr snrcotcs of crinuon Tclvett with close 
lleere^ having shoit S^>pea banging upon their shoulders, then their 
bood* and afterwatd their mantles and roabes, faslned apoa tbe 

VOL. VIl. T 
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Thursday the seventh of November, the Lord Chancellor 
Viscount Biackley being led out of the council-chamber 
into the privy gallei; by the Earl of Mon^omery and 
Viscount Villicrs. 



thdr cappet of estate andJcoTonetts, or lathei drculetts for tbe VBcxnmts. 
Thej passed from Ihence orci the Tanas [Tetrace] into the nirie 
Gallei7, tbe HenUds, Kings of Annes, Gaiter canrini; the f^int, the 
I^rd Compton in his Parliament loabes, caiying Che Mantle, the Lord 
Weatworth the Cspp of estate and Circulet, tbe Lord Chancellour Lord 
EUesmere in his surcote and hood wiUi his sword by bis syde in a usuall 
bait, assisted b; the Earle of MoQlgoDiery and Viscount ViUers. vrith 
their cappes of esiat on. At the GnJlory-dore, the Lord ChamberiaiDe 
tnett them, and pladag himself after the KJnf[s of Aimes. presented 
them to the King, who salt there with the Queen and the Prince. 
Garler presented the Patent to the Lord Chambetiaine, he to the King ; 
the King delivered the same to Sir Ralph Winwood the SecretaiT, who 
[lead the same] ; at the wonls fccimut it cnavimta the Roabes were 
delivered to the King, who delivered the same to the Assistants, who 
invested him theiwith, and the tike with tbe Capp of estate and the 
Circulett themppon, and then the Earles Assistants patt on their cappes 
of estate. When the Patent was fullj read, oihI he thus oealed 
Viscount BiBckley, the trumpetts and dnimmes standing withoat 
soonded. 

" Then was brought in tbe LordKnoUes, Che Lotrl Carew earring (be 
Mantle, the Lord Daveis the Capp of Elstate, assisted by the Earle of 
Suffolk Lord Tieasucer and Viscount Lisle, and in lite manner created 
Viscount Wallingfoid. 

" AfterwardlSir Philipp Stanhop was brought in his surcote of Scarlett, 
the Lord Denny earying his Roabe, the Lord Compton and the Lord 
Norris as^tbiK bim, and was created Lord Stanhop of Shelford. Theo 
they retoumed that way they came Co the Counsell-cbamber, first. 
Viscount Brackley, then Viscount WaUingford and the Lord Stanbop^ 
in such order as they went, the trumpetts and tjnimmcs sounding." 
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TTte T^jmmfHt ^ J/Mur and iMAiitrji. A Stiemniiy ptr^rmed 
t^ntigh tht City, at Cenfirmatum and estaiiuAnuni of the Ri^it 
JimurabU, Ge«rge Bvwlei, In thi Offitt of hit MaUitui Lieutienant, 
tkt Ltrd Mi^tor ef thtfameitt CtlVf ofLtmdtm. Tainfg ieghming at 
Mu Ltrdihipi gnug, amiprocttdingi^Ur kit Relurmjrtttnriceiiiing 
the Oath ff MiaoriUty at Watmimter, on Iht rterroai ntxt ^!er 
SimeH and JuJa day (kteber 39. 1617. Lendan, Printtd iji 
Ji/ithelat Oitt. 1617. 4ta 



DolizodbyGoOgle 



DolizodbyGoOgle 



To the worthy deserver of all the costs and triumphs which 
th* itobk Society of Grocers in bounteous measure 
bestow on him, the Right Honourable George 
Bowles, Lord Mayor of the famous City of London. 

KiCHT Honourable, 

Out of the slightest labours and employments 
there may that virtue sometimes arise that may enlighten 
the best part of man. Nor have these kind of triumphs 
an idle relish, especially if they be artfully accomplished : 
under such an esteemed slightness may often lurk that 
fire that may shame the best perfection. For instance, 
what greater means for the imitation of virtue and noble- 
ness can anywhere present itself with more alacrity to 
the beholder, than the memorable fames of those 
worthies in the Castle, manifested by their escutcheons 
of arms, the only symbols of honour and antiquity? 
The honourable seat that is reserved, all men have hope 
that your justice and goodness will exactly merit ; to the 
honour of which I commend your lordship's virtues, 
remaining, 

At your Honour's service, 

T. M. 
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THE TRIUMPHS 



HONOUR AND INDUSTRY. 



It hath been twice my fortuoe in short time to have 
employnieiit for this noble Society, where I hare always 
met with men of much understanding, and no less 
bounty; to whom cost appears but as a shadow, so 
there be fulness of content in the performance of the 
solemnity ; which that the world may judge of, for 
whose pleasure and satisfaction custom hath yearly 
framed it, but chiefly for the honour of the City, it 
begins to present itself not without form and order, 
which is required in the meanest employment. 

The first itweatum. 

A company of Indians, attired according to the true 
nature of their country, seeming for the most part 
naked, are set at work in an Island of growing spices ; 
some planting nutmeg-trees, some other spice-trees of 
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all kinds ; some gathering the fruits, some making up 
b£^s of pepper ; evety one severallf employed. These 
Indians are all active youths, who, ceasing in their 
labours, dance about the trees, both to give content to 
themselves and the spectators. 

After this show of dancing Indians In the Island, 
follows triumphantly a rich personage presenting India, 
the seat of merchandise. This India sits on the top of 
an illustrious chariot j on the one side of her sits TraflSc 
or Merchandise, on the other side Industry, both fitted 
and adorned according to the property of their natures ; 
Industry holding a golden ball in her hand, upon which 
stands a Cupid, signifying that industry gets both wealth 
and love, and, with her associate Traffic or Merchandise, 
who holds a globe in her hand, knits love and peace 
amongst all cations : to the better expressing of which, 
if you give attention to Industry that now sets forward 
to speak, it will be yours more exactly. 

The speech of Industry in the Chariot 
I was jealous of the shadowing of my grace. 
But that I know this is my time and place. 
Where has not Industry a noble friend ? 
In this assembly even the best extend 
Their grace and love to me, joy'd or amaz'd : 
Who of true fame possess'd, but I have rats'd. 
And after added honours to his days ? 
For Industry is the life-blood of praise : 
To rise without me, is to steal to glory ; 
And who so abject to leave such a story ? 
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It is as clear as ligh^ as bright as ttuth, 

Fame waits their age whom Industry theii youth. 

Sehold this ball of gold, upon which stands 
A golden Cupid, wrought with curious hands ; 
The mighty power of Industry it shows, 
That gets both wealth and love, which overflows 
With such a stream of amity and peace, 
Not only to itself adding increase, 
But several nations where commerce abounds 
Taste the harmonious peace so sweetly sounds ; 
For instance, let your gracious eye be fix'd 
Upon a joy true though so strangely mixU 

And that you may take the better note of their adorn- 
ments, — India, whose seat is the most eminent, for her 
expres»on holds in her hand a wedge of gold ; Traffic, 
her associate, a globe ; Industry, a fair golden ball in her 
band, Dpon which stands a golden Cupid ; Fortune ex- 
pressed with a silver wheel ; Success holding a painted 
ship in a haven ; Wealth, a golden key where her heart 
lies j Virtue bearing for her manifestation a silver shield ; 
Grace holding in her hand a book ; Perfection, a crown 
of gold. 

At which words, the Pageant of Several Nations, which 
is purposely planted near the sound of the words, moves 
with a kind of affectionate joy both at the honour of the 
day's triumph and the prosperity of Lore, which by the 
virtue of traffic is likely ever to continue ; and for a 
good omen of the everlasting continuance of it, on the 
top of this curious and triumphant pageant shoots up a 
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laurel-tree, the leares spotted with gold, abont which sit 
six celestial figures, presenting Peace, Prosperity, Love, 
Unity, Plenty, and fidelity : Peace holding a branch of 
palm; Prosperity, a laurel; Lore, two joined bands; 
Unity, two turtles ; Plenty holding fruits ; Fidelity a 
silver anchor. But before I entered so for, I should 
have showed you the zeal and love of the Frenchman 
and Spaniard, which now I hope will not appear unseason- 
ably: who, not content with a silent joy, Uke the rest of 
the nations, have a thint to utter their gladness, though 
understood of a small number; which is this: 

Tht short speech dilivered by the Frenthman in French, 
La mtdlitude t^ayant monti sur <x haut lieu pour am- 
tempUr le glorieux triomphe de cette journie, je vois qiien 
quelque sorte la noble digniti de la iris honorable Soei^i da 
Graders y est reprbentit, dorU me jouissant par-dessous 
touSyj'e leur souhaite et i Monseigneur le Moire le eom^ 
de ioules nobles et hmreuses fortunes. 

Tht same in English. 
It is my joy chiefly (and I stand for thousands), to see 
the gloiy of this triumphant day, which in some measure 
requites the noble worthiness of the honourable Society 
of Grocers, to whom and to my Lord Mayor I wish all 
good successes. 

This Frenchman no sooner sets a period to his speech, 
but the Spaniard, in zeal as virtuous as he, utters himself 
to the purpose of these words ; 
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7^ Spaniard's spetch in Spanish. 
Ifinguna de iodas estoi nadones concibe maior y verda- 
dera aUgria en esU triumfante y glorioso dia queyo, no, 
ninguna de todas dlas, porque agora qve me parece, que son 
tan riots, es senal que los de my nadon en iratando con ellas 
reaberan mayor provecho deltas, al my senior Don Maior 
todas buenas y dichosas fortunas, y a los de la honrada 
Compania de Espederos dichosos desseos, y assi diasguarde 
a my senior Don Mater, y rogo a dios que todo el anno 
sigKtente, puede ser tan dichoso como esta entrada suya, a 
la dipttdad de su senoria, guarde dios a su senoria. 

Tht same in English. 
NoDc of all these nations conceive more true joy at 
this triumphant day than myself: to my Lord Mayor all 
fair and noble fortunes, and to the worthy Society of 
Grocers all happy wishes; and I pray heaven that all the 
year following may be as happy and successful as this 
first entrance to your digni^. 

This expression of their joy and love having spent itself, 
I know you cannot part contented without their several 
inscriptions : now the favour and help must be in you 
to conceive our breadth and limits, and not to think we 
can in these customary bounds comprehend all the 
nations, but so many as shall serve to give content to 
the understander; which thus produce themselves : 

An Englishman. 
A Frenchman. 
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Ad Irishman. 

A Spaniard. 

A Turk. 

A Jew. 

A Dane. 

A Folander. 

A Barbarian. 

A Russian or Muscovian. 
This fully expressed, I arrive now at that part of 
triumph which my desire ever hastened to come to, this 
Castle of Fame or Honour, which Industry brings her 
sons unto in their reverend ages. 

In the front of this Castle, Reward and Industry, 
decked in bright robes, keep a seat between them for 
him to whom the day's honour is dedicated, showing 
how many worthy sons of the City and of the same 
Society have, by their truth, desert, and Industry, come 
to the like honour before him ; where on a sadden is 
shown divers of the same right worshipful Society of 
Grocers, manifested both by their good government in 
their times, as also by their escutcheons of arms, as an 
example and encouragement to all virtuous and indus- 
trious deservers in time to come. And in honour of 
antiquity is shown that ancient and memorable worthy 
of the Grocers' Company, Andrew Bockrill, who was 
mayor of London the sixteenth year of Henry the Third, 
1231, and continued so mayor seven years together: 
likewise, for the greater honour of the Company, is also 
shown in this Castle of Fame the noble Allen de la 
Zouche, grocer, who was mayor of London the two-and- 
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fiftieth ]rear of the same Henry the Third, which Allen 
de la Zouche, for his good govenimeiit in the time of his 
mayoralty, tras by the said King Henry the Third made 
both a baion of his realm and lord chief-justice of 
England : also that famous worthy, Sir Thomas KnoUeSf 
grocer, twice mayor of this honourable city, which Sir 
Thomas begun at his own charge that famous building of 
Guildhall in London, and other memorable works both 
in this city and in his own Company ; so much worthi- 
ness being the lustre of his Castle, and ought indeed to 
be the imitation of the beholder. 

My lord no sooner approaches, but Reward, a partner 
ipith Justice in keeping that seat of honour, as overjoyed 
at the sight of him, appears too free and forward in the 
resignation. 

Reward. 

Welcome to Fame's bright Castle I take thy place : 
This seat's reserv'd to do thy virtues grace. 

Justice. 

True, but not yet to be possess'd. Hear me : 
Justice must flow through him before that be ; 
Great works of grace must be requir'd and done 
Before the honour of this seat be won. 
A whole year's reverend care in righting wrongs. 
And guarding innocence from malicious tongues, 
Must be employ'd in virtue's sacred right 
Before'this place' be fill'd : 'tis no mean fight 
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That wins this palm ; truth, and a virtuous care 
Of the oppressM, those the loadstones are 
That will 'gaiDSt envy's power draw him forth 
To take this merit iu this seat of worth, 
Where all the memorable worthies shine 
In works of brightness able to refine 
All the beholders' minds, and strike new fire, 
To kindle an industrious desire 
To imitate their actions and their fame, 
Which to this Castle adds that glorious lume. 
Wherefore, Reward, free as the air ot light, 
There must be merit, or our woric's not right 

Rewakd. 

If there were any error, 'twas my love ; 
And if it be a fault to be too free, 
Reward commits but once such heresy. 
Howe'et, I know your worth will so extend, 
Your fiune will fill this seat at twelve months' end. 

About this Castle of Fame are pi i many honour- 
able figures, as Truth, Antiquity, Hannony, Fame, 
Desert, Good Works ; on the top of the'Oastle, Honour, 
Religion, Piety, Commiseration, the works of those whose 
memories shine in this Castle. 

If you look upon Truth first, you shall find her properly 
expressed, holding in her right hand a sun, in the other 
a fan of Stars ; Antiquity with a scroll in her hand, as 
keeper of Honour's records ; Harmony holding a golden 
lute, and Fame not without her silver trumpet; for 
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Desert, 'tis glorious through her own brightness, but 
holds Dothing ; Good Works expressed with a college, 
or hospital. 

On the top of the Castle, Honour manifested by a 
fair star in his hand; Religion with a temple on her 
head ; Pietjr with an altar ; Commiseration with a melt- 
ing or burning heart. 

And, not to have oui speakers forgotten, Reward and 
Justice, with whom we entered this part of Triumph, 
Reward holding a wreath of gold ready for a desen'er, 
and Justice furnished with her sword and balance. 

AU thb service b peiformed before the feast, some in 
Paul's Churchyard, some in Cheapside ; at which place 
the whole Triumph meets, both Castle and Island, that 
gave delight upon the water. And now, as duty binds 
me, I commend my lord and bis right honourable guess > 
to the solemn pleasure of the feast, from whence, I pre- 
sume, all epicurism is banished ; for where Honour is 
master of the feast. Moderation and Gravity are always 
attendants. 

The feast beiotncDded at Guildhall, my lord, as yearly 
custom invites him, goes, accompanied with the Triumph, 
towaids St. Paul's, to perform the noble and reverend 
ceremonies which divine antiquity virtuously ordained, 
and is no less than faithfully observed, which is no mean 
lustre to the City. Holy service and ceremonies accom- 
plished, he returns by torchlight to his own house, the 
whole Triumph placed in comely order before him ; and 
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at the entrance of his gate, Honour, a glorioos person, 
from the top of the Castle, gives life to these following 
words: 



The speech ^'Hovovv.JroM the top of the Castle, at t/ie 
entranee of my Lord Mayers gate. 

HOMOUK. 

There is no human glory or renown, 

But have their evening and their sure sun-settiog ; 
Which shows that we should upward seek our crown. 

And make but use of time for our hope's bettering : 
So, to be truly mindful of our own, 
Is to perform all parts of good in one. 
The close of this triumphant day is come. 
And Honour stays to bid you welcome home : 
All I desire for my grace and good 
Is but to be reroember'd in your blood, 
With honour to accomplish the &ir time 
Which power hath put into your hands. A crime 
As great as ever came into sin's band 
I do entitle a too-sparing hand : 
Nothing deads honour more than to behold 
Plenty coop'd up, and bounty faint and cold. 
Which ought to be the free life of the year ; 
For bounty 'twas ordain'd to make that dear, 
Which is the light of goodness and of fame. 
And puts by honour from the cloud of shame. 
Great cost and love hath nobly been bestow'd 
Upon thy triumph, which this day hath shoVd ; 
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Embrace 'em in thj heart, till times afford 
Fuller expression. In one absolute word. 
All the content that ever made man blest, 
This triumph done, make a triumphant breast ! 

No sooner the speech is ended but the Triumph is 
dissolved, and not possible to scape the hands of the 
deiacer; things that, for their quaintness (I dare so far 
commend them), have not been usually seen through the 
City ; the credit of which workmanship I must justly lay 
upon the deserts of master Rowland Bucket, chief master 
of the work ; yet not forgetting the faithful care and in- 
dustry of my well-approved friend, master Henry Wilde, 
and master Jacob Chaltoner, partners in the business 

The season cuts me off; and after this day's trouble 
I am as willing to take my rest 
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7X« TriumfAi ef Lauta^ Antiqmtj. An HeneutatU SoUm- 
nitu pi rf c r m t d thrmgh tJtt CitU, aitka coiifirmMi»n and alaiHik- 
munt tftht Riglit HMUurable Sir iVilliam Ceekayn, A'night, m Ikt 
ogSti ef Ait Afaietiiti Litutaiant, the Lord Motor of tkt Famoui 
Cifit ^ Leadim : Taiing b^taiitig in (it morning at Aii LertUkifs 
going, and ptrfaling it itlft after his ntumefrom receiuing the oath 
e/Maioralty at fVetlninsttr, im the momrv afttr Symon andjtidet 
■Daji, October 39. 1619. By Tho: Middleten. Cent. London, 
Printed by Nithatai Okei. 1619. 4tci. 

TUi pigeant it reptintcd in toL iii. of NichoU'i Pragrtiiti »f 
Xingjame,. 

Sir WUlUo) Cockaine, who came of id old Derbjihire familj, 
wu elected Aldennui of Faniagdaii Without, I9ih Hay 1609 ; 
Sheriff 34ih June 1609. He received the honour of koifhthood 
an aid June 1616, on the occasion of his enteitMning Junes I. at 
hit house in Broad Street. He died on 30th October 1626, ami 
was buried at SL Paul'n CathediaL See Kimimbrancia, p. 100, 
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To the hotumr of him to whom the noble Fraternity of 
Skinners, his worthy brothers, have dedicated their 
loves in easily Triumphs, the Right Sonourahle Sir 
WiLUAM CocKAiNB, Knight, Lord Mayor of this 
renowned City, and Lord General of his Military 
Forces. 

Love, trinmph, honour, all the glorious graces 
This day holds in her gift; fix'd eyes and faces 
Apply themselves in joy all to your look ; 
In duty, then, my service and the book. 

At your Lordship's command, 

Tho. Middleton. 
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THE TRIUMPHS 

OP 

LOVE AND ANTIQUITY. 



If foreign nations have been stiuck with admiration at 
the form, state, and splendoui of some yearly triumphs, 
wherein Ait hath been but weakly imitated and most 
b^garly worded,^ there is fair hope that things where 
invention flourishes, clear Art and her graceful pio- 
prieiies should receive favour and encouragement from 
the content of the spectator, which, next to the service 
of his honour and honourable Society, is the principal 
reward it looks for ; and not despairing of that common 
favour — which is often cast upon the undeserver, through 
the distress and mlsciy of judgment — this takes delight 
to present itself. 

And first, to begin early with the love of the city to 
his lordship, let me diaw your attentions to his honour's 
entertainment upon the water, where Expectation, big 
with the joy of the day, but beholdii^ to free love for 
language and expression, thus salutes the great master 
of Uie day and triumph. 

1 Hiddletoo ii again gbnciDs at Aatooj MtuKUf. 
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The speech to entertaiH his lot^hip upon the water. 

Honoui and joy double their blessings on thee I 
I, the da}^s love, the city's general love. 
Salute thee in the sweetness ofconteDt; 
All that behold me worthily may see 
How ftill mine eye stands of the joy of thee ; 
The more, because I may with confidence say 
Desert and love will be well matcli'd to-day ; 
And herein the gieat'st pity will appear, 
This match can last no longer than a year ; 
Yet let not that discourage thy good ways, 
Men's loves will last to crown thy end of days ; 
If those should fail, which cannot easily die, 
Thy good works wed thee to eternity. 
Let not the shortness, then, of time dismay 
The largeness of thy worth, gain every day \ 
So, many years thou gain'st that some have lost ; 
For they that think their care is at great cost, 
If they do any good in time so small. 
They make their year but a poor day in all ; 
For, as a learnM man will comprehend, 

In compass of his hour, doctrine so sound, 
Which give another a whole year to mend. 

He shall not equal upon any ground ; 
So the judicious, when he comes to bear 
This powerful office, struck with divine fear, 
Collects his spirits, redeems his hours with, care, 
Thinks of his chai^ and oath, what ties they are ; 
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And with a virtuous resolution then 

Works more good in one year than some in ten : 

Nor is this spoken any to detract. 

But all t' encourage to put truth in act. 

Methinks I see oppression hang the head, 

Falsehood and injury with their guilt struck dead, 

At this triumphant hour; ill causes hide 

Their leprous faces, daring not t' abide 

The brightness of this day; and in mine ear 

Methinks the Graces' silver chimes I hear. 

Good wishes are at work now in each heart, 

Throughout this sphere of brotherhood play their part ; 

Chiefly thy noble own fraternity, 

As near in heart as they're in place to thee, 

The ensigns of whose love bounty displays, 

Yet esteems all their cost short of thy praise. 

There will appear elected sons of war, 

Which this fair city boasts oi, for tbeir care, 

Strength, and experience, set in truth of heart, 

All great and glorious masters in that art 

Which gives to man his dignity, name, and seal, 

Prepar'd to speak love in a noble peal, 

Knowing two triumphs must on this day dwell, 

For magistrate one, and one for coronel : ^ 

Return lord-general, that's the name of state 

The soldier gives thee, peace the magistrate. 

On then, great hope ! here that good care begins. 

Which now earth's love and heaven's hereafter wins. 

> Colonel. {Sf<m.) 
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At his lordship's return from Westminster, those worthy 
gentlemen whose loves and worths were prepared before 
in the conclusion of the former speech by water, are now 
all ready to salute their lord-general with a noble volley 
at his lordship's landing; and in the best and most 
commendable form, answerable to the nobleness of their 
free love and service, take their march before his lord- 
ship, who, being so honourably conducted, meets the 
first Triumph by land watting his lordship's most 
wished arrival in Patll's-Churchyard, near Paul's Chain, 
which is a Wilderness, most gracefully and artfully fur- 
nished with divers kind of beasts bearing fur, proper to 
the fraternity ; the presenter the musical Orpheus, great 
master both in poesy and harmony, who by his excellent 
music drew after him wild beasts, woods, and moun* 
tains ; over his head an artificial cock, often made to 
crow and flutter with his wings. This Orpheus, at the 
approach of his lordship, gives life to these words : 



TTk speech delivered by Orphzus. 

Great lord, example is the crystal glass 
By which wise magistracy sets his face, 
Fits all his actions to their comeliest dress. 
For there he sees honour and seeqiliness : 

Tis not like flattering glasses, those false books 
Made to set age back in great courtiers' looks; 
Like clocks on revelling nights, that ne'er go right, 
Because the sports may yield more fiill delight. 
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But when they break off, then th^ find it Ute, 

The time and truth appears : such is their state 

Whose death by flatteries is set back awhile, 

But meets 'em in the midst of their safe smile; 

Sttch horrors those forgetful things attend, 

That only mind their ends, but not their end. 

Leave them to their false trust, list thou to me ; 

Thy power is great, so let thy virtues be, 

Thy care, thy watchialness, which are but things 

Remember'd to thy praise ; from thence it sprites. 

And not from fear of any want in thee, 

For in this truth I may be comel^fre^ — 

Never was man advanc'd yet waitcSTon 

With a more noble expectation : 

That's a great work to perfect; and as those 

That have in art a mastery can oppose 

All comci^ and come off with leamM fame, * 

Yet think not scorn still of a scholar's name, 

A title which they had in ignorant youth, — 

So he that deals in such a weight of truth 

As th' execution of a magistrate's place. 

Though never so exact in form and sa$ei 

Both from his own worth and man'^free/ applause, 

Yet may be call'd a labourer in the cause. 

And be thought good to be so, in true care 

The labour being so glorious, just, and fair. 

^hold^then, in a rough example here, 
The rude and thorny ways thy care must clear ; 
Such are the vices in a city sprung. 
As arc yon thickets that grow close and strong ; 
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Such is oppression, cozenage, bribes, false bites, 

As are yon catching and entangling brien ; 

Such is gout-jnstice, that's delay in right, 

Demurs in suits that are as clear as l^bt'; 

Just such a wilderness is a commoDweal± 

That is undrest, unprun'd, wild in her health ; 

And the rude multitude the beasts a' the wood, 

That know no laws, but only will and blood ; 

And yet, by fair example, musical grace, 

Harmonious government of the man in place, 

Of fair integrity and wisdom firam'd, 

They stand as mine do, ravish'd, charm'd, and tam'd ; 

Every wise magistrate that gorems thus. 

May well be call'd a powerful Orpheus. 

Behold lyon bird of state, the vigilant cock, 
The morning's heiald and tbe ploughman's dock. 
At whose shrill crow the very lion trembles. 
The sturdiest prey-taker that here assembles ; 
How fitly does it match your name and power, 
Fi^d in that name now by this glorious tiour, 
At your just voice to shake the bold'st .^ncc 
And sturdiest sin that e'er had residence 
In secure man, yet, with an equal eye, , 

Matching grave justice with foir clemency I 
It being the properly he chiefly shows, 
To give wing-waming stiil before he crows, 
To crow before he strike ; by his dapt wing 
To stir himself up first, which needful thing 
Is every man's first duty ; by his crow, 
A gentle call or warning, which should flow 



DolizodbyGoOgle 



Love and A tUiquity. 3 2 1 

From every magistrate ; before he extend 

The stroke of justice, he should reprehend 

And try the virtue of a powerful word, 

If that prevail not, then the spur, the sword. 

See, herein honours to his majesty 

Are not foi^otten, when I turn and see 

'Hie several countries, in those faces plain, 

All owing fealty to one sovereign ; 

The noble English, the fair-thriving Scot, 

Plain-hearted Welsh, the Frenchman bold and hot. 

The civilly instructed Irishman, 

And that kind savage the Virginian, 

All lovingly assembled, e'en by fate. 

This thy day's honour to congratulate. 

On, then ; and as your service fills this place, 
So through the city do his lordship grace. 

At which words this part of Triumph moves onward, 
and meets the fiiil body of the show in the other Paul's- 
ChuTchyard; then dispersing itself according to the 
ordering of the sp^-eches following, one part, which is the 
Sanctuary of Fame, plants itself near the Little Conduit 
in Cheap; another, which hath the title of the Parlia- 
ment of Honour, at St. Laurence-Lane end. Upon the 
battlements of that beauteous sanctuary, adorned with 
siz-and-twenty bright-burning lamps, having allusion to 
the six-and-twenty aldermen — they being, for their justice, 
government, and example, the lights of the city — a grave 
personage, crowned with the title and inscription of 
Example, breathes forth these sounds : 
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Example. 
From that rough wilderness, which did late present 
The perpiex'd slate and cares of government, 
Which evciy painful magistrate must meet, 
Here the reward stands for thee, — a chief seat 
In Fame's fair Sanctuary, where some of old, 
Crown'd with their troubles, now arc here enroll'd 
In memory's sacred sweetness to all ages ; 
And so much the world's voice of thee presages. 
And these that sit for many, with their graces 

Fresh as the buds of roses, though they sleep. 
In thy Society had once high places. 

Which in their good works they for ever keep ; 
life call'd 'em in their time honour's fair stars. 
Large benefactors, and sweet governors. 
If here were not sufficient grace for merit. 
Next object, I presnme, will raise thy spirit 

In this masterpiece of art. Fame's illustrious Sanctuary, 
the memory of those worthies Bhine[s] gloriously that 
have been both lord mayors of this city and noble 
benefactors and brothers of this worthy fraternity; to 
wit. Sir Henry Barton, Sir William Gregory, Sir Stephen 
Jennings, Sir Thomas Mirfen, Sir Andrew Judd, Sir 
Wolstone Dixie, Sir Stephen Slany.^Sir Richard Salton- 
stall, and now the right honourable Sir William Cock- 
That Sir Henry Barton, an honour to memory, was 
the first tha^ for the safety of travellers and strangers by 
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night through the city, caused lights to be hung out 
from AUholIontide ^ to Candlemas ; therefore, in this 
Sanctuary of Fame, where the beauty of good actions 
shine, he is most properly and worthily recorded. 

His lordship by this time gracefUlly conducted toward 
that Parliament ofHonour, near St Laurence-Lane end. 
Antiquity, from 'its eminence, thus gloriously salutes ^ — - ¥ y 

him : ^-^ 

ASTIQUITY, in the Parliament of Honour. 

Grave city-govcmor, so much honour do me, 

Vouchsafe thy presence and thy patience to me, 

And 111 reward that virtue with a story, 

That shall to thy fraternity add glory ; 

Then to thy worth no mean part will arise, 

That ait ordain'd chief for that glorious prize. 

Tis 1 that Veep all the records of fame, 

Mother of Truths, Antiquity my name ; 

No year, month, day, or hour, that brings in place 

Good works and noble, for the city's grace, 

But I record, that after-times may see 

What former were, and how they ought to be 

Fruitfiil and thankful, in fair actions flowing, 

To meet heaven's blessings, to which much is owing. 

For instance, let all grateful eyes be plac'd 

Upon this mount of royalty, by kings grac'd. 

Queens, prince, dukes, nobles, more by numbering 

gain'd 
Than can be in this narrow sphere contain'd ; 
1 All.bBllow».tide. 
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Seven kings, five queens, only one prince alone, 

Eight dukes, two earls, Plant^cnets twenty-one ; 

Alt these of this fraternity made free, 

Brothers and sisteis of this Company : 

And see with what proprie^ the Fates 

Have to this noble brotherhood knit such states ;^ 

For what society the whole city brings 

Can with such ornaments adom their kings, — 

Their only robes of state, when they consent 

To ride most glorious to high parliament? 

And mark in this their royal intent still ; 

For when it pleas'd the goodness of their will 

To put the richest robes of their loves on 

To the whole city, the most ever came 

To this Society, which records here prove, 

Adomii^ their adomers with their love \ 

Which was a kingly equity. 

Be carefiil then, great Lord, to bring forth deeds 

To match that honour that from hence proceeds. 

At the close of which speech the whole Triumph lakes 
leave of his lordship for that time ; and, till after the 
feast at Guildhall, rests from service. His lordship, 
accompanied with many noble personages ; the honoar- 
able fellowship of ancient magistrates and aldermen of 
this city; the two new sheriffs, the one of his own 
fraternity (the complete Brotherhood of Skinners), the 
right worshipful master sheriff Dean, a very boundful 
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and worthy citizen ; not forgetting the noble pains and 
loves of the heroic captains of the city, and gentlemen 
of the Artillery-garden, 1 making, with two glorious ranks, 
a manly and majestic passage for their lord-general, his 
lordship, thorough Guildhall-yard ; and afterward their 
lores to his lordship resounding in a second noble volley. 

Now, that all the honouis before mentioned in that 
Parliament, or Mount of Royalty, may arrive at a clear 
and perfect manifestation, to prevent^ the over-curious 
and inquisitive spirit, the names and tim« of those 
kings, queens, prince, dukes, and nobles, \free^ of the 
honourable Fraternity of Skinners in LonHbn, shall 
here receive their proper illustrations. 

Anno 1339. King Edward the Third, Plantagenet, 
by whom, in the first of his reign, this worthy Sode^ of 
Skinners was incorporate, he their first royal founder 
and brother: queen Philip his wife, younger daughter 
of William Earl of Henault, the first royal sister; so 
glcoiously virtuous that she is a rich ornament to 
memory; she both founded and endowed Queen's 
Collie in Oxford, to the continuing estate of which I 
myself wish all happiness ; this queen at her death 
desired three courtesies, some of which are rare in 
these days ; first, that her debts might be paid to the 
merchants ; secondly, that her gifts to the church might 
be performed ; thirdly, that the king, when he died, 
would at Westminster be intcired with her. 

1 See note 3, toL v. p. 249. * Anticipate. 



DolizodbyGoOgle 



326 The Triumphs of 

Anno 1357. Edward PlanUgenet, suroamed the 
Black Prince, son to Edvaid the Third, Prince of Wales, 
Duke of Guienne, Aquitaine, and Cornwall, Earl Pala- 
tine of Chester. In the battle of Poictiers in Fnmce, 
he, with 8000 English against 60,000 French, got the 
victory ; took the king, Philip his son, seventeeD earls, 
with divers other noble personages, prisoners. 

King Richard the Second, Plantagenet This king 
being the third royal brother of this honourable Com- 
pany, and at that time the Society consisting of two 
brotherhoods of Corpus Christi, the one at St Mary 
Spittle, the other at St Mary Bethlem without Bishops- 
gate, in the eighteenth of his reign granted them to 
make tfaeii two brotherhoods one, by the name of the . 
Fraternity of Corpus Christi of Skinners, which worthy 
title shines at this day gloriously amongst 'em ; and 
toward the end of this king's reign, 1396, a great feast 
was celebrated in Westminster Hall, where the lord 
mayor of this city sate as guest 

Anno 1381. Queen Anne, his wife, daughter to the 
Emperor Charles the Fourth, and sister to [the] Emperor 
Wenceslaus, whose modesty then may make this age 
blush now, she being the first that taught women to ride 
sideling on horseback ; but who it was that taught 'em 
to ride straddling, there is no records so immodest that 
can show me, only the impudent time and the open pro- 
fession. This fair precedent of womanhood died at 
Sheen, now Richmond; for grief whereof King Richard 
her lord abandoned and defaced that goodly house. 

Anno 1399. King Henry the Fourth, Plantagenet, 
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snmamed Bolingbroke, a fourth royal brother. In his 
time the famous Guildhall in London was erected, where 
the honourable courts of the city are kept, and this 
bounteous ^ms^ yearly celebrated. In the twelfth year 
of his reigntKe river of Thames flowed thrice in one 
day. 

Queen Joan, or Jane, Duchess of Bretagne, late wife 
to John Duke of BreUgne, and daughter to the ICing of 
Navarre, another princely sister. 

Anno 1413. King Henry the Fifth, Plantagenet, 
Prince of Wales, proclaimed Mayor and Regent of 
France : he won that famous victory on the French at 
the battle of Agincourt. 

Queen Catherine, his wife, daughter to Charles the 
Sixth, King of France. 

King Henry the Sixth, Plantagenet, of the house of 
Lancaster. 

King Edward the Fourth, Plantagenet of the house 
of York. This king feasted the lord mayor, Richard 
Chawry, and the aldermen his brethren, with certain 
commoners in Waltham Forest ; after dinner rode a-hunt- 
ing with the king, who gave him plenty of venison, and 
sent to the lady mayoress and her sisters the aldermen's 
wives, two harts, six buds, and a tun of wine, to make 
merry; and this noble feast was kept at Drapers' 
Hall 

Anno 1463. Queen Ehzabeth Grey, his wife, daughter 
to Richard Woodville, Earl Rivers, and to the Duchess 
of Bedford ; she was mother to the Lord Grey of Ruthin 
that in his time was Marquis Dorset. 
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Kiog Richard the Third, brother to Edvard the Foiirtl^ 
Duke of Gloucester, and of the house of York. 

LiODCl Plantagenet, third son to the third Edward!. 
Duke of Clarence and Earl of Ulster; Philip his daughter 
and heir mariied Edward Mortimer, Earl of Maich, from 
whom the house of York descends. 

Henry Plantagenet, grandchild to Edmond Crouch- 
back, second son to Heniy the Third. 

Richard Plantagenet, fiuher of Edvard the Fourth, 
Duke of York and Albemarle, Eail of Cambridge, Rut- 
land, March, Clare, and Ulster. 

Thomas Plantagenet, second son of Henry the 
Fourth. 

John Plantagenet, third son of Henry the Fourth ; so 
noble a soldier and so great a terror to the French, that 
when Charles the Eighth was moved to de&ce bis monu- 
ment — being buried in Rouen — the king thus answered, 
" Pray, let him rest in peace, being dead, of whom we 
were all afraid when he hved." 

Humfrey Plantagenet, fourth son of Henry the Fourth. 

John Holland, Duke of Exeter. 

George Plantagenet, brother to Edward the Fonrth. 

Edmond Plantagenet, brother to Edward the Fourth. 

Richard Neville, Earl of Salisbury and Warwick, called 
the Great Earl of Warwick. 

John Cornwall Knight, Baron Fanhope. 

Tkt rt^al sum. 
Seven kings, five queens, one prince, seven dukes, one 
earl ; twenty-one Plantagenets. 
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Seven kiogs, five queens, one prince, eight dulces, two 
earls, one lord ; twenty-four Skinners. 

The feast ended at Guildhall, bis lordship, as yearly 
custom invites it, goes, accompanied with the Triumph 
before him, towards St Paul's, to perform the noble and 
reverend ceremonies which divine antiquity religionsly 
ordained, and is no less than faithfully observed. Holy 
service and ceremonies accomplished, his lordship returns 
by torchlight to his own house, the whole Triumph placed 
in comely and decent order before him \ the Wilderness 
the Sanctuary of Fame, adorned with lights ; the ParliO' 
ment of Honour j and the Triumphant Chariot of Love, 
with his graceful concomitants, the chariot drawn with 
two luzems.* Near to the entrance of his lordship's 
gate. Love, prepared with his welcome, thus salutes him: 

Love. 
I was the first, grave lord, that welcom'd thee 
To this day's honour, and I spake it free, 
Just as in every heart I found it plac'd. 
And 'tis my turn again now to speak last ; 



1 " GeoenU; said to be Russian animali Tolued for tbeir fur ; tmt, I 
^jprebrod, Middleton used the word in Uie sense of lynxes, 'A Luiame. 
iMfctrvier,' says Colgrave, vbo eipluos Ihe French lerm, 'a kind of 
white WoUe.' or ' the apolted Udi. or Ounce, ora kind tbeieof.' See, 
too. Minsbeu in vt. Ltaami and Pnm." — Dyet. The Baimal ii men- 
tioned in Fktcher's Beggat't Bush, iii. 4 :— 

" The pole-cat, mortein, and the lich-skinn'd bictm 
I know (o chase." 
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For love is drcular, like the bright suo, 

And takes delight to end where it begun. 

Though indeed never ending in true will, 

But rather may be said beginning still, 

As all great works are of celestial birth, 

Of which love is the chief in heaven and earth. 

To what blest state then are thy fartunes come, 

Since that both brought thee forth and brings thee 

home? 
Now, as in common course, which clears things 

best,_ 
There's no/free gift but,foQks for thanks at least ; 
A love so bountiful, so free, so good, 
From the whole dty, from thy brotherhood — 
That name I ought a while to dwell upon — 
Expect some fair requital from the man 
They've all so largely honour'd: what's dcsi^d? 
That which in conscience ought to be requir'd ; 
0, thank 'em in thy justice, in thy care, 
Zeal to right wrongs, works that are clear and fiair, 
And will become thy soul, whence virtue springs, 
As those rich ornaments thy brother-kings. 
And since we cannot separate love and care — 
For where care is, a love must needs be there. 
And care where love is, 'tis the man and wife, 
Through every esute that's fix'd in life — 
You are by this the city's bridegroom prov'd. 
And she stands wedded to her best belov'd : 
Then be, according to your morning vows, 
A careful husband to a loving spouse ; 
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And heaven give jrou great joy, — both it and thee, 
And to alt those that shall match after ye I 



The noma of those beasts bearing fiir, and now in use 
with the bountiful Society of Skinners, the most 
which presented in the Wilderness, where Orpheus 
predominates. 

Ermine, foine, sables, martin, badger, bear, 
\a3xxn, budge, otter, hipponesse, and hare, 
Lamb, wolf, fox, leopard, minx, stot, miniver. 
Racoon, moashy, wolverin, caliber, 
Squirrel, mole, cat, musk, civet, wild and tame. 
Cony, white, yellow black, must have a name. 
The ounce, rowsgray, ginnet, pampilion ; 
Of birds the vulture, bitter, estridge, swan : 
Some worn for ornament, and some for health, 
All to the Skinners' ait bring fame and wealth. 

The service being thus faithfully performed, both to 
bis lordship's honour and to the credit and content of 
his most generously bountiful Society, the season com- 
mends all to silence ; yet not without a little leave taken 
to reward art with the comely dues that belong unto it, 
which bath been so richly expressed in the body of the 
Triumph with all the proper beauties of workmanship, 
that the city may, without injury to judgment, call it the 
masterpiece of her triumphs \ the credit of which work- 
manship I must justly lay upon the deserts of master 
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Garret Crismas* and master Robert Nonnan, joiaed- 
partners in the perfonnance. 

1 Heywood. at the end of London's Jus Hmierariui, 1631, ptahes 
this artist enthusiaslicaliy -.—" The main show bong petformed by the 
most eicellent in that kiDd, Uastei Gerard ChristniHS, hath eipicssed. 
his modeis to be exquisile (as iiaving spared adthet cost dot care dlber 
in the figoics 01 ornameQU). I ehali not need la point onto ttKm 10 
say, this ij B. iion, and that an uniooni, Sc For of this artist 1 may 
boldly and freely thus much speaic : though maoy about the lovn may 
eoTy their worit, yet with all their endeavour they shall not be able to 
compare with their worth." Qerani (or Gairet} ChiiitniBS designed 
Aldeisgate, His sons, JobD wu) Matliias, were well-known artiScen. 
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7^ Simtu IK Ariet. A NebU Seitmtuly Perfarmfd Ihrtugk the 
CiiU, at the salt cost and cAnrgu ef the HemmrabU and aitdtHt 
FraUmity ef Drapers, at the eanfirmalian and eitablUhmttit ef 
tM£ir mail Worthy Brother the Right Honeuraile, Edward Bark- 
kam, in the high Office efhit Maietties Lieutenant, the lord Maier 
ofthefametu Citie ef London. Taiing beginning at hit Lerdshipi 
going, and perfecting it te^e after hii rtlume from reteiuing tht 
Oath ef Maioralty at Westminiitr, on the mertow after Simon 
land] ludti di^, ieing the 7.g. of October. 1631. By The. Mid- 
dUton, Cent. At London : Printed by Ed. All-de, for H. G. 
1611. 4t(). 

TbU pageant ii reprinted in vol. \t.alV,\^i^% Progretsei of King 
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Ta tie howur ef Mm to whom the noble Fratermty of 
Draperii hit worthy brothers, have dedieattd their 
loves in costly Triumphs, the Right Ifenourable 
Edward Bakkham, Lord Mayor of this renowned 
City. 

Yottit Honour being the centre where the lines 
Of this day's glorious circle meets and joins, 
^-^ove, J07, cost, triumph, all by you made blest. 
There does my serrice too desire to rest, 

At your Lordship's command, 

THa MiDDLETON. 
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THE SUN IN ARIES. 



Pisces being the last of the signs, and the wane of the 
Sun's glory, hov filljr and desiredljr now the Sun enters 
into Aries, for the comfort and refreshing of the crea- 
tmes, and may be properly called the spring-time of 
fight and jusdce, observed by the shepherd's calendar 
in the mountain, to prove a happy year for poor men's 
causes, widows' and orphans' comforts ; so much to 
make good the San's entrance into that noble sign ; I 
doubt not but the beams of his justice will make good 
themselves. 

And first to begin with the worthy love of his honour- 
able Society to his lordship, after his honour's return 
from Westminster, having received some service upon 
the water. The first Triumph by land attends his lord- 
ship's most wished arrival in Paul's-Cburchyard, which 
is a chariot most artfiilly framed and adorned, bearing 
the title of the chariot of Honour : in which chariot 
Duiny worthies are placed that have got trophies of 
honour by their labours and deserts; such as Jason 
whose illustration of honour is the golden fleece ; Her' 
coks, with his tuflui Mltra upon pilasters of silver ; a 
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fair globe for conqueriiig Alexander ; a gilt laurel for 
triumphant Cksst, &c. Jason, at the approach of his 
lordship, being the peisoaage most proper, by his mani- 
festation, for the Society's honour, lends a voice to these 
following words : 



71u speak presenied by Jason. 

Be favourable, Fates, and a fair sky 

Smile on this expedition ! Phoebus' eye, 

Look cheerfully, the baik is under sail 

For a year's royage, and a blessM gate 

Be ever with it I 'tis for justice bound, 

A coast that* s not by eveiy compass found. 

And goes for honour, life's most predous trading ; 

May it return with most iUustrions lading ! 

A thing both wiah'd and hop'djiiv. I am he. 

To all adventurous voyages a tree \ 

And bountiful well-wisher, by my name 

Hight Jason, first adventurer for fuat, 

W^cfa now rewards my danger, Bud o'ertops 

The memory of all peril or her stops ; 

Assisted by the noble hopes of Greece, 

Twos I &om Colchis fetch'd the golden fleece ; 

And one of the first brothers on. record 

Of honour got by danger. So, great lord. 

There is no voyage set fortli to renown, 

That does not sometimes meet with skies that frown, 

With gusts of envy, billows of despite, 

Which makes the purchase, once achiev'd, more bright 
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State is a sea>^e must be wise indeed 

That soundt itsidepth, or can the quicksands heed ; ^~' V f- 

And honour is so nice and rare a prize, 

Tis watch'd b; dragons, venomous enemies ; 

Then no small care beloi^ to't : but as I, 

With my assisting Argonauts, did try 

The utmost of adventure, and with bold 

And constant courage brought the fleece of gold, 

Whose illustration decks my memory 

Through all posterities, naming but me, — 

So man of merit, never bint or fear ; 

Thou hast th' assistance of grave senators here. 

Thy worthy brethren, some of which have past 

All dangerous gulft, and in their bright femes plac'd, 

They can instruct and guide thee, and each one 

That must adventure, and are coming on 

To this great expedition ; they will be 

Cheerful and forward to encourage thee; 

And blessings fall in a most infinite sum 

Both on those past, thyself, and those to come 1 

Passing from this, and more to encourage the labour 
of the magistrate, he is now conducted to the master 
Triumph, called the Tower of Virtue, which for the 
strength, safety, and perpetuity, bears the name of the 
Srazen Tower ; of which Integrity keeps the keys, vutue 
being indeed as a brazen wall to a city or common- 
wealth; and to illustrate the prosperity it brings to a 
kingdom, the top turrets or pinnacles of this Brazen 
Tower shine bright like gold; and upon the gilded 
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battlements thereof stand six knights, three in sQvered 
and three in gilt armour, as Virtue's standard-bearers or 
cbaoDpions, holding six little streamers or silver bannetet^ 
in each of which are displayed the arms of a noble 
brother and benefactor, Fame sounding forth their 
praises to the world, for the enconragement of after-ages, 
and Antiquity, the register of Fame, containing in her 
golden legend their names and titles; as that of Sir 
Henry Fitz-Alwin, draper, lord mayor four-and-twenty 
years blether; Sir John Norman, the first that was 
rowed in barge to Westminster with silver oars, at his 
own cost and charges ; Sir Francis Drake, the son of 
Fame, who in two years and ten months, did cast a 
girdle^ about the world; the unparalleled Sir Simon 
Eyre, who built Leadenhall at his own cost, a store- 
house for the poor, both in the upper lofts and Iowa; 
the generous and memorable Sir Richard Chaminon 
and Sir John Milbome, two bountiful benefactors ; Sir 
Richard Hardell, in the seat of magistracy six years 
together; Sir John Foultney, four years, which Sir John 
founded a college in the parish of St. Lawrence Poultney, 
by Candlewick Street ; John Hinde, a re-edifier of the 



1 A common fonn oT expranon ; In the anoBjiaaaa play, Dick of 
DtBmihirt {Old Ptaji, ed. BullcD, iL 43). it ix med Id rdaence 10 
Drake;— 

" The; woold have thought 



TluUfiHt a girdU mad aiout Ote M 
So Puck ;— 
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parish-'rhnretr ^of St. Swithin by London Stone); Sir 
Richard Pipe, who Being free of the Leather-sellers, was 
also from them translated to the ancient and honourable 
Society of Drapers ; and many whose names, for brevity's 
cause, I must omit, and hasten to the honour and service 
of the time present. From the tower. Fame, a personage 
properly adorned, thus salutes the great master of the day 
and triumph : 

T^ salutation of Fame. 
Welcome to Virtue's fortress, strong and clear I 
Thou art not only safe but glorious here ; 
It is a tower of brightness : such is Truth, 
Whose strength and grace feels a perpetual youth ; 
The walls are brass, the pyramids fine gold, 
Which shows 'tis Safety's and Prosperity's hold ; 
Clear Conscience is lieutenant ; Providence there. 
Watchfulness, Wisdom, Constancy, Zeal, Care, 
Are the six warders keep the watch-tower sure, 
That nothing enters but what's just and pure ; 
For which efiect, both to affright and shame 
All slothful bloods that blush to look on Fame, 
An ensign of good actions each displays, 
That worthy works may justly own their praise ; 
And which is clearliest to be understood. 
Thine shines amidst thy glorious brotherhood, 
Circled with arms of honour by those past. 
As now with love's arms by the present grac'd ; 
And how thy word ' does thy true worth display. 
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F»rtuna mattr Diligeniia. 

Fair Fortune's mother, all majr read and see, 

Is Diligence, endeaTOuiiDg Industry. 

See here the glory of iUustrioos acts, 

All of thy own fraternity, whose tracts 

'Tis comely to pursue, all thy life's race, 

Taking their virtues as thou hold'st thcit place ; 

Some, coUege-foundcTS, temple-beautifiers, 

Whose blest souls sii^ now in celestial quires ; 

Erccters some of granaries for the poor. 

Though now conrerted to some rich men's store, — 

The more the age's misery I some so rare 

For this famed city's government and care. 

They kept the scat four years, with a fair name ; 

Some, six ; but one, the miracle of fame, 

Which no society or time can match, 

Twenty-four years complete ; he was Truth's watch. 

He went so right and even, and the hand 

Of that fair motion bribe could ne'er make stand ; 

And as men set their watches by the sun, 

Set justice but by that which he has done. 

And keep it even ; so, from men to men. 

No magistrate need stir the work agen : 

It lights into a noble hand to day. 

And has past many — many more it may. 



By this Tower of Virtue — his lordship being gracefully 
conducted toward the new Standards-one in a cloudy, 
ruinous habit, leaning upon the turret at a trumpet's 
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sounding saddenly starts and wakes, aad, in amazement, 
throws off his unseemly garments. 

What noise is this wakes me from ruin's womb ? 

Hah I bless me, Time, how brave am I become 1 

Fame fix'd upon my head 1 beneath me, round, 

The figures of illustrious princes, crown'd 

As well for goodness as for state by birth, 

Which makes 'em true heirs both to heaven and earth ! 

Jost six in number, and all blessed names. 

Two Henrys, Edward, Mary, Eliza, James, 

That joy of honest hearts ; and there behold 

His honour'd substitute, whom worth makes bold 

To undergo the weight of this degree, 

Virtue's fair edifice, rais'd up like me ; 

Why, here's the city's goodness, shown in either. 

To raise' two worthy buildings both together; 

For when they made that lord's election ftee^ 

I guess that time their charge did perfect me ; 

Nay, note the city's bounty in both still ; 

When they restore a ruin, 'tis their will 

To be so noble in their cost and care. 

All blemish is forgot when they repair; 

1 "The Ajmsux [lic] here leems to allude to a repair the New 
SUDdanl had undergone. Bad pshapt also to the lepaii of St. PbqI'i 
CathediaL" — fJUkali. Coaliilniiionj were being mode al this time 
(i6ai) for the repairing of St. Paul's Cuhedial, and Inigo J<Kies was 
depoted to cany out the lestontioa ; but subscription! did not come in 
fteelj, and the rapain were poetpoQBd. I ver? much doabl, however, 
wbetlier then is any refenince in the teit to St. Paul's CalhediaL The 
wocdt "Taite two buildings " seem to mean (i) letMiild tbe Slandanl, 
(9) raise Edward ft■^^^^'»m to ItK UaTOiak)'. 
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For whsthas been re-edified a' late, 

But lift!nts)head up in more glorious state ; 

'Tis grown a principte, rains built agcn 

'Come better'd both in monuments and men ; 

The instance is apparent On then, lord ; 

E'en at thy entrance thou'dst a great man's word, 

The noblest testimony of fair worth 

That ever lord had, when he first stood forth 

Presented by the city : lose not then 

A praise so dear, bestow'd not on all men ; 

Strive to preserve this famous city's peace, 

B^un by yon first king, which does increase 

Now by the last ; from Heniy that join'd Roses, 

To James that unites kingdoms, who encloses 

All in the arms of love, malic'd of none ; 

Our hearts find that, when neighbouring kingdoms 

groan; 
Which in the magistrates duty may well move 
A zealous care, in all a thankfiil love. 

AAer this, for the full dose of the forenoon's Triumph, 
near St. Laurence-Lane stands a mountain, artfully raised 
and replenished with fine woolly creatures ; Phcebus 
on the top, shining in a full glory, being circled with the 
Twelve Celestial Signs. Aries, placed near the principal 
rays, the proper sign for illustration, thus greets his lord- 
ship: 

Bright thoughts, joy, and alacrity of heart 
Bless thy great undertakings I 'tis the part 
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And property of Phoebns with his rays 

To cheer and to illumine good men's ways ; 

Eagle-ey'd actions, that dare behold 

His sparkling globe depart tried all like gold ; 

'Tis bribery and injustice, deeds of night, 

That fly the sunbeam, which makes good works bright ; 

Thine look upon't undazzl'd ; as one beam 

Faces another, as we match a gem 

With her refiilgent fellow, from thy worth 

Example sparkles as a Star shoots forth. 

This Mount, the type of eminence and place. 

Resembles magistracy's seat and ^ace; 

The Sun the magistrate himself implies ; 

These wooUy creatures, all that part which lies 

Under his charge and office ; not unfit, 

Since kings and rulers are, in holy writ, 

With shepherds parallel'd, nay, from shepherds rear'd. 

And people and the flock as oft coher'd. 

Now, as it is the bounty of the sun 

To spread bis splendours and make gladness ran 

Over the drooping creatures, it ought so 

To be his proper virtue, that does owe 

To justice his life's flame, shot from above, 

To cheer oppressed right with looks of love ; 

Which nothing doubted. Truth's reward light on you. 

The beams of all clear comforts shine upon you ! 

The great feast ended, the whole state of the Triumph 
attends upon luTlordship, both to Paul's and homeward ; 
and near the entrance of his lordship's house, two parts 
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of the Triumph stand ready plaDted, vis. the Brazen 
Tower and the triple-cioiraed Fountain of Justice, this 
fountain being adonied with the Urely figures of all 
those graces and virtues which belong to the ftithfol 
discharging of so high an office ; as Justice, Sincerity, 
Meekness, Wisdom, Providence, Equality, Industry, 
Truth, Peace, Patience, Hope, Harmony, all illustrated 
by proper emblems and expressions ; as, Justice by a 
sword ; Sincerity by a lamb ; Meekness by a dove ; 
Wisdom by a serpent ; Providence by an eagle ; Eqoali^ 
by a silvered balance ; Industry by a golden ball, on 
which stands a Cupid, intimating that industry brings 
both wealth and love ; Truth with a fan of stars, with 
which she chases away g^rror ; Peace with a branch of 
laurel ; Patience a sprig of palm ; Hope by a silvered 
anchor ; Harmony by a swan ; each at night holding a 
bright-burning taper in her hand, as a manifestation of 
purity. His lordship being in sight, and drawing near to 
his entrance. Fame, from the Brazen Tower, closes up the 
Triumph — his lordship's honourable welcome, with the 
noble demonstration of his worthy fraternity's : 
— in this concluding speech ; 

Fake. 
I cannot better the comparison 
Of thy fair brotherhood's love than to the snn 
After a great eclipse ; for as the sphere 
Of that celestial motion shines more clear 
After the interposing part is spent, 
Than to the eye before the daricness went 
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Over the bright orb ; so their lore is shom 

With a content past expectation, 

A care that has been comely, and a cost 

That has been decent, cheerful, which is most, 

fit for the service of so great a state, 

So fam'd a cit^, and a magistrate 

So worthy of it ; all has been bestow'd 

Upon thy triumph, which has clearly show'd 

The loves of thy fraternity as great 

For thy first welcome to thy honour'd seat ; 

And happily is cost requited then. 

When men grace triumphs more than triumphs men : 

Diamonds will shine though set in lead ; true worth 

Stands always in least need of setting forth. 

What males less noise than merit 7 or less show 

Than virtue ? 'tis the undeservers owe 

All to vain-^ory and to rumour still, 

Boilding their praises on the vulgar will ; 

All their good is without 'em, not their own ; 

When mse men to their virtues are best known. 

Behold yon Fountain with the tripled crown. 

And through a cloud the sunbeam piercing down ; 

So is the worthy magistrate made np; 

The triple crown is Charity, Faith, and Hope, 

Those three celesdal sisters; the cloud too, 

That's Care, and yet you see the beam strikes through ; 

A care discharg'd with honour it presages. 

And may it so continue to all ages 1 

It is thy brotherhood's arms ; how well it fits 

Both thee and all that for Truth's honour sits I 
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The time of rest/draws nea^ ; triumph roust cease ; 
Joy to thy heart — 'to all a blessfed peace ! 

For the fiame-woTk of the whole Triumph, with all 
the proper beauties of workmanship, the credit of that 
justly appertains to the deserts of master Garret Crismas,' 
a man excellent in his art, and faithful in his perfor- 
mances. 
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Te iht honour of Mm to whom the noble Fraternity of 
Groceri, his worthy brothers, have dedicated their 
loves, in costly Triumphs, the Right Honourable 
Peter Proby, Lord Mayor of this Renowned City. 

To be his servant, that had seiVd 
Two Royal Princes, and deserv'd 
So worthily of both ; the same 
Call not service, rather fame. 

At your Ix>rdship's command : 

Tho. Middletok. 
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THE TRIUMPHS 



HONOUR AND VIRTUE. 



If foieign nations have been struck with admiration at 
the form, state, and splendour of some yeailf triumphs, . 
wherein Art hath been but faintly imitated, there is fail 
hope that things where Invention flourishes, deai Art 
and her graceful proprieties, should receive favour and 
encouragement from the content of the spectator, which, 
next to the service of his Honour and honourable society, 
is the principal reward it looks for : then, not despairing 
of that common favour, this takes delight to present 
itself. 

And first, to begin with the worthy love of his noble 
firateniity, after his Honour's return from Westminster, 
having received some service upon the water, by the 
conduct of two artRil Triumphs, viz.) The Throne of 
Virtue, and the Continent of India, which also by land 
attends his Lordship's most wished arrival, accompanied 
with the whole body of the triumph, which, near upon 
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the time of his Honour's approach, are decently and 
distinctly placed ; the first, bearing the title of the 
Continent of India, a triumph replenished with all 
manner of spice-plants and trees bearing odour, attends 
bis Honour's arrival in Paul's Churchyard : a black 
personage representing India, called, for her odours and 
riches, the Queen of Merchandise, challenging the most 
eoHnent seat, adranceth herself upon a bed of spices, 
attended by Indians in antique habits : commerce, 
adventure and traffic, three habited like merchants, 
presenting to her view a bright figure, bearing the 
inscription of Knowledge, a sun appearing above the 
trees in brightest splendour and glor}-. The black 
Queen before mentioned lending a voice to these fol- 
lowing words : 

The Sptuh. 

You that have eyes of judgment, and discern 

Things that the best of man and life concern, 

Draw near : this black is but my native dye, 

Sut view me with an intellectual eye, 

As wise men shoot their beams forth, then youll 

find 
A change in the complexion of the mind : 
I'm beauteous in my blackness. Oh ye sons 
Of Fame and Honour .' through my best part runs 
A spring of living watery clear and true, 
Found first by Knowledge, which came first by you, 
By you, and your examples, blest commerce, 
That by exchange settles such happiness. 
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Of gums and fragrant spices, I confess. 

My climate heaven does with abundance bless, 

And those you have from me ; but what are they 

Compai'd with odours whose scent ne'er decay ? 

And those I have from you, plants of your youth, 

The savour of eternal life, sweet Truth, 

Exceeding all the odoriferous scent, 

That from the beds of spices ever went : 

I that command (being prosp'rously possest) 

The riclies and the sweetness of the east. 

To that fam'd mountain Taurus spreading forth 

My balmy arm, whose height does kiss the north, 

And in the Sea Eoum lave this hand, 

Account my blessings not in those to stand, 

Though they be large and fruitful, but confess 

All wealth consists in Christian holiness. 

To such celestial knowledge I was led, 

By English merchants first enlightened. 

In honour of whose memory, only three 

I instance here, all of this brotherhood liee ; 

To whose &mes the great honour of this hour 

Aptly belongs, but to that man of power 

The first and chiefest, to whose worth so clear, 

Justice hatb given her sword up for a year : 

And as yon sun his perfect splendour shows. 

Cheering the plants, and no clouds interpose. 

His radiant comforts, so no earthy part. 

Which makes eclipses in a ruler's heart, 

(As in that glorious planet) must come nigh 

The Sun of Justice : all such mists must fly. 
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You're iA an OTb of brightness pUdd and fixed, 
And with no soil nnst Honour be commixed : 
So to your worthy progress Zeal connnends 
Yonr lordship, with your grave and noble friends 

The speech being ended, to add a little more help to 
the fainter apprehensions, the three merchants placed in 
the Continent have reference to the lord mayor and 
sheriff, all three being this year brothers of this ancient 
and honourable society: which triple or threefold Honour 
happened to this worthy company in the year 1577, Sir 
Thomas Ramsay being then lord mayor, and Master 
Nicholas Backhouse and Master Francis Bowyer, sherifis^ 
having coherence with this year's Honour, matched and 
paralleled with these three their as worthy successors, the 
Right Honourable Peter Proby, and the generous and 
nobly affected Master John Hodges, and Sir Humphrey 
Handford, sheriffs and aldermen. 

By this time his lordship being gracefiilly conducted 
toward the Chariot of Fame, which awaits his Honour's 
approach near the little Conduit in Cheap, Antiquity, a 
grave and reverend personage with a golden register- 
book in his hand, gives life to these words : 

The Spetck. 

Objects of years and reverence greet mine eye, 
A sight most pleasing to Antiquity. 
I never could unclasp this book of fame 
Whtrre worthies dwell by a distinguished name, 
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At a. more comely season : I shall tell 

Things sprung from truth, near kin to miracle. 

With that of later days I fust begin. 

So back into the deeper times again : 

1 only touch thy memory ^whicfa I know 

In thankfulness can never be found slow) 

With Heaven's miraculous mercy to thy health 

After so long a sickness : all the wealth 

^Vhich thou with an unusuring hand hath got. 

Which is not the least wonder-worthy note, 

(Truth makes me speak things freely) cannot be 

A greater work than thy recovery. 

Nine brethren, senators, thy seniors all, 

Whose times had been before thee, Death did call 

To their eternal peace from this degree, 

Leaving their earthly Honour now to thee : 

Think and be thankful still, this seems the more. 

Another observation kept in store ; 

For seventeen senators since thy time were chose, 

And to this minute not one dead of those. 

Those are not usual notes : nor here it ends. 

The court and city, two most noble friends. 

Have made exchange alate : I read from hence, 

There has gone some most worthy citizens 

Up to the court's advance ; in lieu of that, 

You have a courtier now your magistrate, 

A servant to Elizabeth the blest, 

Since to King James that reigns with Salomon's breast; 

Kept the records for both ; from the Queen took 

Charge of three hundred horse, three thousand foot. 
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Four attributes cleave to this man of men, 

A scholar, soldier, courtier, citizen : 

These are no usual touches, to^qijcliule 

(Liice to his life with blessings so endued) 

Has chose his brotherhood, men of that fame 

Foe bounty, amity, and honoured name. 

The city bounds transcend not in their place. 

And their word ' makes 'em prosper, God grant graa. 

Honour they never wanted : when wast seen. 

But they had senators to their brethren ? 

Nay, one record here to make joy more glad, 

I find seventeen that were in scarlet clad, 

All at one time of this fraternity; 

Now five, for this hour's honour brings forth three. 

Fame triple will make triple virtue strive 

At whose triumphant throne you next arrive. 

For farther illustration, there are contained in Anti- 
quities' golden legend the names of many worthies of 
ancient time, by whom this noble fraternity has received 
much honour ; such as were the worthy and famous Sir 
Andrew Bockerell, who was lord mayor of this City the 
sixteenth year of King Heniy the Third, and continued in 
the magistracy seven years together : also the noble Allen 
de la Zouch, who for his good government in the time 
of his mayoralty, was by King Henry the Third created 
both a Baron of this TCalm, and Lord Chief Justice of 
England. Also that famous worthy. Sir Thomas 
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Kaowles, twice lord niayor of this honourable Cify, which 
said Sir Thomas began at his own charge that famous 
building of Guildhall in London, and other memorable 
works both in the City and in his own company, re-edi- 
fying also Saint Anthony's Church ; with many others 
that are fair ornaments to memory, viz., Sir William 
Sevenock, Sir Robert Chichley, Sir Stephen Browne, Sir 
Henry Keble, Sir William Laxton, &c Who by those 
virtues that they were most addicted unto in their life- 
time, are illustrated by persons of brightness in the 
Throne of Virtue, the next part of triumph that presents 
itself: next beneath Antiquity sits Authority, placed 
between Wisdom and Innocence, holding a naked sword, 
a serpent wound about the blade thereof, two doves 
standing upon the crossbar of the hilt, and two hands 
meeting at the pummel, intimating Mercy and Justice ; 
accompanied with Magistracy, who holds in his hand a 
key of gold, signifying both the key of Knowledge and 
of Confidence, the City magistrate taking into his trust 
the custody of the King's chamber, the proper title of 
the City : and which key of gold also stands in his lord- 
ship's crest, viz., an ostrich holding a key of gold in bis 
mouth, his neck curcled with a golden crown. 

His lordship, by this time arriving at the Throne of 
Virtue, placed near Saint Laurence-lane end, 
this greeting from her deity. 

ThtSptech. 
I see great Power approach, here makes a sUnd ; 
Would it with Virtue ought ? for some command 
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Seems so complete io Self-Opinion's eye, 
It will scarce look oa me, but passes by ; 
As if the essence of my deity 
Were rais'd by Power, and not Power rais'd by me : 
■ — ^ But let such rulers know, that so comma nd. 
They build the empire of their hopes on sand. 
Still this remains, with eye upon me fiz'd 
As if he sought to have his splendours mixt 
With these of mine, which makes authority meek, 
And I'm so sick of love to those that seek 
I cannot choose but yield; noi does it wrong 
Great Power to come to Virtue to be strong, 
Being but a woman, merdful and mild : 
Therein is Heaven with greater gloiy Stiled 
That makes weak things, as Clemency and Righ^ 
Sway Power, which would else rule all by Hight 
It may be said you did but late pass by 
Some part of triumph that spake virtuously, 
And one such speech suffices : 'tis not so 
In taking of your office ; there you go 
From court to court before you be confirm'd 
In this high place, which pnetorship is term'd. 
From Virtue, if lo Virtue you resort. 
It is but the same course you have in court 
In settling of your Honour, which should be 
Redoubled rather ; that I hope to see : 
So Power and Virtue, when tiicy fill one seat. 
The City's blest, the magistrate complete. 

At the close of the speech, this Throne of Virtue, with 
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ftll her celesdal concomitants, and the other parts of 
the triamph, take leave of his lordship for that time, 
and till after the feast at Guildhall rests &om service ; 
but the feast ended, the whole state of the triumph 
attends upon his lordship, both to Saint Paul's and 
homeward : and in Soper lane two parts of the triumph 
stand ready planted; viz., the Throoe of Virtue and the 
Globe of Honour, which Globe suddenly opening and 
flying into eight cants,' or distinct parts, discovers in a 
twinkling eight bright personages most gloriously decked, 
representing (as it were) the inward man, the intentions 
of a virtuous and worthy breast by the graces of the 
mind and soul, such as Clear Conscience, Divine Specu- 
lation, Peace of Heart, Integrity, Watch fulncss^^uality, 
Providence, Impartiality, each exprest byTit^ proper 
illustration. And because man's perfection can receive 
no constant attribute in this lire, the cloud of frailty ever 
and anon sliadowing and darkening our brightest inten- 
tions, makes good the morality oi those cants, or parts, 
wheo they fall or close into the full round of a globe 
again, showing, that as the brightest day has^its^ver- 
castings, so the best men in this Ufe have their Imper- 
fections : and worldly mists oftentimes interpose the 
clearest cogitations, and yet that but for a season, 
tuning in the end, like the mounting of this engine, to 
their everlasting brightness, converting itself to a canopy 
of stars : at the four comers below are placed the four 
cardinal virtues, Wisdom, Justice, Fortitude, and 
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Temperance, by each of them fixed a little streamer or 
banner, in which are displayed the arms of this honour- 
able City, the Lord Mayors', the Grocers', and the Noble 
East India Company's. The outparts of the Globe, 
showing the world's type in countries, seas and ship^ung, 
whereon is depicted or drawn ships that have been 
fortunate to this kingdom by their happy and successful 
vo3rages; as also that prosperous plantation in the 
Colony of Virginia and the Bermudas, with all good 
¥rishes to the Governors, Traders, and Adventurers unto 
those Christianly reformed islands. 

The speech at night presented by Honour, a personage 
mounted on the top of this unparalleled masterpiece of 
invention and art, the Gkbe or Orbe of Honour. 

Honour. 

By Virtue yon come last, and who brings home 

True Honour must by Virtue always come : 

The right path you have took then, still proceed, 

For 'tis continuance crowns each worthy deed. 

Behold this Globe of Honour ; every part 

It is composed of to a noble heart 

Applies instruction : when 'tis closed and round, 

It represents the world, and all that's found 

Within the labouring circle of man's days, 

Adventures, dangers, cares, and steepy ways ; 

Which when a wise man thinks on, straight he mounts 

To heavenly cogitations, and a 
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The vexing spirit of care and labour vain. 

Lifting himself to his full height again. 

And as this engine does in eight parts rise 

Discovering eight bright figures, so the wise. 

From this life's slumber rous'd (which time deludes) 

Opens his heart to eight beatitudes : 

And as I (Honour) overtopping all, 

Here fix mj foot on this orbicular ball, 

Over the world expressing my command \ 

As I in this contemptuous posture sland, 

So every good and understanding spirit 

Makes but use only of this life t* inherit 

An everlasting living ; making friends 

Of Mammon's heaps, got by unrighteous ends ; 

Which happy thou stand'st free from, the more white 

Sits Honour on thee, and the cost more bright 

Thy noble brotherhood this day bestows ; 

Expense is grac'd when substance follows shows. 

Now to no higher pitch of praise I'll come j 

Love broaght thee forth, and Honour brings thee home. 

For the body of the whole triumph, with all the proper 
graces and ornaments of art and workmanship, the 
reputation of those rightly appertain to the deserts of 
Master Garret Crismas, an exquisite master in his art, 
and a performer above his promises. 
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A Song in several parts, usherit^ towards ike higk table, 
a Peramagt in armour representing Honour holding 
in its hand a sheaf cf arrows. 

Mk&h. 

A hall ! * a haU ! below, stand clear ? 
What, are you ready ? 

Bass. 

[Enter.]* 
Mkah. 

Then 
Present your duties to those men 
Of worth and honour. 

Chorus. 

We rejoice 
When so we spend art, hour, and voice. 

1 "A haul a biHI"— An — -i— ™rt— fctmoly yrrj oonucn, lo 
makaBdearipacalnaerowd. - 
■ CDtam^lntbeodcliMlBtS,— Tlteaiadentiaiualpt (h««"[Cane) 
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Mean. 

Tell me, oh tell me, what is he appears 

So like a son of Fame, and bears 

A sheaf of arrows bound with silken bands ? 

Base. 
Tis Honour, with two armed hands, 
Showing the figure of his [worth],* 
Who gives it and deserves [it both]. 

Mean. 

Ay,* braver emblem for the place 
I ne'er beheld. 

Base. 
Nor for his race 
A fitter symbol, — without pride or spite 
Being arm'd at all points to do merit right. 

Mean. 

What word's * that ? 

Base. 
DiligenHa 
Jvrtuna Mater.* 

Mean. 
[This hononr'd] day 

' Tfali and the other bracketed minlt arc frcm the madEntniuaipi. 
■ MS. "•"(oldfonn of "a;").— Sat I suspect that " I " wu caught 
rrom the 1ineb«low, and that we sbonld read "A." 
» "Wonl'- = motto. 
* ] he MS. seems to lead "Matie;" 
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Makes good that motto ; 'tis exprest 
Not in him only, but in every guest, 
I joy to see. 

Chona. 

We joy to see 

Your places and your works agree. 



[Finis \st Song. 



Then Honour dcHven this speech. 
Though in this martial habit I [appear], 
I bring nor cause of doubt nor thought [of fear] ; 
'Tis only a way found to express best 
The worthy figure of your noble crest. 
Nor barely to be shown is the intent 
And scope of this time's service; more is meant; 
There's use and application, whence arise 
Profit and comfort to the grave and wise, 
A noble emblem of charge, power, and place ; 
Justice and valour never yet did grace 
[A station] more ; a crest becomes the state. 
[A Christian] champion, a good magistrate : 
Two armed arms — to what may they allude 
More properer than to truth and fortitude, 
The armour of a Christian, to be strong 
In a just cause? Then to these arms belong 
The sheafs of arrows ; what do they imply 
But shafts of jnstice 'gainst impiety? 
Yet they must pass through "a judicious hand 
To see they're tied with Mercy's silken band ; 
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Th^ must Dot inconsiderately be spent. 

But used like weapons of just punishment : 

And as it is in course of coml»t known 

Tis not the propert)' of one hand alone 

Both to defend and offend at one time, 

So let not one hand pass upon a crime. 

The weight may fall too heavy ; but take both, 

Mercy with Justice, twins of equal growth : 

Those carry a cause level through the land. 

Fur no man shoots an arrow with one hand. 

[Believe me] this : do envy what it can, 

[Religious] conscience is an armed man. 

Another way to make it genera]. 

For 'tis an emblem that concerns you alL 

You of the honourable brotherhood, 

Knit all together for the city's good. 

In whose grave wisdoms hei fair strength doth stand, 

You are the sheaf; the magistrate's the band 

Whose love is wound about you. Witness.be 

His bounty and bis welcome, both most free.) 

And as this day you saw the golden sheaT^ 

Of this bless'd city's works in the relief 

Of the poor fatherless, may you behold 

That sheaf of glory that makes dross of gold. 

Th' Almighty's arrows on your enemies fall, 

And Heaven's arm'd arms protect you all 

%nd Simg. 
Mbak. 

Joy be ever at your feasts. 
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Bask. 
Bountjr welcome all your guests. 

Chorus. 
That this city's honour may 
Spreat) as far as mora shoots day. 

Mean. 

Fair jrour fortuaes ever be. 

Base. 
Plenty bless the land that's ^.' 

Chenu. 
That this city's honour may 
Spread as lar as mom shoots day. 

MSAH. 

Health your powers with gladness fill. 

Base. 
Justice be your aimoui stilL 

Mean. 
Pious works the golden shea£ 

Base. 
Those arrows strike the [wicked deaf.] 
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And dumb. 


Mean. 


And tame. 


Base. 




Ckimts. 


Spread forth as 


So Virtue may 
far as mom shoots day. 
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Thit if a Tct; rare pagetuit ; I have not seen \ht origin*], but 
follow Dj^x't text The nne remark applia to The Triumfke 
if Health and Fresptrity. 
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To the hmour ef him to uiiffm tke wbU Fraternity of 
Drapers, his worthy brothers, have amsecrated their 
loves in cosily Triumphs, the Sight Honourable 
Martin Luhlev, Lord Mayor of this renowned 
City. 

Thy descent worthjr, fortune's early grace, 
Sprang of an ancient > and most generous race, 
Match'd with a virtuous lady, justly may 
Challenge the honour of so great a day. 

Faithfully devoted to the worthiness of you both, 

THa MiDDLETOK. 

> His giandlatber, DomemGO Lomelill, a native of Gesoa, wu a 
GentlEDian of tbe Bedchamber to Heniy VIII. See Coi's Annals ef 
St. HdaCi, 1S76. 
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THE 
TRIUMPHS OF INTEGRITY; 



A NOBLE SOLEMNITY THROUGH THE CITY. 



Of all solemnities by which the happy inaugnration of a 
subject is celebrated, I find none that transcends the 
state and magnificence of that pomp prepared to receive 
hu Majesty's great substitute into his honourable charge, 
the city of London, dignified by the title of the King's 
Chamber Royal ; which, that it may now appear no less 
heightened with brotherly afiection, cost, art, or invention, 
than some other preceding triumphs — by which of late 
times the city's honour bath been more faithfully illus- 
trated — this take/its^t occasion to present itself. 

And first to specify the love of his noble firatcmity, 
after his lordship's return from Westminster, having 
received some service upon the water by a proper and 
significant masterpiece of triumph called the Imperial 
Canopy, being the ancient arms of the Company, an 
invention neither old nor enforced, the same glorious and 
apt property,' accompanied with four other triumphal 

I Funiiiuce for tbe pageant. 
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pegmes,' are, in their convenient stages, planted to hon- 
our his lordship's progress through the city : the first, for 
the land, attending his most wished arrival in Paul's- 
Churchyard, which bears the inscription of a Mount 
Royal, on which mount are pkccd certain kings and 
great commandeis, which ancient history produces, that 
were onginaliy sprung from shepherds and humble begin- 
nings : only the number of six presented ; some with 
crowns, some with gilt laurels, holding in their hands 
silver sheep-hooks; viz. Viriat, a prime conomander of 
the Fortugals — renowned amongst the historians, espe- 
cially the Romans — who, in battles of fourteen years' 
continuance, purchased many great and hoDOurable 
victories ; Arsaces, king of the Farthians, who ordained 
the first kingdom that ever was amongst them, and in 
the reverence of this king's name and memory all others 
his successors were called Arsacides after his nam^ as 
the Roman emperors took the name of Caesar for the 
love of great C%sar Augustus; also Marcus Julias 
Lucinus ; Bohemia's Primislaus ; the emperor Pertinax ; 
the great victor Tamburlain, conqueror of Syria, Armenia, 
Babylon, Mesopotamia, Scythia, Albania, &c Many 
honourable worthies more I could produce, by their 
deserts ennobling their mean originals ; but for the better 
expression of the purpose in hand, a speaker lends a 
voice to these following words : 



> Mcmble itagc-erectimu (Gr. ■%/», LaL ffgma). 
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The speech in the Mount Reyid. 

They that with glory-inflam'd hearts desire 

To see great worth deservingly aspire, 

Let 'em drawne^ and fix a serious eye 

On this triumphant Mount of Royalty ; 

Here they shall find fair Virtue, and her name, 

From low, obscure beginnings, rais'd to fame, 

Like light struck out of darkness ; the mean wombs 

No more eclipse brave merit than rich tombs 

Make the soul happy ; 'tis the life and dying 

Crowns both with honour's sacred satisfying ; 

And 'tis the noblest splendour upon eanh 

For man to add a glory to his birth, 

All his life's race with honour'd acts commix'd. 

Than to be nobly bom, and there stand fix'd, 

As if 'twere competent virtue for whole life 

To be begot a lord : 'tis virtuous strife 

That makes the complete Christian, not high place. 

As true submission is the state of grace : 

The path to bhss lies in the humblest field ; 

Who ever rise ^ to heaven that never kneeled ? 

Although the roof hath supernatural height, 

Yet there's no Hesh can thither go upright 

All this is instanc'd only to commend 

The low condition whence these kings descend 

I spare the prince of prophets ^ in this file. 

And preserve him for a fax holier style, 

Who, being king anointed, did not scorn 

> Rosa > "'Da^A," itarg. mat. 
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To be a shepherd s&ei : these were bom 
Shepherds, and rise to kings ; took their ascending 
From the strong hand of Virtue, never ending 
Where she begins to raise, until she place' 
Her love-sick servants equal with her grace : 
And by this day's great honour it appears 
Sh'as much prevail'd amongst the reverend yeats 
Of these grave senators ; chief of the rest. 
Her favour hath reflected most and best 
Upon that son whom we of honour call ; 
And may't successively reflect on all 1 

From this Mount Rc^al, beautified with the glory of 
deserving aspirers, descend we to the modem use of this 
ancient and honourable mystery, and there we shall find 
the whole livery of this most renowned and famous city, 
as upon this day, at alt solemn meetings liimished by it : 
it clothes the honourable senators in their highest and 
richest wearings, all courts of justice, magistrates, and 
judges of the land. 

By this time his lordship and the worthy Company 
being gracefully conducted toward the Little Conduit in 
Cheap, there another part of the Triumph waits his 
honour's happy approach, being a chariot artfully framed 
and properly garnished ; and on the conspicuous part 
thereof is placed the register of all heroic acts and worthy 
men, bearing the title of Sacred Memory, who, for the 
greater fame of this honourable fraternity, presents the 
never-dying names of many memorable and remarkable 
worthies of this ancient Society, such as were the[n] &mous 
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for state and goverDment : Sir Heni; Fitz-Alwin, Knight, 
who held the seat of magistracy in this city twenty-four 
years t(^ether ; he sits figured nader the person of Gov- 
ernment : Sir John Noiman, the first lord mayor, rowed 
in barge to Westminster with silver oars at his own cost 
and charges, under the person of Honour ; the valiant Sir 
Francis Drake, that rich ornament to memory, who in 
two years and ten months' space did cast a girdle about 
the world,! under the person of Victory : Sir Simon Eyre, 
who at his own cost built Leadenhall, a granary for the 
poor, under the figure of Charity ; Sir Richard Champion 
and Sir John Mitbome, under the person of Munificence 
or Bounty : Sir Richard Hardell and Sir John Poultney, 
the one in the seat of magistracy dx years, the other 
four years together, under the figures of Justice and Piety, 
that Sir John being a college-founder in the parish of Sl 
Lawrence Poultney, by Candlewick Street ; et sie de 
cOeris : this Chariot drawn by two pelleted lions, being 
the proper supporters of the Company's arms ; those two 
upon the lions presenting Power and Honour, the one 
in a little streamer (x banneret bearing the Lord Mayor's 
arms, the other the Company's. 

The speech in the CharUL 
I am all Memory, and methinks I see 
Into [he farthest time, act^ quality, 
As clear as if 'twere now begun agen, 
The natures, dispositioas, and the men : 
I find to goodness they all bent their powers, 
" SeewX^p. 34a. 
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Which very name makes blushing times of ours ; 

They heap'd up virtues long before they were old, 

This age sits laughing upon heaps of gold ; 

We by great buildings strive to raise our names, 

But they more truly wise built up their fames, 

Erected fair examples, large and high, 

Patterns for us to build our honours by : 

For instance only, Memory relates 

The noblest of all city-magistraCes, 

Famous Fitz-Alwin ; naming him alone, 

I sum up twenty-four lord mayors in one. 

For he, by free election and consent, 

Fill'd all those years with virtuous government : 

Custom and time requiring now but one. 

How ought that year to be well dwelt upon ! 

It should appear an abstract of that worth 

Which former times in many years brought forth : 

Through all the life of man this is the year 

Which many wish and never can come near; 

Think, and give thanks ; to whom this year does com^ 

The greatest subject's made in Christendom : 

This is the year for whom some long prepai'd, 

And others have their glorious fortune shar'd ; 

But serious in thanksgiving j 'tis a year 

To which all virtues, like the people here, 

Should throng and cleave together, for the place 

Is a fit match for the whole stock of grace ; 

And as men gather wealth 'gainst the year comes. 

So should they gather goodness with their sums ; 

For 'tis not shows, pomp, nor a house of state 
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Curiously deck'd, that makes a magistrate ; 

'Tia his fair, noble soul, his wisdom, care, 

His upright justness to the oath he sware, 

Gives him complete : when such a man to me 

Spreads his aims open, there mjr palace be 1 

He's both an honour to the day so grac'd, 

And to his brotherhood's love, that sees him plac'd ; 

And in his fair deportment there revives 

The ancient fame of all his brothers' lives. 

After this, for the full dose of the forenoon's triumph, 
near St Laurence-Lane his lordship receives 'an enter- 
tainment from an unparalleled masterpiece of art, called 
the Crystal Sanctuary, styled by the name of the Temple 
of Integrity, where her immaculate self, with all her 
glorious and sanctimonious concomitants, sit, transpar- 
ently seen through the crystal ; and more to express the 
invention and the art of the engineer, as also for motion, 
variety, and the content of the spectators, this Crystal 
Temple is made to open in many parts, at fit and con- 
venient times, and upon occasion of the speech : the 
columns or pillars of this Crystal Sanctuary are gold, the 
battlements silver, the whole fabric for the night-triumph 
adorned and beautified with many lights, dispersing their 
glorious mdianccs on all sides thorough the crystal 

Tht spetehfrom tke Sanctuary. 
Have you a mind, thick multitude, to see 
A virtue near concerns magistracy, 
Here on my temple throw your greedy eyes, 
See me, and leam to know me, then you're wise; 
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X^oolc and look through me, I no favour crave, 

Not keep I hid the goodness joa. should have; 

'Tis all transparent what I think or do, 

And with one look your eye may pierce me through; 

There's no disguise or hypocritic veil, 

Us'd by adulterous beauty set to ule, 

Spread o'er my actions for respect or fear, 

Only a crystal, which approves ' me dear. 

Would you desire my name ? Integrity, 

One that is evei what she seems to be ; 

So manifest, perspicuous, plain, and clear, 

You may e'en see my thoughts as they sit here ; 

I think upon fair Equity and Truth, 

And there they sit crown'd with eternal youth ; 

I fix my cogitations upon love, 

Peace, meekness, and those thoughts come from above : 

The temple of an upright magistrate 

Is iny fair sanctuary, throne, and state;* 

And as I dare Detraction's evill'st eye, 

Sore at the sight of goodness, to espy 

Into my ways and actions, which lie ope 

To every censure, aim'd with a strong hope,— 

So of your part ought nothing to be done. 

But what the envious eye might look upon : 

As thou art eminent, so must thy acts 

Be all tralucent,* and leave worthy tracts 

For Aiture times to find, thy very breast 

Transparent, like this place wherein I rest 
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Vais doubtiogs I all thy days have been so dear, 
Never came nobler hope to fill a year. 

At the close of this speech this crystal Temple of 
Integrity, with all her celestial concomitants and the 
other parts of Triumph, take leave of his lordship for 
that time, and rest from service till the great feast be 
ended; after which the whole body of the Triumph 
attends upon his honour, both towards Saint Paul's and 
bomewaid, his lordship accompanied with the grave and 
honourable senators of the city, amongst whom the two 
worthy consuls, his lordship's grave assistants for the 
year, the worahipfiil and generous master Ralph Freeman 
and master Thomas Moulson, sheriffs and aldermen, 
ought not to pass of my respect unremembered, whose 
bounty and nobleness wiU prove best their own ex- 
pressors. 

Near the entrance of Wood Street, that part of Triumph 
being planted to which the concluding speech hath 
chiefly reference, and the rest^out the Cross, I thought 
fit in this place to give thiE|ics^U illustration, it being 
an invention both glorious an'3 proper to the Company, 
bearing the name of the thrice^x^yal Canopy of State, 
being the boDonred arms of this fraternity, the three 
Imperial Crowns cast into the form and bigness of a 
triumphal pageant^ with dond and sunbeams, those 
beams, by enginona ' act, made often to mount and spread 
like a golden and glorious canopy over the deified persons 

I Ingeakni.— CbapDian has Ibe fimn a^ama taa» than once. "^ 
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that are placed under it, which are eight in Dumber, 
figuring the eight Beatitudes ; to improve which * conceit, 
Biati paafia, being the king's word or motto, is set in 
fair great letters near the uppennost of the three crowns ; 
and as in all great ediiices or buildings the king's anns 
is especially remembered, as a[n] honour to the building 
and builder, in the frontispiece, so is it comely and 
requisite in these matters of Triumph, framed for the 
inauguration of his great substitute, the lord mayor of 
London, that some remembrance of honour should reflect 
upon his majesty, by whose peacefiil government, under 
heaven, we enjoy the solemnity. 

71te speeeh, having referenee to this ImferiaJ Canopy, being 
the Drapers' arms. 

The blessedness, peace, honour, and renown, 

This kingdom does enjoy, under the crown 

Worn by that royal peace-maker our king, 

So oft preseiv'd from dangers menacing. 

Makes this arms, glorious in itself, outgo 

All that antiquity could ever show ; 

And thy fraternity hath striv'd t' appear 

In all their course worthy the arms they bear; 

Thrice have they crown'd their goodness this one day, 

With love, with care, with cost ; by which they may. 

By their deserts, roost justly these aims claim. 

Got once by worth, now trebly held by fame. 

' Oided. "vriui,'' 
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Shall I bring honour to a larger field, 

And show what royal business these aims yield 'i 

First,. the Three Crowns affords a divine scope, 

Set for the graces, Charity, Faith, and Hope, 

Which three the only safe combiners be 

Of kingdoms, crowns, and every company; 

Likewise, with just propriety they may stand 

For those three kingdoms, sway'd by the meek hand 

Of blest James, England, Scotland, Ireland : 

The cloud that swells beneath 'cm may imply 

Some envious mist cast forth by heresy. 

Which, through his happy reign and heaven's blest will, 

llie sunbeams of the Gospel strikes through still ; 

More to assure it to succeeding men, 

We have the crown of Britain's hope agen. 

Illustrious Charles our prince, which all will say 

Adds the chief joy and honour to this day; 

And as three crowns, three fruits of brotherhood, 

By which all love's worth may be understood, 

To threefold honour makes Uie royal sui^ 

In the king, prince, and the king's substitute ; 

By th' eight Beatitudes ye onderstand 

The fulness of all blessings to this land, 

Mwe chiefly to this city, whose safe peace 

Good angels guard, and good men's prayers increase t 

May all succeeding honour'd brothers be 

With as much love brought home as thine brings thee I 

For all the proper adornments of art and workmanship 
in so short a time, so gracefully setting forth the body of 
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so magnificent a Triumph, the praise comes, as a just dne, 
to the exquisite descrvings of master Garret Crismas,^ 
whose faithful perfonnances still take the upper hand of 
his promises. 
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Ta the hontmr of him to whom the noble Fratemiiy of 
Drapers, his worthy brothers, have consecrated their 
loves in magnificent Triumphs, the Right Honourable 
CUTHBERT Hacket, Lord Mayor of the City of 
London. 

The city's choice, thy Company's free love, 
This day's unlook'd-for Triumph, all three prove 
The happiness of thy life to be most great ; 
Add to these justice, and thou art complete. 

At your Lordship's command, 

Thomas Miduleton. 
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THE TRIUMPHS 
HEALTH AND PROSPERITY. 



If ^ you should search all chronicles, histories, records, 
in what language or letter soever ; if the inquisitive man 
should waste the dear treasure of his time and eyesight, 
he shall conclude his life only with this certainty, that 
there is no subject upon earth received into the place of 
hb government with the like state and magnificence as 
is his Majesty's great substitute into his honourable 
chaise, the city of London, bearing the inscription of 
the Chamber Royal ; which, that it may now appear to 
the world no less illustrated with brotherly affection than 
former triumphal times have been partakers of, this takes 
delight to present itself. 

And first to enter the worthy love of his honourable 
Society for his lordship's return from Westminster, hav- 
ing received some service by water, by the triumphant 

> The Trina^ki ^ Truth opens with the ume tute); declvMioB. 



DolizodbyGoOgle 



404 The Triumphs of 

Chariot of Honour, the first that attends his lordship's 
most wished arrival beais the title of the Beaudful Hill 
or Fragrant Garden, with flowery banks, near to which 
lambs and sheep are a-grazing. This platform, so cast 
into a hill, is adorned and garnished with all variety of 
odoriferous flowers ; on the top, arched with an artificial 
and curious rainbow, which both shows the antiquity of 
colours, the diversity and nobleness, and how much the 
more glorious and highly to be esteemed, they being 
presented in that blessed covenant of mercy, the bow in 
the clouds ; the work itself encompassed with all various 
fruits, and bears the name of the most pleasant garden 
of England, the noble city of London, the flowers in- 
timating the sweet odours of their virtue and goodnesses, 
and the fruits of their works of justice and charity, 
which have been both honourable brothers and boun- 
teous benefactors of this ancient fraternity, who are 
presented in a device following under the types and 
figures of their virtues in their life-time, which made 
them famous then and memorable for ever. And since 
we are yet amongst the woolly creatures, that graze on 
the beauty of this beautiful platform, come we to the 
modem use of this noble mystery of ancient drapery, and 
we shall find the whole livery of this renowned and famous 
city furnished by it ; it clothes the honourable senators 
in their highest and chiefest wearing, all courts of justice, 
magistrates, and judges of the land. But for the better 
expression of the purpose in hand a speaker gives life to 
these following words : 
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The speech in the HUl where the rainbow appears. 
A ^ cloud of grief hath sbover'd upon the face 
Of this sad city, and usuip'd the place 
Of jof and cheerfulness, wearing the form 
Of a long black eclipse in a rough storm j 
With showers * of tears this garden was o'erflown, 
Till mcrcjr was, like the blest rainbow, shown : 
Behold what iiguie now the city bears ! 
Like gems unvalued,' her best joys she wears. 
Glad as a faithful handmaid to obey. 
And wait upon the honour of this day, 
Fix'd in the king's great substitute : delight. 
Triumph, and pomp, had almost lost their right : 
The garden springs again ; the violet-beds, 
The lofty flowers, bear up their fragrant heads j 
Fruit overlade their trees, bams crack with store ; 
And yet how much the heavens wept before. 
Threatening a second mourning ! Who so dull, 
But must acknowledge mercy was at full 
In these two mighty blessings ? what's requir'd ? 
That which in consdence ought to be desir'd \ 
Care and uprightness in the magistrate's place. 
And in all men obedience, truth, and grace. 

After this, awaits his lordship's approach a master- 
piece of triumph, called the Sanctuary of Prosperity ; on 

I Tbefc is ao alhuioD (o the ravages made by the plague in (he pre- 
vioui jTBW (i6as). 
' Old ed. " flowers." 
* Invaluable.— Old ed. "»nv»leed." 
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the cop arch of which hangs the Golden Fleece ; which 
raises the worthy memory of that roost famous and 
renowned brother of this company, Sir Francis Drake, 
who in two years and ten months did encompass the 
whole world, deserving an eminent remembrance in 
this sanctuary, who never returned to his country with- 
out the golden fleece of honour and victory : the four 
fair Corinthian columns or pillars imply the four principal 
virtues, Wisdom, Justice, Fortitude, Temperance, the 
especial upholders of kingdoms, cities, and honourable 
societies. 



The speak in the Sanctuary upon the Fleeee. 

If Jason, with the noble hopes of Greece, 

Who did from Colchis fetch the golden fleece. 

Deserve a story of immortal fame, 

That both the Asias celebrate his name ; 

What honour, celebration, and renown, 

In virtue's right, ought justly to be shown 

To the fair memory of Sir Francis Drake, 

England's true Jsison, who did boldly make 

So many rare adventures, which were held 

For worth unmatch'd, danger unparallel'd ; 

Never returning to his country's eye 

Without the golden fleece of victory ! 

The world's a sea, and every magistrate 

Takes a year's voyage when he takes this state : 

Nor on these seas are there less dangers found 

Than those on which the bold adventurer's bouad ; 
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For rocks, guirs, quickunds, here is malice, spite, 

Envy, detraction of all noble right ; 

Vessels of honour those do threaten more 

Than any ruin between sea and shore. 

Sail, then, by the compass of a virtuous name. 

And, spite of spites, thou bring'st the fleece of fame. 

Passing from this, and more to encour^e the noble 
endeavours of the magistrate, his lordship and the 
worthy company is gracefully conducted towards the 
Chariot of Honour. On the most eminent seat thereof 
is government illustrated, it being the proper virtue by 
which we raise the noble memory of Sir Heniy Fitz- 
Alwin, who held the seat of magistracy in this city 
twenty-four years together, a most renowned brother 
of this company: in like manner, the worthy Sir John 
Norman, [that] first rowed in barge to Westminster with 
silver oars, under the person of Munificence : Sir Simon 
Eyre, that built Leadcnhall, a granary for the poor, under 
the type of Piety \ et sk de attris : this chariot drawn by 
two golden-pelleted lions, being the proper supporters 
of the Company's arms ; those two that have their seats 
upon the lions presentiug Power and Honour, the one 
in a little streamer or banneret bearing the arms of the 
present lord mayor, the other of the late, the truly 
geDerons and worthy Sir Allen Cotton, Knight, a boun- 
teous and a noble housekeeper, one that hath spent the 
year of his magistracy to the great honour of the city, 
and by the sweetness of his disposition, and the upright- 
ness of his justice and government, hath raised up a 
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fair lasting memory to himself and his posterity for erer ; 
at whose happy inaugm-ation, though triumph was cot 
then in season — Death's pageants * being only advanced 
upon the shoaldeis of men — his noble deservingi were 
not thereby any way eclipsed : 

Est virtus itM' mamwr, et integritate friumpfutt. 

Tfu speech ef Gi^vernmetU, 
With just propriety does this city stand, 
As fix'd by fate, i' the middle of the land ; 
It has, as in the body, the heart's place, 
Fit for her works of piety and grace ; 
The head her sovereign, unto whom she sends 
All duties that just service comprehends; 
The eyes may be compar'd, at wisdom's rate. 
To the illustrious councillors of state, 
Set in that orb of royalty, to give light 
To noble actions, stars of truth and right ; 
The lips the reverend clergy, judges, all 
That pronounce laws divine or temporal ; 
The arms to the defensive part of men : 
So I descend unto the heart agen. 
The place where now you are ; witness the love 
Tme brotherhood's cost and triumph, all which move 
In this most grave solemnity ; and in this 
The city's general loyg abstracted is : 
And as the heart, iints^eridian seat, 
Is styl'd the fountain of the body's heat, 

* An aUusion to Ihe plague and to the death d King Jamcx 
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The first thing leceivcs life, the last that dies, 

Those properties experience well applies 

To this most loyal city, that hath been 

In former ages, as in these times, seen 

The fountain of affection, duty, zeal. 

And taught all cities through the commonweal \ 

The first that receives quickening life and spirit 

From the king's grace, which still she strives t' inherit, 

And, like the heart, will be the last that dies 

In any duty toward good supplies. 

What can express affection's nobler fruit. 

Both to the king, and you his substitute P 

At the close of this speech, this Chariot of Honour 
and Sanctuary of Prosperity, with all her graceful con- 
comitants, and the two other parts of Triumph, take 
leave of his lordship for that time, and rest from service 
till the great feast at Guildhall be ended ; after which 
the whole fabric of the Triumph attends upon his honour 
both towards St. Paul's and homeward, his lordship 
accompanied with the grave and honourable senators of 
the city, amongst whom the two worthy shrieves, his 
lordship's grave assistants for the year, the worshipful 
and generous master Richard Fen and master Edward 
Bmmfield, ought not to pass of my respect unremembered, 
whose bounty and nobleness for the year will no doubt 
give the best expression to their own worthiness. Between 
the Cross and the entrance of Wood Street, that part of 
Triumph being planted — being the Fragrant Garden of 
England with the rainbow — to which the concluding 
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4IO The Triumphs of 

speech hath chiefly reference, there takcsQts)ferewell of 
his lordship, accompanied with the Fonntam of Virtue, 
being the fourth part of the Triumph. 

The last speech. 

Mercy's fair object, the celestial bow, 
As in the morning it began to show. 
It closes up this great triumphal day, 
And by example shows the year the way, 
Which if power worthily and rightly spend. 
It must with mercy both begin and end. 
It is a year that crowns the life of man. 
Brings him to peace with honour, and what can 
Be more desir'd ? 'tis virtue's harresf-time. 
When gravity and judgment's in their prime : 
To speak more happily, 'tis a time given 
To treasure up good actions fit for heaven. 
To a brotherhood of honour thou art fixt. 

That has stood long fair in just virtue's eye ; 
For within twelve years' space thou art the sixt 

That has been lord mayor of this Company. 
This is no usual grace : being now the last, 
Close the work nobly up, that what is past, 
And known to be good in the former &ve. 
May in thy present care be kept alive : 
Then is thy brotherhood for their love and cost 
Requited amply, but thy own soul most 
Health and a happy peace fill all thy days 1 
When thy year ends, may then begin thy praise t 



DolizodbyGoOgle 



Health and Pro^erity. 41 1 

For the fabric or structure of the whole Triumph, 
ID so short a time so gracefully performed, the com- 
mendation of that the industry of master Garret Cris- 
mas^ may justly challenge; a man not only excellent 
in his art, but faithful in his undertakings. 

I Sm now, p. 33a. 
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On the dealk^ of thai great Master in his art and quality, 
painting and playing, R[ichard] Bukbage. 

Astronomers and star-gazers this year 
Write but of four eclipses ; five appear, 
Death interposing Burbage ; and their staying 
Hath made a visible eclipse of playing. 

Tho, Middleton. 



1 These lino weie first printed (from a collection of MS. miKellaiieoiis 
poems beloDgiag (o Heber) in Collier's Nca Factt ngarding thi lift 0/^ 
Shaketptan, p. aS. Burbage died in March 1618-1619. Tbeie is a 
traditioD Ibat he painled the Chacdoa poitiait or Shakespeare. His own 
ponmit, painted by himselt— bearing a rematkable resemblance to the 
Cbandos portrait — is preserved in the Master's house at Dulwjch 
College. 
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/»' the just worth <>f that wtll-deserver. Master Johit 
Webster, and upon this masterpitee of tragedy. 

In tbis thou imitat'st one rich and wise, 

That sees his good deeds done before he dies; 

As he by irorks, thou by this work of fame 

Mast well provided for thy living name. 

To trust to others' honounngs is worth's crime ; 

Thy monument is rais'd in thy life-time; 

And 'lis most just, for every worthy man 

Is his own marble, and his merit can 

Cut him to any figure, and express 

More art than death's cathedral palaces, 

Where royal ashes keep their court. Thy note 

Be ever plainness, 'tis the richest coat : 

Thy epitaph only the title be, — 

Write Duehess, that will fetch a tear for thee; 

For who e'er saw this duchess live and die, 

That could get off under a bleeding eye ? 

I Thisc^;ofTenc9 is prefixed to W^atei^ jDrwitoi ^if<ij^, iCaj. 
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( 416 ) 

In Traggsiiam. 

Ul lux ex ienebrU idu ptrcussa tonantU, 
Ilia, ruina malts, claris fit vila poetis. 



Thou AS MiDDi£TONUS, 
PMta ti CtrVM. LonHmtimi. 



END OF vol- VII, 
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